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licular Wer of Style; bat whatever. be 


ADV ERTISEMENT.. 


HE Ir Collectimm of this Author's Wi 
| tings were publiſhed near thirty Tears 
ago, under the Title of Mircellanies in Verſe 


and Proſe. Several Years after, there x nite 


three Volumes of Miſcellanies, with a Prefacg 
10 the firſt, ned J. Swrrr, and A. Pop k. 
In theſe the Verſes, with great Additions, were 
printed in a Volume by themſelves. But in 


 eachVolume core mixed many Poems and Treas 


tiſes, writ by the ſuppoſed Author*'s Friends, 
which tes have laid aide; our Intention be- 
ing only 10 publiſh the Works' of one Writer, 


De following Poetical Volume is enlarged by 
above a third Part, whith was never colleced 
before, although ſome of them were occaſionally 


printed in IN in fingle Sheets. The reſt 


were procured from | the ſuppoſed Autho?'s 


Friends, who at their 1 Requeſt were 
itted to take 

The following For chiefly con it eitber of 

Hama or Satyr, and very often of both to- 


getber. What Merit they may babe, we cox- 
feſs ourſelves to be no Judges of in the leaft > 
but, out of due Regard to a Writer, from whoſe 


Works we hope to receive ſome Benefit, we can- 
not conceal what we bave beard from ſeveral 


Perſons of great Judgment; that the Author. 


never was known either in Verſe or Proje Yo 
borrow any Thought, Simile, Epithet, or par- 


writ, whether good, bad, er indi ferent, * 
ar Original in ON - — 


Atbourh we are uery ſenſible, that i in ſome 
of the following Poems, the Ladies may reſent 
certain ſatyrical Touches againſt the miſtaken 
. Condutt in ſome of _ the-fair. Sem: Aud, that 
fome warm Perſons on the prevailing Side, may 
cenſure this Author, whoever. he be, for not 
think ing in publick Matters exattly, like them- 
ſelpes: Yet, ue bave been aſſured h ſeveral ju- 
dicious and learned Gentlemen, that what he 


Au bor hath here writ, on either. of thoſe two [ 


5 . hath no otber Aim than to reform the 

Errors of both Sexes. If the Publick be right 
in its C onjeftures of the Author, nothing is 
better known in London, than that while be 
had Credit at the Court 12 AxxE, be 
employed ſo much of it in Favour of Whigs in 
both Kingdoms, that (be Miniſtry uſed to rail- 
Iy bim as the 5 of that Party, for ſeve- 
ral of boi he got Em * and preſerv- 
ed others from loſing what they had : Of which 
ſome Inflances remain. even in this Kingdom. 
Beſides, he then-writ and declared a gainſt the 
Pretender, wpith equal Zeal, — 1 not with 
equal Fury, as any of our modern Whigs ; of 
| which Parly be always profeſſed himſelf to 
be as to Politicks, as. the Reader ill ebe in 
many Parts of his Works, 8 Sy 

Our Intentions awere to print the Poems ac. 
cording to the Time they were writ in; but we 
_ could not a 11 Jo exaitly as we defired, becauſe 
. Wwe could never get the leaſt Satisfaction in that 

or mauy other C e Tos, the fu ppoſed 
Author... 
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Himbh Sheweth, ' 


eg „Chamber, beckule Twaichld ; * 
And I had in a Purſe Seven Pounds, 
Four Shillings and Six Pence; (be- 


-4 4645 F e mM and Gold ; 


* 2 . * 
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8 s by ® Earl 1 of Laws, and; the Earl of CRETE 
a Br, 3 1 Ss 


2 POE MS n feotral 'Occasions. 


- Boz becauſe I _ been buying Things for my Lagh 
laſt Night.. ee 
74 reſolvd to ' lf my Men to ſee ir it 'wa " 
right. =_ 
Now you mult know, _— my * has a very 
bad Lock, * 
Therefore all the Meads I _ (hich N | 
Fknopvs, i is a very mail Stock,) 
1 keep 1 in my Pocket, ty 'd\about my Middle; * 
my Smock, i 
So, when I went to put up my Purſe, as Gop Wl. 
have it, my Smock was unript ; | 
* inſtead of putting it c into * Tod. down i 


„ + URS | == 
Then the Bell rung, and 1 went t down to pat my A 
Lady to Bed ; 3 * 4 
And, Gov knows, T rbought vy Money was as fafe 
my Maidenhead. ; 
So, when J came up again, I found. my Pocket feel ve 
ry light, 1 


But when I ſearch'd, and miſs d my Purſe, Lord ! 1 
thought, I ſhould have ſank outright : F 
Tord] adam, lays Mary, how dye do? Indeed, fail 
I., never worſe. Y 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what 1 have done with 1 
my Purſe 1 
Tord help me, ſaid Mary, - I. never firy rd out + of thi 
lace: ©. 2 
Nay, ſaid I. 1 had i it in Lady Betty Charter, hat 5a} 
5 Caſe. | 


* . 8 4 
— + : a 6 . o 


| 80, 


 fafe as 


eel ve. 


rd | 


ed, failll 
ae with 


bi 


So, 


dars 


#*- 


PoBMS . out, 3 


So \ Mary got me to Beg, and cover d me up warm ; 4 
However, ſhe ſtole away my Ge chat 1 might do 
myſelf no Harm, 


| 4 80, I tumbled and tols'd all Nicht, as you may. very 


well think; 


| But hardly ever ſet my "IE together, or ſlept a Wink. 
So, I. was adream |, methought, that he went and 


 ſearch'd the Folks round : 


f And in a Corner of Mrs. Dales Box, y/di in a Rags 


the Money was found. 
$0, next Morning, we told * \ Whittle, and he fell a 


ſwearing; 


Then my Dame F rau, (came, a and ſhe, you knows 


is thick of Hearing : 


Dame, id I, as loud as, Nr bal, do you know 
What a,Loſs I have ha 


' Nay, ſaid the, . Logd t: Collijay's F F . are al very 


ſad.; 3 


For my Lord [ Dromedary comes 2 malle without 
Ef > OL 


Pork : Ad E. but thirs not the Buſineſs that I ail. 
Says Cary, ſays he, I have been a Servant this Five 


and Twenty Years, come Spring; - 


And in all. the Place, I id, L never heard e of fich a 
Thing,” 


— 


* * Bork. f. Res cds Ender. 
| jt The id, deaf, Houſe: Keeper. \ 


GALWAY. LSU TIN BATS 
| Dree f who with the Prone were to x Sad 


q Clerk ef the Kitchen, © 5 


hn 2 


* 
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Fl POE us. on ſeveral Occarmons. 


Yes, ſays the wad, 1 remember, when T\ was af x my 3 
Lady Shrewsbury',  - © 2 
Such a Thing as this happen'd, juſt about the Time of F 
Gooſeberrits., 1 
So I went to the Party ſuſpeQed, and I found her full 4 
* of Grief; 7145 | 4 
| (Now you muſt 1 of, all Thing in ic Wart 1% 
hate a Thief, 0 / 1 
' However, 1 was ©, ring 
OR e Bl . 1 Y 
"Mrs. ® Dukes, ſaid I, here s an ugly Accident "has | hap Y 
: pen d out: $ | 
*Tis not that I value the Money + three Skips of a 32 
SR: 1 ; 
But the Thing I ſtand upon ris, the Credit of the Houſe : : | 
"Tis true, Seven Pounds, Four Shilli ings, a and Six Pence, | 
; makes a great Hole in my Wages 3 EE A | 
Beſides, as they (ay, Service is 0 Inheritance | in theſe 
Ages. 
N ow, Mrs. Dales, you 75 and every Body under 
Sys - ftands, 197 TY 
That tho tis bard. to hart yet] Maney: can go wich 
_ . out Hands. 
The Devil take me, Gi" me (bieng her [3/3] if ever I 
faw't! 
80 ſhe roar d like a Bellam, as thof I had call d her all 
— 2 ns , e eee 
So you know, what could Iſay to her any: more? 
3 nere and en. as | was before, 


: 0 * > I £ * , V% * 
* - * „ > S %* % a 0 4 > SZ 9 9 8 
* 


the Diſcourſe, iy | 


1 


. 4 . . RY &* 1 Tc 4 * * 


4 
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- 4 Servant, one 9 be Rares 5 Mines. N 
4 An uſual Seying of bers. 


2 OEMS ” frotral Ocekyjons, * 


Well: But then they would have, had me gone to the 
Cunning- Mas: 7 4 
No, ſaid I, 'tis the fame. Thing, he Coplajn will be 

i bere inen. 
T. ful 3 % the. CO came” in. Now the Servants ſay he 


7 


xd 1 E Becauſe he's gays in 120 Chamber, and 1 always 92 

fx : I His part; ; 

Nily So, as the Dewi! would we] it, TA: [ was aware, 55 
"F I blunder d, ech Ha Une U il 31: 4 


hap- Parſon, ſaid I, can Stag caſt a We het a Bodh's 2 


1 ' (Hlunder'd'? Loy l en bis of 


of a f (Now you muſt know he hte to be are Po, like 


«x the Der] Eibe ben een. 
ouſe: | Truly, ſays he, Mrs. Nat, i might become you to be 
e 


If your Money be gone, as a learned Divine = bod; the | 


theſe ee, E bo Wil VET Ind: Nees One 


Vou are no Text for my handling, ſo take that from 


der- Tones nz 10 £ 2 J 21003 ITJIIIS 0 24,74 35} 12 i} . 
rig I was never taken ng 4 3 4 have you 


vith- td know: 15 10 -i 

13 Lord, faid 100 f don't be angry, x am fare 1 never though 

ver I you ſo: | > 

You know, I honour the ( Cloth ;1 2 8 Par- 

ral Jo's Wites Par 

ee enk ene kr guar Cart for a Corjurer in all ty 
Life. 


fore. With that, he twiſted: his Girdle at me like a | Rope 1 


yell: as who ſhould ſay, 


| W. 


Now you may go ** e for me ; 3 and 0 went 


%%y 
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a 


6 4 
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you 
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1 POEMS on ſeveral Gocamoms: | 


For that, he ſaid, (an't pleaſe your 22 1 muſt t | 
And chat 1 _y have a e in nert ne. Collec- | 


With an Order for the Chaplain dere; or inteat. of | 


* 


Well; 1 thought, 1 ſhould have ſwoon d: Lord, ll 

I., what ſhall do? Y 
I have loſt my quo we 1 "tall We e my rau, 1 
So, ny ler 4 call d me; 3 . 23 d my "Lord, dont Y 
Fil 8 ſomethin towards thy Lok: And fag my 12 9 
, ſo will I. f 
Oh! but ſaid I; "whit if after al, the Chaphin won't 1 

eum u x 3 


petition: You. . 8 5 word Nu moy y; IF 
Tax Premiſſes tenderly confider'd, 7 def your $} 
E xcellencies Protection: | .= 


tion: 5 3 KS N,, 11 
And over and . that I may hare our Bala. 
cies Letter, 


him a better. fin] e 1 n 157 2% n 28 1 
And then your poor Petitioner, both Night and Day, 
Or theChoplain (for "tis his Trades} as in Duty boundy 

hall ever pray. 2 0b woy 


Re — 8 's _ $ 
Sk E335 "EM: — a & $54 2 — Gees Lat CILIA! 13 21 bor 


A em Witd of my b a 1 * I 
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thor s Room ſome Verſes unfiniſhed; un- 
dertvrit a Stanza of her own, with Rail. 
lery upon _ MEH gave a fo 


this Ballad. 


Wersen in ; hs „ Yean 1703: | 
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NC E on a time, as old Stories rghearſe, 
| A Friar would; needs ſhew his Talent in Latip, 
„Bat was ſorely put to't, in the Midſt of a Verſe, | 
Becauſe he could: find. out d ere Maze 
| Then all in the Placa 23 vas well 
He left a void Space: 2 15 

And ſo went to Bed in a deſperate Cafe. 
When behold, the next Morning a wonderful Riddle ! 

He found it was ſtrangely fill'd up in the Middle. 


Cho. Let cenſuring Critich. then think what they 2 


on't, 


f — Who would not write rufe with ſuch an 2 7 


7 POEMS a ſeveral 'Occastoxs.. 
This put me the Friar into an Amazement ; 

For he wiſely confider'd it muſt be a 2 5 
That came through the re or in at the * 
un wenden N 81 "A 

And it needs, muſt. be one, that col bathed nd 9 

write: 1 
ner, 0 
If it were Friend or oec. 
Or whether it came from above or below. 
Howe er, it was civil in Angel or Elf 3--————- --—* 
For he neꝰ er could have fill'd it ſo well of himſelf. 
Cho. Let cenſuring, &c. _ 


Even ſo Maſter Doctor had puzzled his Brains 
In making a Ballad, but was at a fland; _ 
He had mix'd little Wit with a great deal of Pains ; 
When he found a new Help n ER Hand. 
"Then good Dr. $===, 
Pay thanks for the G 8 0 N 4 
| 9 freely muſt own you were at a dead Liſt:: 
And tho ſome malicious young Spirit did dot. 
Lou may ſee by the Hand it had no cloven Fot. 


Nr 
Cho. Let conſuring, &c. N RY; af . 
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E RUS E ITT thro%ev'ry Part, 
3 And think. thou ſeeſt my ,Owner's Heart ; 
cScrawrd &er-with Triftes this; and yuite- — 
4s hard, as ſenſeleſs, and as ligbt, 
Expos'd to every Coxcomb's 8 * 
But hid with Caution from the Wm. 
Here you may read; (Dear charming Saint. © the 
| Beneath, (A new Receipt for Paint.) 
"Here in Beau-ſpelling, (tru iel Deth., * 2 
There, in her own, {far an el breth: © | 
Herey (tovely-Nymph pronounce my Doom. — 
There, (a / Way to uſe Perfume) 
Here, a Page fill'd with Billet-Douz 5: 
On t'other Side, (laid ont for Shoes.) 
(Madam, I die without your Grace) 
(tem, for had a Tard Late.) 
Who, that had Wit would place it de. 
For ev'ry peeping Fop to jee? kk 
In Power of Spittle, and a Clout, * IM 
Whene'er he pleaſe, to blot it out: 
And then to heighten the Diſgrace,:: - 
| Gp * own Nonſenſe in the Place, 
Luan 137 TE 
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If he be wealthy, and a Fool, | 5 
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Wzirren in the 7 1706. 


8 Maſtiff Dogs in modem Pharſe ure 
Call'd Pompty, Scipio, and Czyar ; 


With Chriſtian Nick-names, like a Child; 
As we ſay Monfitur to an Ape, 

Without Offence to human dape: 

So Men have got from Bird and Brute | 
Names, that will beſt their en 1 * 
The Lion, Eagle, Fur, and Boar a 
Were Hero's Titles heretofore, 


POEMS # ſeveral Occks! rons, 10 


3 5 
— 3 Below. as Hi'roglyphicks fit L on | 
5 I To ſhew their Valour, Strength or Wit. 
5 4 For what is underſtood by Fame 5 
Beſides the getting of a Name ? | 
But e er fince Men invented Guns, 2h g 
4 A diffrent Way their Faney runs: 3 
To paint a Hero, we enqnirre 
_ 3 For ſomething, that will conquer Fire.” 
Would you deſcribe Turenne or ect, | 
Think of a Bucket, or a Pump. 
Are theſe too low then find out bade, 
Call my Lord Cutts, a Salamander. 
Tis well: But fince we live among 
PDetractors with an evil Tongue, 
who may object againſt the Term; 
7% $0 2 | Pliny ſhall prove what we. affirm: a | | | 
„„ IF Pliny ſhall prove, and well appr. 
And I'll be judg'd by Standers-by. EST: FORT 
Fins then, our Author has defin'd 
This Reptile of the Serpent Kind, _ 
with gaudy Coat and ſhining Train, 80 
But loathſome Spots his Body ftain: - 
Out from ſome Hole obſcure he flies, 
When Rains deſcend, and Tempeſts riſe, 
__ MF Till the Sun clears the Air; and then 
___ IF Crawls back, neglected, to his Den. cv 
| so when the War has rais mind a Storm z „ 
T've ſeen a Snake in human Form, | 
All ſtain'd with Infamy and Vice, 
Leap from the Dunghill in a Trice; 
Barniſh and make a gaudy Show, 
Become a General, Peer, and Beau ; EEE 
W Tin 
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: t 
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Fokus or ſovera/ Occauons: 


« - 


ka 


- 


* . 
as * . 4 


it 
16 Till Peace hath made the Sky ene, 
| Then ſhrink into its Hole : Again, WP 


*% 
415434. 91 } 


| „ Ai bbis ue emen r ** 
il N Sure that muſt be 4 ILL 2 2 
| 


FarTHER we are by Pliny tod, 
This Serpent is extreamly cold 3. 
| I So cold, that, put it in the Fire, 1 
| | "Twill make the very Flames Ned 
| W's} | Beſides it ſpues a filthy pps pi 2 
Tt . (Whether thro' Rage, or Luſt, or both) 
int Of Matter purulent and whe... 
Which, happening on the Skin to W f 
| | And there corrupting to a Wound, .. _ 
[it | | Spreads Leproſy and Baldneſs round. 


Wt i So have I ſeen a tatter'd Beau 

NI By Age and Claps grown cold as Sno -. 

| ll Whoſe Breath, or Touch, whereer:he came, 
| j i Blew out Love's, Torch, or chill'd the Flame: 


And ſhould ſome Nymph, who ne er was cruch,. 
Like Carleton cheap, or fam d Du-Ruet, 


* 


Receive the Filth; Which he gjeds; my . 
n She ſoon wou'd find the ſame Efeu N 
| | Her tainted Carcaſs to purſue, . 2 . 0 = 81 

| As from the Salamander” Spue: i 5 
A diſmal. Shedding of her Locks, 
And, if no Leproſy, a Pox, 95 


Then TII appeal f to. each By. . "YE ik : x 
bis be not a Salamander an 


14 un * bo all lf 
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Y Theſe Fins cleave d ra e ry ſpurious dan 


| I Pf Nice,  Coquete Aﬀeſted; Peat; and Vain. mY 
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HEN Che dd a . Canale vy. Peder 
To form ſome Beauty by anew Receipt} £54 

ove ſent and found far in a/Country Scefle/ 2 5 

ruth, Innocence; Good: Nature, Ken Ae 

rom which Ingredients; firſt the dext*ous* Boy. © 

Fick'd the Demure, the Aukward; and the Coy :- - 

The Graces from the Count did nents provide: : <8 


2 


Lis «0 


Then call'd the. happy e bro. 


23 5 * 
4 4 N o C 7 42 * g 
I k o * 2 0 : 
, 0 8 Oe, 


APOL ” 0 "Outwitted... 


17 o the Honourable Mrs. Pier! ( Ince Coun- 
teſs of WIScRETSZ A.) under the Nami 
of AADp EIA. 


4 Wannen 
2 5 Fear 1707s / in | 
+ 46 Long ora y TT 
HOEBUS eue Nate, 
Up to the Northern Tropic Ie r 2 5 
And thence beheld a loyely Mad je pins NS og bee, 5 25 
e El Royal Dame. be e 3 
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The God laid down his fechls Rays z 3 
Then lighted from his glitt ring Coach; 
Bur fene d bis Head wich his ou Bays, 
Before he durſt the Nymph approach. 
Under thoſe ſacred Leaves, ſecure 
From common Lightning of the Skieo, - 
* fondly thought he might endure N 
The Flaſhes of Arde/id's Eyes. 
The Nymph, who oft had zend in Books = 
Of that bright God, whom Bards invoke, 
Soon knew Apollb by his Looks, 
And gueſs'd his Buſineſs, ver he ſpoke. 
He, in the old Celeſtial Cane, == 
Confels'd his Flame, and fwore by Siu, 
Whate er ſhe would deſire, to grant: 
But wiſe Arde/ia knew his Tricks. 
Ovid had warn'd her to beware 
Of ſtroling Gods, whoſe uſual Trade * 


Under Pretence of taking Ar. 


| To pick up ſublunary Ladies. 
Howe'er, the gave no flat Denia, 
As having Malice in her Heart; 
And was reſolv d upon a T'ryal, 
To cheat the God in his own Art. 
Hear my Requeſt, the Virgin ſaid ; 
Let which I pleaſe of all the Nine 
Attend, whene er I want their Aid, 
Obey my Call, and only mine. 
By Vow oblig'd, by Paffion Jed, 
The God could not refuſe her Prayer : 
wav d his Wreath thrice Oer her Head; 
Thuice mutter'd ſomething to the Air, 


* POR M9 eme, Ochiitic 
| f But he the Chari ud. „„ 
Df be Annen 
47 an herd the Call, and ID Naa 
ro wait at bright Aratlia's _ 


allo r it vain to 9 _ 


| 9 þ or in her Preſende durſt be rude; 182211 ff | 
Ne hop'd to find ford lacky Bas 1% þt 
wen on their Queen the Miſes vat 3 | 
Int Pallas owns Arablid Power 
For Vows divine are kept by 98 eee FD L 
yen full of Rage Apollo fpoke, 
2F Deceitful Nymph ! 1 ſee thy Art; 
And though I can't my Gift revoke,” 
i 4 Tu diſappoint its nobler Fart. 
et ſtubborn Pride rate de Jong, 
And be thou negligent of Fame; 
5 ith ev'ry Muſe to grace thy Song, .. N 
Mal thou deſpiſe a Poet's Name, b 


DIE * 


- © ' modeſt Poets thou -be-firſt, I 


To ſilent Shades repeat thy vet, 
ill Fame and Eccho almoſt burſt, 
Vet hardly dare one Line rehearſe. 


id laſt, my Vengeance to complet: + i] 
May you deſcend to take Renowl,, |. ' .,. // 
Prevaird on by the Thing you hate. 
| A og one, that wears a Oba: 


* eee: 


1 ; | | 

4 | | MT"? TT? no 
4 5 183k his 
| Bauiis and wee, *y 
4 | die e nos. TN 3 d G 
FA — nil 

| | Ii e oh res Book "as Wire e 0 5 
F Y at 
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| . 5 = ancient. Times, Story tell, 


en Gor l 
The Saints wauld often leaye their 1 e's 


af TH , nd 
And frole about, but hide th their rde 1 al 490 . 
; Ix happen'd on a dien Night, on 1 th 2 Fre = ” ; 
(As Authors of the . Legend ee * ”y 7:5" rh. 
Tuo Brother-Hermite, Seine by Tad, ! 6 5 „ 
Taking their Tour in Maſquerad e o 
Diſguis d in tatter'd Habits, went an 
To a ſmall Village down in Ell r 
Where, in the Strolers eanting Strain, | 1 ; 0 ; 
E They begg'd from Door to Door in Tat ee 41 * 
: 'Try'd ev'ry Tone might Pity Wiuß 


But not a Soul would let them in: 94 bout * I 


Ovun wand? ring aht, zu w e fen a: . 
Preated at this ungodly Rate, 25 ne = 1 
Having thro all the Village paſt, F 
To a ſmall Cottage came at laſt; een His a 
Where dwelt a good old honeſt bean ue 22d 
. Cad in the Neighbourtiood;' Philemon. bed 


— 
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POEMS on ſeveral Occasions. 


7: fo kindly did the Saints invite 
UB bis poor Hut .o pet thei Nights, [37 1 
„ then the hoſpitable Sire 
; 1 d Goody Baucis mend the Fires "7 9 'r7 12278 24120 51 
nile he from out the Chimney 1 TOs 
Flitch of Bacon off the Hook : ot tk 
nd freely from the fatteſt Side op) #5 a 15 17 128 
ut out large Slices, to be ffy d.. 
hen ſtep'd aſide to fetch em 8 PER wy of 
„ ilrd a large Jug up to the Brink s __ hs is ele 
nd faw it fairly twice go round; 12 w—_ tt 
et (what was wonderful) they n — 
Twas ſtill repleniſh'd to the Top. 5 
; if they ne'er had touch d- _ 5 
he good old Couple was amüz d, : ; 
nd often on each other gaz'd: Tor ; 5 3 
or both were frighted to che Heart, ag n 
ud juſt becan to cry, What ?? 
Hr hen foftly turn'd ade to We,, = 17 5 
W Whether the Lights were bacuthg _ 7 
The gentle Pilgrim e UI tos 3 
Told em their Calling, and their Era | 
Good Folks you need not be afraid, | 3 


No Hurt ſhall come ᷑ to you or yours” * = 
| But, for that Pack of churliſh Boors, '” 
Not fit to live on Chriſtian Ground; Leo 

They and their Houſes Thill be Wo 4 


i 


3 os. 


And grow a Church before your Eyes. 


13 4974 115 
Tuner ſcarce had ſpoke 3. when fair ap 
The Roof began, to 


9 * 448. & 


bh ©: 


"* 


we are but Sainte, the Hermit Kd: 20 bas 5 i; 


= : 
Yop? v4 


While you ſhall ſee your Cottage rife; © yy " of 


e 
apd bolt, 4 
to mount Hoſe 11 par " Asal 716901 "Kot 


x 
* W * 


£ a - 


Became a Steeple with a Spire. © 


In vains for ſome ſuperior Force, 
Apply'd at Bottom, ſtops its Courſe 3, 7 


Loft, by Difuſe, the Art to roaſt, 


No flacken'd by ſome ſeeret — . 


But, up againſt the Steeple rear 4, 


Warning the Cook-Maid not to burn OY 
N r 003 98+ | 


10 POE MS or ſeveral Obelsioxs. 

Aloft roſe ev'ry Beam and Rafter; | 

The heavy Wall climb'd"ſlowly after. 
Tus Chimney widen'd and grew unde, 82 


Tux Kettle to the Top was s Beit, 
And there ſtood faſten'd to a Joiſt; 


But with the Up-ſide down, to ſhow 
Its Inclination for below : 


Doom'd ever in Suſpence to dwell; 3. 
"Tis now no Kettle, but a Bell. 


Av OOD EN Jacky, which had almatÞ... 


A ſudden Alteration feels, 1 
Increas d by new inteſtine Wheels: 


The Number made the Motion 3 0 45 * 
The Flyer, which, tho't had Leaden ect., 8 
Turn d round fo quick, you ſcarce could ſets... | 4 


Can hardly move an Inch. an. Hour. 
The Jack and Chimney, near a. 
Had never left each other's Side 
The Chimney to a Steeple grown, 
The Jack would not be left alone 


Became a Clock, and till adher'd : 
And ſtill its Love to Houſhold Cares, 
By a ſhrill Voice at Noon declares 


4 a 

a * * * 

3 
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70 Alls on n ſevtral ' Gecamons: F 19 


Tu groaning Chair as ſeen to crawl, = mw 
ike an huge Snail half up the Wall; NZ bl 
* Fnere ſtuck aloft in publick View): 
nd with ſmall Change, a Pulpit PET: h ad 
Ta Porringers, that in a Rom 
ung high, and made a glitt "ing Show, 
1 To a leſs noble Subſtance changd, 55 
1 Were now but Leathern Buckets, rang. 
TE Ballads paſted on the Wall, 
1 © Joan of Fravce;' and BNN e 
1 air Roſamond, and Rbbin Hand, 2 ow | 
he Little Chilgre in tb — | 3 AD 13 
1 ow ſeem' d to look abundance bes; 2 4:17 ted Eu 
? 8 | in grooming und Letter p10 © / 
he Heraldry of ev'ry Mile. 105 mn lining 
A BrepsTeaD of thts Modes N 1 oy K. 
Pempact of Tiünber muy a L z; 
och „ a e 110 J 
Was metamorphoe'd-into Pewag N 
Which ſtill their ancient weten 
| By lodging Folks diſp̃ ond to lee. :i: „DAL 
Tas Cottage, by fuch Peath us IO i 4 DOCHD 
| ö | Grown to a Church n 1 776 = ad 121 
The Hermits then their Hoſt © 
To ask for what he'fticy'@xibſt,” oo OO 
& Philemon, having paus d a H,, 
Return'd them Thanks i homely Style: 
Then ſaid; My Houſe & growi ns 5. ban an 
Methinks I ſtill would ca id mines” to 
I'm old, and fain would Ee A D % + 
1 Mate the the Parſon, if you pleaſe, 


His Waiſtooat t6 JOE grew, © 2 baff 


x 75 > 

And had the Service all |} Heart: D. | {4 

: . my” 4 1 * 3 
7 by 7 1 8 % | { To + 

— 1 2 * « þ : 14 A &# 3 = * 1 "= ; 


_ Againſt Diſſenters would tepineg"vo tb 4 I! 3 


| And ſhe admir d a much at m.. bon oo m'l 


20 POE MS on ſeveral Occasrous, | 
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H E ſpoke, 1 preſently he feels, 


S # © ES. * 
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He Fay yet | can "believe, | 5 A 
About each Arm a Pöddin g Stcete! r 1 TO ice 


And both aſſum'd & fable Hue 15 : e! 8H: 

But being old, cbntinud jut 3 
As thread-bare, and as full of Dy! ti 0 IJ 
His Talk was now of Ty#hes und Dur: 
Could ſmoke his Pipe, ahd;readbthe/News:!. + 1 
Knew how to preach old Sermans next, t N 8 
Vamp'd in the Preface and the Text; . TY N 8 Y 
At Chrift'nings well could act his Part. WF, 2 i 


Wiſh'd Women might have Children fut. 
And thought whoſe Sow had farrow'd laſt : | . 1914 1 


And ſtood up firm fer Rg Pinne ĩð ò » 
Found his Head flfd hh many, a. Sytem;,, . 
But Claflick Authorg, . enger miſt em. 
Tuus having furbiſh d up a atſe nn 
Dame Baucis nextithey>play'd their Farce on i: 3 
Inſtead of home · ſpun. Cin, fe fn 0 1 
Good Pinners,.edg'd,with. Qolberjeen anno) au T | 
Her Petticoat, transform d lapace, - o 14 
Became black Satzin - Paynds with Lace: . 
Plain Goody would no Jonger dong = 
Twas Madam, in her 'Grogram, . jo 
Philemon was; in great Surprize, . 15 to TY We arte fl 
And hardly cohld believe his Eyes: 1 1 bis not 
Amaz'd to ſee her lonk ſo: prim-5 U Y „ 


0 | - 
* 91 1 
3 — by 
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= AV cre ſeveral Years 100 Mens Wife: 
hen e H Baß, which prov'd their Ab. N 

* 3 e er old Stories — - 
1 Fhey went by chance, amidſt cheir Talk! Win 
ro the Church-yard, 10 fetck ua Walk: 

hen Baucis haſtily cry'd out. 
Ny Dear, Iſee your — 17 7 
| 9 Sprout, quoth the Man, what's this you tell us? 

3 I hope you don't believe me jealous: to emit v4 5 
. 9 But yet, methinks; I feel it true: 225 1 PAR 1 4 
and really; yours' is budding too | / 4 
Nay, now L cannot ſtir my boot; | 
t feels as ; if rere waking Rue fo Snag 2 ny” bo: I | =_ 

WF Descnrerion would but tire my Muſe: t 

In ſhort, they both! were turn d to N 1 
= Orv Goodman Buhr, f the Green, 1 8 
Remembers he the Trees hath ſeen; 

Hell talk of them from Noon to Night, 

And goes with, Folks, to ſhew the Sight; 3 
On Sundays, after Evening a 517 
He gathers all che Pari theres: 
Points out the Place of either Wah: 22) 1295 wot + 
Here Baucis, there'Philemon grep: 
Till once, a Parſon of our ToÜ mg 
To mend his Barn, cut Bazcir down; © n 

At which, 'tis hard to be believdſꝓꝓN!e.9. 
How much the other Tree was griev“! dl?! 
Grew ſcrubby, dye dia Top, was ſtunted: 1 Elo 
So, the next Parſon eee 1 6 vie 


£ 
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 VANBRUG% 
Built from the: Ruius of Whitehall 2 | 


_ vas Burat. 


{ 


em — AE 
N Times of * Qud, di Time ma m; 
And Poets their on Verſes ſung, 
A Verſe could draw a Stone or Beam ä 
That now would over · laad a Team; 1 —— — 
| Lead em a Dance of many a Mile. 
Then rear em to a, goadly Pile, | 
Each Number had its diff tent Paw'rs,. 
Heroick Strains could bpild a Tow' T3, 
Sonnets, or Elegies to Chlorir, _ 
Might raiſe a Houſe about two Stories 3 W 
A Lyrick Ode would ſlate ; a Catck 
Would tile; an Epigram would thatch. 


Bur to their own, or Londlonts Cot, 
Now Poets feel this. Art is loſt? - f 
Not one of all our tuneful Thropg 

Can raiſe a Lodging for a Song. 

For Fove conſider d well the Caſe ; 

Obſerv'd they grew a num rous Race, T. 
And ſhould they build as ſaſt dri e 
Twould ruin Vndertabers wand b odd an 
This Evil therefore to prevent, 

He wiſely chang d their Ela : 


| POEMS e \foovra:Ocountans: 


[ le Patron of the Building Trade; 
Pitch Licence to build Cafes: there 
b nd *tis conce iv d their old eng 

J o lodge in Garrets, comes from thence. 
WF PREMISING thus in mote Way * 
he better Half we have to ay: 
ng Nase, the Houſe of Poet Vun, 
higher Strains than we began. 


both a Herald and a Poet; 

ao Wonder then, if nicely a 

a In both Capacities to build. 
Herald, he can in a Day. 

Repair a Hauſe gone to Decay; | 
4 r by Atchievements, Arms, Device, 

rect a new one in a Trice. 

And, as a Poet, he has Skill 

ro build in Speculation ſtill. 


ro build by Verſe, as heretofore; 
nnd make my Muſe the 3855 
What Palaces ſhall we ere! 
* o longer ſhall forſaken Thane. 
Lament his old #bireball in Flames: 
A Pile ſhall from its Aſbes riſe, 
pit to invade, or prop the Skies. 


. 5 Conſenting with his uſual Nod. 
Told Van he knew his Talent beſt, 


2 Earth, the God of-Weakth:yres made, „ 


auving the Wits the ſpacious Air, en) 


Ax. (for *tis fit the Reader know it,) 


© reat Fove / he cry'd, the Art reſtore, va 


7OFVE mild, and like a gentle God, 55 | 


8 


And left the Choice to his own, Breaſt. 


4 pokus mn foal oecd. 1 


So Pan reſoly'd-to write a Farce eee 
But well perceiving Wit od $63 lo ate 
With Cunning that. Defe& ſupplies; 
Takes a French Play as lawful Prize; 
Steals thence his Plot, and ev'ry Joke, 
Not once ſuſpecting Nove would ſnote 
And (like a Wag) ſat, dgwyn to write, 
Would whiſper to himſelf s; f Bite. 
Then from this motly wound Style 
Proceeded to erect his Pile. 
So Men of old, to gain Renown, did 
Build Babel with their Tongues confounded. 
Fove ſaw the Cheat but thought it beſt. 
To turn the Matter to a Jeſt: | : 
Down from O/ympus Top he Gs. 
Laughing as if he'd burſt his Sides: * 
Ay, thought the. God, are theſe your Tricks? Fa 
Why then / Plays * old Bricks; _ 7 
And fince you're ſparing of your Stuff, 
Your Building ſhall be ſmall enough. 
He ſpake, and grudging lent his Aid: 33 
Th' experienc'd Bricks that knew het Trade, __ g 
(As being Bricks at ſecond Hand, 1 
Now move, and now in Order land. 2 25 rl 
Tux Building, as the Poet writ, - 
| Roſe in Proportion to his Wit: 
And firſt the Prologue built a Wall, 
So wide as to encompaſs all. 
The Scene a W od, produc d no more 
Than a few ſcrubby Trees beſore. 8 
The Plot as yet lay deep, and ſo 
A Cellar next was dug below: 


3 — — 


* 


poRMs i guat Oceinons. 


Mut this a Work fo hard was found. 


1 
- 3 
_ 
2 
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wo Acts it coſt him under Ground. 
wo other Acts we may preſume 

ere ſpent, in building each a Room : 
hus far advanc'd, he made a Shift 
o raiſe a Roof with Act the Fift. 

he Epilogue behind, did frame 
A Place, not decent here to name. 

XZ Now Poets from all Quarters ran 


1 o ſee the Houſe of Brother Fas: | 
Look'd high and low, w walk'd often round, po 


But no ſuch Houſe was to be —_—_ 

3 One asks the Watermen hard by, 
here may the Poet's Palace lie? 
Another, of the Thames enquires, 

If he has ſeen its gilded Spires ? 
At length they in the Rubbiſh (py 
\ Thing reſembling a Gooſe-Pye : 
A in haſte the Poets throng, 
J gaze in filent Wonder long 

ri one in Raptuges'thus begin „ 
To praiſe the Pile, and Builder Yaz.” © 
| Tar1ce happy Poet, who. may trail 
hy Houſe about thee, like a Snail ; 
I Dr harneſs'd to a Nag, at Eaſe, 
Take Journeys in it like a Chaiſe ; 
; 1 Dr in a Boat, whene'er thou wilt, 
amt make it ſerve thee for a Tilt. 
La pacious Houſe ! Tis own'd by all, 


Tor ev'cy Wit in Britain's Ie 


Vor. II. 


FC hov'tt well contriv'd, tho thou art ſmall; _, - 


y lodge within thy ſpacious 18 27 | ” | 


— 4 
2 


«as POEMS on fiverel Occanons. | 


Like Bacchus thou, as Poets fein, 

Thy Mother burnt, art born again: 2 

Born like a Phenix from the Flame: 
But neither Bull nor 5 ſames 

As Animals of largeſt Size VE Lu Y 
Corrupt to Maggots, Worms, and Flies. = 
A Type of Modern Wit and Style, 1 
The Rubbiſh of an ancient Pil. 
80 Chymiſts boaſt, they have a Pow'r | 
From the dead Aſhes of a-Flow'r, 
Some faint Reſemblance to produce 3 

But not the Virtue, Taſte, or _ 1 

So modern Rhymers wiſely bat. 

The Poetry of Ages paſt, . 

Which after they have 3 

They from its Ruins build their own, 
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Written in che 8 778. x 


Wu Mother Clud had roſe from Play: 
And call'd to take the Cards * a 
Fan ſaw, but ſeem'd not to regard, he 


How Ji, pick d ev'ry painted Card; 


ro * M 8 en ſweral Ocean 27 


I nd buſy both with Hand and Eye, 
oon rear'd a Houſe two Stories high: 
n Genius, without Thought or Lefture, 
s hugely turn'd on Architecture: 
le view'd the Edifice, and ſmil'd, 
| 3 Vow'd it was pretty for a Child: ; | 
"Tt was ſo perfect in its Kind, | 7 $3460 - 
e kept the Model in his Mind, | 
Bor, when he found the Boys at _ 
nd faw them dabbling in their Clay; 
Ele ſtood behind a Stall to lurk, 
ind mark the Progreſs of their Work: 
Wick true Delight obſerv'd 'em all 
aking up Mad, to build a Wall: 
he Plan he much admir'd, and took 
e Madel in his Table-Book ; 
Fcught himſelf now exactly okilld, 5 
4 And ſo reſolv'd a Hoxſe to build; 
1 A real Houſe, with Rooms and Stairs, 
Fi ive times at leaſt as big as theirs, 
aller than Mi/o's s þy two Yards; - 
ot? 2 ſham Thing. of Clay or Cards. 
ad ſo he did; for in a while 
e built up ſuch a monſtrous Pile, 
hat no two Chairmen could be found 
1 4 ble to lift it from the Ground: 
Still at Vpitebhall it ſtands in View, 
1 1 uſt in the Place, where firſt it grew: 
WT here all the little School- boys run, 
Envying to ſee themſelves out · done. 


From ſuch deep Rudiments as theſe, 
Pax is become by due _ | 8 
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28 P O EMS on ſeveral Occagions. 
rr b 

For Buildit ng ; fam'd ; mad juſtly reckon'd | 

At Court, Vitruvius the Second.” 15 

No Wonder; fince wiſe Authorr ſhow, 

That 5% Foundations muſt be Wp. 

And now the Duke has wiſely ta'en him 

To be his Archite# at Blenheim. 

But Raillery for once apart, 

If this Rule holds in ev'ry Art; 

Or if his Grace were no more skill'd in 

The Art of battering Walls than Building oats 

We might expect to ſee next Year 2B 

A Monje-trap Man chief Engineer. 
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ARE FUL Obſervers may foretel the Hour 7 8 
Ces (By ture Prognofticks) when to dread a Show r. 


Wile Rain depends. the penſive Cat gives o er 
Her Frolicks, and purſues her Tail no more. 
Returning home at Night you find the Sink 
Strike your offended Senſe with double Stink. 
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POEMS en ſeveral Occaztons. 23 
ou be wiſe, then go not far to dine, 1 * 


q ſpend i in Coach- hire more than ſave in Wine. THY n 
A ins Show” r your ſhooting Corns preſage ;_ * 5 
I Aches throb, your hollow Tooth will rage: : g 


S Prag in Coffee houſe is Du/rran ſeenn 
damns the Climate, and complains of Sp/zen, _ 
Man while the South, riſing with dabbled Wings, ; 
fable Cloud athwart the Welkin flings; ; 
1 bat ſwilld more Liquor than it could contain, | 


d like a Drunkard gives it up again. g 
* Sgſan whips her Linnen from the Nope, 5 


1 4 Wile the firſt drizzling Show'r is born aſlope: _ 

ih is that Sprinkling, which ſome careleſs Quean | 

s on you from her Mop; but not {6 clan: 

, invoke the Gods; then turning, flop © 

rail; the finging, fill Whirls on her Mop. 

N ir yet the Duſt had ſnun'd the unexjua Strife, | ö 
aded by the Wind, fought ſtill for * 1 

. d wafted with its Foe by vi lent Guſt, 

FT was doubtful which was Rain, and which 15 
Aa 5 Poet eek un 1: 2156 2aft 
=: hen Duſt and Rain at once his Coat invade ?=—# + 
— 0 3 where Daſt, —— OxUhe Rid - ff 
the Nap, and leaves a cloudy Stain. 


0; in contiguous Drops the Flood comes down, | 
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To Shops in Crowds the daggled Females fly, 


Stays till "tis fair, yet ſtems to call a Coach. 
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39 POEMS on ſeveral Occanons: 


Pretend to cheapen Goods; but nothing buy. ; 
The Templer ſpruce, while ev'ry Spout's abroach, 
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The tuck'd-up Sempſtreſs walks with haftry Strides, 
While Streams run down her oil'd Umbrella's Sides. 
Here various Kinds by various Fortunes led, 
Commence Acquaintance underneath a Shed. 8 
Triumphant Tories, and deſponding Whigs, 77 
Forget their Feuds, and join to ſave their Wigs. EE 
Box'd in a Chair the Beau impatient fits 
While Spouts run clatt? ring Oer the Roof by nes 5 
And ever and anon with frightfut Din 

The Leather ſounds ; he trembles from within; 

So when Troy Chair-Men bore the wooden l. ; 
Pregnant with Greets, impatient to be freed; 
{Thoſe Bully Greets, who, as the Moderns do, 
Inſtead of paying Chair Men; run them ne 
Laocson firuck the Out- ſide with his Spear, 

And each impriſon'd Hero quak d for Fear. 

No from all Parts the ſwelling Kennels flow, 
And bear their Trophies with them, as they go: 
Filths of all Hues and Odburs ſeem to tef- 
What Streets they faild- from, by the Sight and 

Smell. e E Ds A a: 75 74 JF | 
They, as each Torrent * with rapid Force, 4 
From Smithfield, or St. Palchre's ſhape. their Courſe ? 4 
And in huge Confluent j join at Snow-bill Ridge, 1 
Fall from the Conduit prone to Holbourn-Bridge. . 
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* N. B. This was the firſt Tear of the Earl of Ox- 


0 Sweeping | 


POEMS n ftorra Oe. 31 


Sweepings from Butcher's Stalls, Dang, Guts, and) 
1 Blood, 5 
ron gas 1 finking , al drench'd | in L 
| Fo Cuts and Tunip Top come rambling down |. 


7M 2255 um 1 Lines were intended again that 
licentious Manner of modern Poetr, in making three 
= Rbimes toggther, which they call Triplets; and the _ 
P ibe three, was two or ſometimes more Syllables 
called an Alexandrian. Theſe Triplets and 8 
hans were brought in by Dryden, and other Poets in tbe 
Reign of Charles II. © They were ' the mere Effe of 
1 Hale 1dleneſs, and want of Maney ;. and bare been 
= *9helly avvided by * ay aus 956 Mes theſe Verſes were 
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Deſcription at the Morning, 


Writtten about the Yet 1712. 


XT OW ah here and there a Hackney-Co 
23 N Appearing, ſhow'd the ruddy Morn's Appros 
Now Betty from her Maſter's Bed had flown, ' . 
And ſoftly ſtole to diſcompoſe her own. * ht | 
The Slip-ſhod Prentice from his Maſter's Door © 
1 * * 
Cz 1 Now. 
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= POEMS oz ſeveral, Occagions. 


Now. Moll had whirl'd her Mop with dext'rous Ain, 
Prepar'd to ſcrub the Entry and the Stairs. - 

The Youth “ with broomy Stumps began to trace 
by 4 * m - mk where War . worn the 1? f 


k 


Till drown'd in ſhriller Notes of C * 
Duns at his Lordſhip's Gate began to meet; 
And Brick-duſt Mol had ſcream'd thro' half a Street, 
The Turn-key now his Flock returning ſees, 
Duly let out a- Nights to ſteal for Fees. 
The watchful Bailiffs take their ſilent Stands; 
And e * 1 e in ROY. Hangs, 
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HE Rod was but a harmleſs Wand,. 
. While Moſer held it in his Hand ;-.. + I 
But ſoon as e'er he /aid it das 
Tus a devouting Serpent grown. 
Oun great Magician, Flames Sin, 171 
Reverſes what the Prophet did: 


2 p 74 . 8 
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POE M 8 bs ora Occanont. 33 g 


'B lis Red was honeſt Engl, TA Wood, 
1 nat ſenſeleſs in a Corner ſtood, 
3 Will metamorphos'd by his Graſp, . : 
"8 grew an all-devouring Afp ; 
Would hiſs, and ſting, and roll and twiſt, 85 
the mere Virtue of his Fiſt: . TOO 
It when hei it down, as quick" 2 
"Fum'd the Figure of a Stick. 1 © © 
Ms o, to her Midnight Feaſts the Hag | "I ER 
Rides on a Broomſtiek for a Nag, 
gat, rais'd by Magick of her Breech, ems 
er Sea and Land conveys the Witch: © © 
t with the Morning Dawn reſumns 4 
hne peaceful State of common Broome. . 4a vi213;A 
© Tux v tell us ſomething range and odd, abs: 
"Dbout a certain Magick. Rod, | 
nat bending down its Top divines, 
"JW heneer the Soil has golden Mines: 
Where there are none, it ſtands we” yp TIO 
orning to ſhew the leaſt —_— el DM. 
fs ready was the Wand of Sid ze 7 notes 1H 
Po bend, where golden 3 kids e Ho 
I Scottiſb hills: found precious Ore 
"OW here none &er look d for it before: 
Ind by a gentle Bow divine 
ow well a Cu/h's Purſe Was lind: | 
o a forlorn and broken „„ 
| 4 tood without Motion, like A Stake. . 5 1 


Tun Rod of Hermes was ane Lt 40 
7 or Charms above and under Ground un 67.6 1 42278 
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Came an Heir- lam as Homer ſings: 
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„ POEMS os ſeveral Ocoasrons, 


To ſleep could mortal Eye-lids fin 
And drive departed Souls to S hr. 
That Rod was juſt a Type of Sid's CT 
Which o'er a Britiſh Senate's Lids 
Could ſcatter Opium full as well; 1 . 
And drive as many Souls to Hell. 


S 1 D's Rod was ſlender, white and tell 
Which oft he us'd to fiſh withal: * 
A Pr ac was faſten d to the Hook, 
And many a Score of Gudgeors took; 
Yet ſtill fo happy was his Fate 
He caught his J, and ſav d his Bait 

$8 7D'; Brethren of the conj'ring Tribe 
A Circle with their Rod deſcribe; © 


Which proves a magical e 
To keep miſchievous Spirits aut: 


Sid's Rod was of a larger Stride, _ 


And made a Circle thrice as wide; 


Where $9irits throng with hideous Din ; 


And he ſtood there to ale them in. 
But when th' enchanted Rud was broke, 


They vanifh'd ip a ſtinking Smoke. 
ACHILLES Scepter was of Wood; 


Like Sia, but nothing near fo good: 


Though down from Anceſtors divine, 


*Franſmitted to the Heroes Line, 


Thence thro' a long Deſcent of Kings, 


Tho' this Deſcription looks ſo big, 
That daaßier v was a fapleſs Twigs 


as 
_— TESTS. 


| POEMS # ſever 70 a] Occations; = 


wut + „ 


1 toe kal ne an. . n 
t ue 22 Foreſt, where 'twas | _ | 


adr Orv 


11. tells us Oer and o er * 3 
Nor Leaf. it, nor Bloſſom £0 
| 2 Scepter, full of Juice, did 2 

n golden Boughs, and golden Fruit; 

And he, the Dragan never ſleeping, 

Guarded each fair Heſperian Pippin. 

No Hobby Horſe, with gorgeous Top, 

The deareſt in Char/es Mather's Shop, . -- 

Pr glitt'ring Tinſel of Me- Fair, 

Pould with this Rod of Sid compare, Es 1 f 


| Drax 814, then why wer't thou ſo mad, 
o break thy Rod like —_— Lad? : 
End then return d it to yur Mite SIP 
Pr made it a Newmarket Switch, 

And not a Rod for thy own Breec . 
Nut fince old Si has broken this, | 
. next may be u Red in .. 
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TLAS, we read in ancient Seng, 
Was ſo exceeding tall and ftrong, 
He bore the Skies — his per 
Juſt as a Pedlar does his Pack: N I 1 
But, as a Pedlar overpreſt N " Eaves bod 
Unloads upon a Stall to reſt 3-1 © 1h 2 
Or, when he can no longer ſtand. 
Defires a Friend to lend a Han. 

So Atlas, leſt the pond'rous Spheres 
Should fink, and fall about his Ears: 

Got Hercules to bear the Pile, 
That he might fit, and reſt a while. 
Yer Hercules was not ſo ſtrong, 
Nor could have born it half fo long. 


Grear Stateſmen are in this 8 3 
And Atlas is a Politician : 
A premier Miniſter of State; 
Alcides one of ſecond. Rate. 
- Sappoſe then Atlas ne'er ſo wiſe, 

Yet when the Weight of Kingdoms lies 
Too long upon his ſingle Shoulders, 
Sink down he muſt, or find Upbolders. 
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Written in the Year wr." oo 
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S Thomas was cudgelf one Day = his Wife, © 
He took to the Street, and fled for his Life: 
Tom's ' three deareſt Friends came by is the” 
7 Squabble, * 
Ind ſav'd him at once from the Shrew and the Rabble: 
T hen ventur'd to give him ſome ſober Ad 
Nut, Jom is a Perſon of Honour ſo nice, 1 
Foo wiſe to take Council, too proud to take . 
hat he ſent to all three a Challenge next Morning: 
Three Duels he fought, thrice ventur'd his Life; 


ent home, and was cudgel'd again by his Wife. 
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Written in the Year 1712. 


—B SIE 


Mage Day, (the Year I dare not tell) 
- "Apollo play'd the Midwife's Part ; 
Into 8 World Corinna fell, 


And he endow'd her with his Art. 


30 POEM S on ſeveral Occaorns: 
But Cupid with a Satyr comes 3 
"BotirToftly to” the Cradle creep: 
Both flroke ber Hande, and rub her Gumg, 
White ud ay faltiaſleep. ( 
Then 'Cuþ; thus 2 Th fitthe Maid © © 
Of Love ſhall always ſpeak and write. 
And I pronounce, (the Satyr ſaid) . 


The World ſhall feel her ſcratch, and bites 3 


Her Talent ſhe diſplay'd betimes; 
For in twice twelve revolving Moons, 1 

She ſeem d to laugh, and ſqual in Rhimes, 

And all her Geſtures were Lampoons, | 
At fix Years old, the ſubtle Jade 
Stole to the Pantry-Noor, and found 

The Butler with my Lady's Maidzʒz 
And yon may ſweat the Tale went round. 


She made-a Song, how little Mif 
Was, kiſs'd and ſlobberd by a Lad: 
And how when Maſter went to p.: 
Miſs came, and peep'd at all he had. 
At twelve | . 
Marries for Love, half Whore, half Wike 
Euckolds, elopes, aud runs in Debt; Q Po 
Turn Aab zel, and is Carli for Lifg. 


2 „„ 
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H E Shepherds and the Nymphbs were . 


= Plecading before the Gries Queen, 1 
Pe Council for the Fair began, 3 8 by 
tcuſing that falſe Creature May : CO EOS PIPE ih 
4 T! he Brief with weighty Crimes was charg'd,. 3 
© which the Pleader much enlarg'd;. _ 
4 . Cupid now has loſt his Att. | 
blunts the Point of ev'ry Dart; h 


s Altar now no longer ſmokes, . | — 
b Mother's Aid no Youth invokes : „ 
9 | Wii; tempts Free-thinkers to reine... 
2 d bring in doubt their Pow r divine. e 

Pe Love is dwindled to Intrigue, be ee 3 


d Marriage grown a Money- og ” 
Which Crimes aforeſaid, (with ber Lon) 5 
ere (at he bambly. did conceive) £0 5 
N inſt our Sov'reign Lady's >. 
* 2 the Statute in that Caſe: 135 

7 inſt her Dignity and Crown. > : 

then pray'd an e and fat down; 
Tus 


4% POBMS . fivera! Occkridii 


Tas Nywpbs wich 856 
When the Defendant's Council roſe; _ ; 
what no Lay ever lack'd, { (5 4 * ; 
Impudenee own d all the Fact: 
But, what the gentleſt Heart would vex, 
Laid all the a on bother Sex. 
T | no ſuch N 
a; thoſe anti ient Poets fing ; ! .. 
A Fire celeſtial, chaſte, refin'd, 
Which, having found an equal Flame, 
Unites, and both become the ſame ; 
In different Breaſts together burn, 
Together both 'to-Aſhes turn. 
But Women now feel no ſuch Fire . 
And only know the groſs Defire. 
Their Paſſions move in lower 8 Pberes, 
Where e er Caprice or Folly ficers: 95 
A Dog, a Parrot, or an Ape, 
Or ſome worſe Brute in human Shape, 
Engroſs the Fancies of the Fair, 
The few ſoft Moments they can ſpare, | 
From Viſits to receiye and pay z 
From Scandal, Politicks, and Play : 
From Fans, and Flounces, and Rrocades, | 1298 
From Equipage and Park-Parades; 
From all the Thouſand Female Joy, 3 
From every Trifle that employs | pm 
'The Out or Infide of their Heads, | 
Between their Toylets and their Beds. 


Ix a dull Stream, which moving how,” wi 
You hardly ſce the Current flow 


44 y 
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beheld their Foes: 


POEMS un ſeorral Occanons. it 


ſmall Breeze obſtrufts the Courſe, "JR 
rhirls about for want of Force 40 | Ft 
in its narrow Circle gathers 444 | 
bing but Chaff; and Straws, and Feathers ken 
e Current of a Female Mind 3 99 
Ss thus, and turns with 'ev'ry Wind; 1 
* f us whirling round, together draws 125 W 
.., Fops, and Rakes, for Chaff and Stamm. 
1 ] ace we conclude, no Women's Res: 1 Ta 
won by Virtue, Wit, and Parts: i 
rere the Men of Senſe to blame, N TT 
_ & Breaſts incapable of Flame, Ae. 51 r 
hip myſt on the Nymphs be = > 6A 
8 Pon ſo corrupted in their Taſte. {ak 
b HE u ſpoke his bea, Fo 
H A Witneſs ready to atteſtz _ "44 1 20 
ag could on Oath depſe + 
3 hen Queltiong on the Fu ardla, dt h 
1 t ev'ry Article us truee?s 
i= further thoſe Depenentirknew ii 
erefore he humbly. would. infift, [4 
C e Bill might be with Coſts and. 


rd them not to talk ſo loud. 

e ſhe muſt interpoſe a d oud 5 

"IP 7 Ro if the Heav'nly r cure fg n 

785 ® eſe Pleadings in the Courts below, + 3965. 

t Mortals here diſdain to love zo. © 
ne er could ſhew her Face above: eit un 
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42z POEM S. [eral Ocean 


For Gods, their Betters, are too wiſe 
To value that, which Men deſpiſe: 
And then, ſaid ſhe, my Son and B 
Muſt ſtrole in Air twixt Land and Sky - 
Or elſe, ſhut out from Heaven and Earth, 
Eh to the Sea, my Place of Birth 
There live with daggid Mermaids. pent. 
And keep on Fiſh. perpetual Lent, 
Bur ſince. the Caſe appear d ſo nice, 
She thought it. beſt to take Advice. 
The My/es, by their King's Permiſſion, + 21 
Tho” Foes to Love, attend: the Seffion 3: - n 
And on the Right Hand took their eee 
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il - In Order; on the Left; the Grass: 
nl To whom ſhe might her Doubts propoſe 
10 On all Emergencies, that roſe. 6 
| . The Mrſes oft were ſeen to frown 3 z qe ns 
fl The Graces half aſham d lob d down; 


And twas obſerv'd, there were but fines” 7 
Of either Sex, among the Crew. Or 
Whom ſhe or her Aﬀeſſors knew. 993 970] 
The Goddeſs ſoon began to ſee - 

Things were not ripe fora 3 11 

And ſaid, 1 1101 
The Lovers Fleta's, Braftons; Cokes 1245 
Firſt, to a dapper Clerk ſhe „ a R 
To turn to Ovid, Book the Second yt 
She then referr'd them to a Place 

In Virgil (vide Dids's — Wenn i 

As for Tibullus's Reports, 9 29 
_ never paſid for Law i in this 
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| 205 their Authority was ſmaller. 


WT xe was on both Sides much to ſay: 
ed hear the Cauſe another Dayz 
Wd fo ſhe did, and then a Third: 

he heard i. chere ſhe kept her Word ; 

t with Rejoinders and Replies, 
ng Bills, and Anſwers, ſtuff d with Lies: 
mur, Imparlance, and Efloign, :. _ 
ie Parties ne'er could Iſſue join: 


r Sixteen Years the Cauſe was pai + 5 
a then ood where it firſt * 
Non, gentle Clic, ſing or fay, | 

WF hat Venus meant by this ew. 
e Goddeſs, much perplex'd in Mind, 
cee her Empire thus declind : 


Then firſt this grand Debate aroſe”. 


on ove her Wiſdom to compole,. 2 5 s 
1 pnceiv'd a x Projet: in her Head, ab h 


ou'd how the Mee of hs 8 


I Far better than conſulting Laws. 


| In a glad Hour, Lucind' $ Ad 


< 3 2 wh 0 
1:8 4g 
Produc' ? K. 
. 1 
produced on t A Won 'rous. 
8 
2 I» 


ro try a new Experiment: | 


And thus debated with herſelf. 


[hoſe Beauties in a Female Mind; * 


| Cemley's Briefs, and Pleas of Waller, © 


3 | Phe threw her Law-bodks on the Shelf, 4 


| Since Men alledge, they ne'er, can. find. 1985 | 


L . * 4 þ 4 


- p * 4 — — — 
7 k P ** — ä 
— . CIC 
q ' 
— advan? 


2 
—— — 


. 


"wo IF. » 


— — _ 


< * 1 — ©, 
— —ꝛ—— U— 
4 


— 


os „ 
— 1 — — — N — 2 
r - ” n 
7 4 art: CEA 
g * "5 * ** 2 - N LU 2 
2 * * a e © 3 * bay”; Fe "I 7 Y 
PST * — : Fn — EY 
a — ——— — — A : 1 2 _ 
cs EG fs "43 —— — 2 ns os eee es oneey -_ — 2 
1 . — — — 5 — 2 ; * 8 a 
ß ee þ | Eon” . 2 a. 25 2 ; 
dg, 
ws 


ä tl ans” res 1 
* 


— 


A Sprig of Amaranthine Flows; 


—— —— of ———__ 
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From whence that Decency of 1 


Where not one careleſs > Thought nude, . 


1 POEMS ov ſeveral Oecui. 


Which raiſe a Flame that will endure 
For ever, uncorrupt and pure: 
If 'tis with Reaſon they complain, 
This Infant ſhall reſtore my Reign. 

TI fearch where ev'ry Virtue dwells, | 
From Courts inclufive down to Cells, 
What Preachers talk, or Sages write; 
Theſe I will gather and unite ; | 
And repreſent them to Mankind, 
Collected in that Infant's Mind. 


Tas ſaid, the plucks in Heav'ns high Bom, 


In Nectar thrice infuſes Bays, 
Three Times refin'd in Tizas's Rays : 
Then calls the Graces to her Ad | 
And ſprinkles thrice the new-born Maid: | 
From whence the tender Skin aſſumes . 
A Sweetneſs above all Perfumes; 
From whence a Cleanlineſs remains, 
Incapable of outward Stains 3 - | | 


$0 lovely in the Female Kind ; 


Where never Bluſh was calrd in Aids 10 | 
rn. * 


They bluſh becauſe =p utiderſland. 


Tur Graces next wou'd act their Part, -. 
And ſhew's bot fe of their Art: er 


45 4 | - oP 


* OEMS on ſeveral Occanons "45 


1 eir Work was half already done 
ie Child with native Beauty ſhone; 
| e outward Form no Help requir' 

9 hat gentle, ſoft, engaging Air, 

nich, in old Times, adorn'd the Fair: 

Ind ſaid, Vaneſſa be the Name, ; 
A | Vaneſſa, by the Gods enroll'd: ln 

Her Name on Earth — ſhall not be . 
Bur ſtill the Work was not compleat ; 
When Venus thought on  Deceit : 

an by her Doves, away ſhe flies, 

Ind finds out Pallas in the Skies: 
ar Pallas, I have been this Morn 

To ſee a lovely Infant born: 
Boy in yonder Iſle below, 

like my own, without his Bow : 

3 By & Beauty could your Heart be won, 
"ZFou'd ſwear it is Apollos Sonn 
t it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, a Child © © 
hopeful has by me been ſpoil * Kei 51205 bu F" 
Jp have enough hens, 168... 
Ind give him wholly to your Care. ON 24 
2 W1spom's above ſuſpecting Wiles: _ 

1 1 the Queen of. Learning gravely ſmiles; _ + TO 
own from Olympus comes with E 1 1 dF 
idskes Vengſa for a Boy; 018 * e 
hen ſows within her tender Mind. 
Needs, long unknown to Womankind, HER wit x 
or manly Boſoms chiefly fit, of 
T7 , ſhe Seeds of Knowledge, Judgement, Wit. 


| 
3 


1% 


Her 


4455 PORMS ov ber? Oce steht: 


Her Soul was ſuddenly endu d 

With Juſtice, Truth and Fortitude;: 
With Honour, which no Breath can ſtain, 
Which Malice muſt attack in van; 
With open Heart and bounteous' Hand: 
But Pallas here was at a Stands 
She knew in our degen rate Days 

Bare Virtue could not live on Praiſe ; 
That Meat muſt be with Money bought; 
She therefore, upon ſecond Thought, 
Infus'd, yet as it were by Stealth, 

Some ſmall Regard for State and Wealth : 
Of which, as ſhe grew up, there ſtay'd. 
A Tincture in the prudent Maid: 

She manag'd her Eſtate with Care, 

Vet lik'd three Footmen to her Chair; 
But left he ſhould neglect his Studies, 
Like a young Heir, the thrifty Goddeſs 
(For fear young Maſter ſhould be ſpoil'd,) 
Wou' d uſe kim a m. | 
And, after long computing, found 
®T wou'd come to juſt Five Thouſand Pound. 


Tur Queen of Love was plead, 2 _ 
To ſee Yana thus endow'd ; 
She doubted not, but ſuch a Dann | 
'Thro' ev*'ry Breaſt would dart a Flame; 
That ev'ry rich and lordly Swain 
With Pride wou'd drag about her Chain; 
That Scholars ſhould forſake their Books, 
To ſtudy bright Faze//a's Looks: 
As ſhe advanc'd, that Womankind 
Wou'd by her Model form their Mind; 


POEMS ox /everal Occanons 


I all their Conduct wou'd be we: 
I By her, as an unerring Gude, 
ing Daughters oft would hear 
% Praiſe rung in their Ear: 
7 $ Betty, when ſhe does a Fault, 
re fall her Knife, or ſpills the Salt, 
| W | thus be by her Mother chid ; | 5 
rive: Jeg never sss 
4 . us by the Nymphs and Swains t os 
1 > Pow'r ſhall be again reſtof dd. 
d happy Lovers bleſs my Nen hat 
2 hop'd, but hop'd in van. 
1 is or when in Time the Martid] Maid 
J A und out the Trick, that Yenus play'd, | 5 
b ſhakes her Helm, ſhe knits her d. nc 

d fir d with Indignation vows, © 
3 D-morrow e'er the ſetting Sun, - 
-Y h d all undo, that ſhe had done. 
1 i Bur, in the Poets we may . 
1 A doholeſome- Law, Time out of Uta, 
Had been confirm'd by Fate's decree ; 5 
1 * * that Gods, of whatſoe er Degree, 25 
| 4 ſume not what themſelves have giv” u. 
u other Brother God in Heav n- 
Which keeps the Peace among the Go, 
1 they muſt always be at Odds, 

9 Wd Pallas, if ſhe broke the Laws, 

n yield her Foe the fironger Guile; „ 
Shame to one, ſo much adord 


1 , 


3 
> A 


ſefides, the fear'd, the Queen of Love 
ou'd meet with better Friends above: 


1 
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or Wiſdom at Foor's Council Boa d. 
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The Queen of Love, whom thus ſhe greets 


And tho' ſhe muſt with Grief refle&, 
To ſee a mortal Virgin deckd 
With Graces hitherto unknown 

To temale Breaſts, except her own ; 
Let ſne wou'd act, as beſt became 

A Goddeſs of unſpotted Fame: 

She knew by Augury divine, 

Venus would fail in her Deſign: 
She ſtudied well the Point, and found, 
Her Foes Concluſions were not ſound ; 
From Premiſſes erroneous brought, 
And therefore the Deductions nought ; 
And muſt have contrary Effects 
Than what her treach'rous Foe exp efts. 


Ix proper Seaſon Pallas meets 


(For Gods we are by Homer to Id 
Can in Celeſtial Language ſcold) 


Perſidious Goddeſs ! but in vain 


You form'd this Project in your Brain; 
A Project for thy Talents fit 
With much Deceit, and little Wit: 
Thou haft, as thou ſhalt quickly ſee, . 
Deceiv'd thy ſelf, inſtead of me; 

For how can heav'nly Wiſdom prove 
An Inſtrument to earthly Love? v7 
Know'ſ thou not yet, that Men commence 
Thy Votaries for want of Senſe ?,, 
Nor ſhall Vanglſa be the Theme 

To manage thy abortive: Scheme: 
She'll prove the greateſt of thy Foe 
And yet I ſcorn to interpoſe; . 


8 2 
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= 


PU B MS on fowl Occaroxs, 


Lang neither Skill, nor Force, 
e all things to their natral Courſe. 
Nas Goddeſs thus pronounc'd her Doom: : 
en, lo! Yana in her Bloom 
I A yvanc'd like Atalanta's Star, 
n arely ſeen, and ſeen from far: 
er World with Caution flept, 
ecch'd all the Company ſhe kept, 
WE! knowing from the Books ſhe read © , 
3 at dang'rous Paths young Virgins tread : 
ald ſeldom at the Park appear, 
| 2 r ſaw the Play- houſe twice a Lear; 
1 not incurious, was inclin'd = 
IF know the Converſe of Mankind. 
Fins) iſſud from Perſumers Shops, 
round of faſhionable. Fops ; -, 
ad her, how ſhe lik'd the Play: 
n told the Tattle of the Dayz © 
A TD gel fought laſt Night at Two, _ TEE 
Hut a Lady you know who: 
* ention'd a new Halian, come 
her from Muſcovy or Rome; Ny 5 
e Hints of who and who's together j 
en fell to talking of the Weather: IP 
Night was ſo extremely fine, 
ie Ladies walk'd till after Nine. 
er in ſoft Voice and Speech abſurd, . Re 4Þ 
: With Nonſenſe ev'ry ſecond Word, 185 i Mt oh 7. 2.4, Os 
Wh Fuſtian from exploded Plays, © © | 
ey celebrate her Beauty's Praiſes *' 
| F In o'er their Cant of ſtupid L yes,, 
or. II. D „ 


* 
8 


But none will burn her for a. Witch. 


Wirn ſilent Scorn Tangſſa tt... 
| Scarce liſt'ning to their idle Chat: 
Further than ſometimes by a.Frawn, 
When they grew pert, to pull them down, 
At laſt ſhe ſpitefully was bent 
To try their Wiſdomis, full Egtents 
And faid ſhe valu'd nothing les 
Than Titles, Figure, Shape, and. Deels 8 
That Merit ſhould be. chiefly. pd. . 
In Judgment, Knowledge, Wit, and Tae: | 
And theſe, ſhe offer'd tadiſputa, 
Alone diſtinguiſt'd Man- from Bruta: 
That, preſent Times . 


To Virtue, in the nohleſt Senſes... 
By Greeks and Roman underſtogd. 


Jo periſh for our Country? r 
She nam'd the antient Heroes round, 1 
Explain'd for what they were renovwen'd : obo. 
Then ſpake with Cenſure, or A +41 
Of foreign Cuſtoms, Rites, and. Eaws. "76 
Thro' Nature, and thro” Art the rap £9... 
And gracefully her Subject chang'd; 155 3 
In vain: Her Hearers had ng are 166 
In all ſhe ſpoke, except to ſlare. | 
Their Judgment was upon the Whole, 
— That Lady is the dulheſt Soul —»- | 
Then tipt their Forehead in a Jer. TS. 
| As who ſhould ſay . he wants it here; 
She may be handſome, young, and. | 


ff ent ß . wo vw” / ( 


A Party next of girering Dams, 
Prom round the Purlicus.of St. Jama. 


POBMS'a gurl 1 11. 


Came ak out of ee 
To fee the Girl in Deſhablite: 


Their Clamour lighting from elt ch, 
Grew louder all the Way up Stairs; 

At Entrance loudeſt q eke they found 
The Room with Volumes Hxter'd an 
Yana held Maburis n and read; - 

Whilſt Mrs. Sz/an comb'd her Head: 
They call'd for Tea and'Clivevlzreg © 
And fell into their uſual Chart:, 
Diſcourſing with important Fuer, | 
On Ribbons, Fans, ard loev mil oY 

Shew'd Patterns juſt from din brought; + 1128 
And gravely ask'd her whitt'ſhe thoughts” * e 


Whether the Red er Green were heſt, als 1 5 300 


And what they, coſt ? Funn 3 mak D TH 
As came into her Fancy fins [ 571 =- 8 
Nam'd half the Rates and lid POE, 

To Scandal next Wit mote Thing 

Was that, laſt Sunday n the Rings: 
— ]'m ſorry Mop/a breaks — 2175 bid 
1 faid her Face would never lau. Wh e 
Corinna, with that youthful , Gi od the 
Is thirty, and a Bit to ſpate + - 3 


, ' , 
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Her Fondnels for a certain Bath. XU 50 r 
Began, when I was but a Gül. 
Phyllis, who but a Month 9 KC eto tt 


—— 


Was marry d to the Tunbriage . „ 
1 ſaw coquetting Cother Night 1017 N To w 0. 20 (4 o 


In publick with that odipus- Nnighn rt. eber 


TEA rally w Gerben Dieſe: * 10 9 
Thas Gown was made for old gs 20 wat o7 
Der 
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n. PO EMS on ſeveral Occasions;” 


Dear Madam, let me ſet your Head; 
Don't you intend to put on Red? 
A Petticoat without a Hoop! _ 
Sure, you are not aſham'd to ſtoop 3 
With handſume Garters at your Knees, 
No Matter what a Fellow ſees. - 
FIL I' p with Diſdain, with Rage inflan'l, 

Both of her ſelf and Sex aſham'd, 
The Nymph ſtood filent out of Spite, 

Nor would vouchſafe to ſet them right. 
Away the fair Detractors went, 

And gave, by Turns, their Cenſures vent. 
She's not ſo handſome in my Eyes: 

For Wit, I wonder where it lies, 

She's fair and clean, and that's the moſt ; 
But why proclaim her for a Toaſt ? 

A Baby Face, no Life, nor Airs, 
But what ſhe learnt at Country Fairs; 
Scarce knows what Diff rence is between 
Rich Flanders Lace, and r 

I'll undertake my little Nancy 

In Flounces has a better Fancy. + 

With all her Wit, I would not a 
Her Judgment, how to buy a Mask, 


—* 


We begg'd her but to patch her Face, 


dhe never hit one proper Place; 

Which ev'ry Girl at five Years . 
Can do as ſoon as ſhe is told. Pi £5 
I own, that out-of-faſhion Staff - 
Becomes the Creature well 0 


The Girl might paſa, — -179 bar. 


To knew the World a little better.. 
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PO E Ms on ſeveral Occastons. 3 


( To know the World: A modern Phraſe 
For Viſits, Ombre, Balls, und Plays.) 


= Trvs, to the World's perpetual Shame, n 
| F The Queen of Beauty loſt her Aim. 
Too late with Grief ſhe underſtood, # 
Pallas had done more Harm than Good: TG 
For great Examples are but vain, | EE 
"XX Where Ignorance begets Diſdain. 
Both Sexes arm'd with Guilt and Spite, 
Againſt Yang/a's Pow'r unite;  _ 
To copy her, few Swains aſpir d); 
Her Virtues fewer Swains admir'd: 
30 Stars beyond a certain Height 
Give Mortals neither Heat nor Licht. 3 
ver ſome of either Sex, endow'd, - 
= With Gifts ſuperior to the Crowd, "yy 
=X With Virtue, Knowledge, 'T aſte, and Wit, TT 
dhe condeſcended to admit: 
With pleaſing Arts ſhe could, reduce . 
Mens Talents to their proper Uſe; 
And with Addreſs each Genius held 
To that wherein it moſt excelld; _ 
Thus making others Wiſdom known, _ 
Could pleaſe them, and improve her own, _, 
A modeſt Youth faid ſomething ne. 
She plac'd it in the ſtrongeſt Vie x. 
All humble Worth ſhe trove to raiſm 


Would not be prais'd, yet lov'd to praiſe. a 
The Learned met wi th free Approach, ' 
Altho' they came not in a CO hh. 
Some Clergy too they would . 
Nor quurreV'd with "wp awkward Bow 3 ; TY 

C 3 But 


54 POEMS: an fnrrel Oce ons 


Bat this was for Cadenu Sake: a 
A Gownman of a diff rent Make: 
Whom Pallas once Vangſas Tutor, 

Had fix'd on for her Coadjutor. 


Br Cupid, full of Miſchief, 6 
To vindicate his Mother s Wrongs., 
On Pallas all Attempts are vain ;: 
One Way he knows to give her Pain; 
Vows, on Yane//a's Heart to take 
Due Vengeance for her Patron's Sake. 
Thoſe early Seeds by Venus ſown, _ 
In ſpite of Pallas, now were grown ; 
And Cupid hop'd they wou'd 1 improve 
By Time, and ripen into Love. 
The Boy made uſe of all his Craft, 
In vain diſcharging many a Shaft, 
Pointed at Col'nels; Lords, and, Beaux: 
Cadenus warded off the Blowsz 
For placing ſtill ſome Book betwixt, 
The Darts were in the Cover fix't ; 
Or often blunted and recoil'd, 
On Plutarch's Morals ſtruck, were (| poird. 
Tar Queen of Wiſdom cou d foreſee, 
Fet not prevent the Fates Decree; 
And human Caution tries in vain 
To break that adamantine Chain. 
Vaneſſa, tho by Pallas taught, 
By Love invulnerable thought, 
Searching i in Books for Wiſdom's Aid, 
Was, in the very Search, betray'd. _ 
CUPTI D, tho' all his Darts were loſt, . 
Yet ſtill reſolv'd to ſpare no Colt; 


OG ace a tos adi i os W 


He could not anſwer to tis Fade - 


"IT 1-find, faid he, ſhe wants a Doctor, 


= Fara much eſteem'd his Wit, 


 FOEMS or MIN ns 'F5 


3 The Triumphs of that ſtabborn Dance * 
2 A Nymph ſo hard to be ſubdu d, 
Who neither was Coquet nor Prude. 


Both to adore her, and ũnſtrutt her; 
ul give her what ſhe moſt admives;- 
Among thoſe venerable Sires. 


C adenus is a Subject fit, N 
Grown old in Politicks und Wir; 
CEereſs d by Miniftere'of State, 
Of half Mankind the Dread and Nate, 
Whate er Vexations Love attend. 
She need no Rivals apprehend : 
Her Sex, with univerſal Voice, 
Maſt laugh at her capricivus'Choiee. 


C 4 D E NUS many Things had writz 


And call'd for his Poetick Works; 

Mean time the Boy in ſecret lurk s, ö 

And, while the Book was in her Hand, 

The Urchin from his private Stand 

Took Aim, and ſhot with all his Strength. 

A Dart of ſuch prodigious Length, 

It pierc'd the feeble Volume thro', 

And deep transhx'd her Boſom too. 

Some Lines more moving than the reſt, 
Stuck to the Point that pierc d her Breaſt 3+ 

And born directly to her Heart. 

With Pains unknown encreas'd the Smart. 

VANESS A, notin Years a Score, 
Dreams of a Gown of Forty- our : 


D 4 | . 


— 
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Imaginary Charms can find, _ - 

In Eyes with Reading almoſt blind: 
Cadenus now no more er ? 
Declin'd in Health, advanc'd in Years: 
She fancies Muſick in his Tongue, 
No further looks, but thinks him _ 
What Mariner is not afraid 


To venture in a Ship decay'd? 


What Planter will attempt to yoke. 
A Sapling with a falling Oak? 
As Years increaſe, ſhe brighter ſhines, 


Cadenus with each Day declines,  _ + 


And he muſt fall a Prey to Tame, 
While ſhe continues in her Prime. 


CADENUS, common Forms apart, 


In every Scene had kept his Heart; 
Had ſigh'd and languiſh'd, vow'd and writ, 
For Paſtime, or to ſhew his Wit: 
But Books, and Time, and State Affairs, | 
Had ſpoil'd his faſhionable Airs z 

He now cou'd praiſe, eſteem, | approve, 
But underſtood not what was Love : 
His Conduct might have made him RyI'd 
A Father, and the Nymph his Child. 


That innocent Delight he'took 
To ſee the Virgin mind her Book, 


Her Enowledge with her Fancy grew: 
She hourly preſs'd for nner new: 
Ideas came into her Mind | 
80 faſt, his Leſſons * behind: 
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ne reaſon'd, without plodding long 
Nor ever gave her Judgment wrong. 
But now a ſudden Change was wrought, 1 
he minds no longer what he taught. 5 
= Cadenus was amaz d to find | 
Such Marks of a diſtracted Mind; 
For tho' ſhe ſeem'd to liſten more 
To all he ſpoke, than er before; eee 
1 & He found her Thoughts would abſent range, 
vet gueſs'd-not, whence could ſpring the Change. 
And firſt, he modeftly conjectures 
His Pupil might be tir'd with Lectures; 
Which help'd to mortify his Pride, 
vet gave him not the Heart to chide: 
gut in a mild dejected Strain, 
At laſt he ventur'd to complain: 
aid, ſhe ſhould be no longer teiz d; 
Might have her Freedom when ſhe pleas d: 
Was now convinc'd he acted wrong, 
To hide her from the World ſo long; 3 
And in dull Studies to engage, 7. 
One of her tender Sex and Age: 
That ev'ry Nymph with Envy owu'd, | 
How ſhe might ſhine in the Grand Monde: ere 
And ev'ry Shepherd was undonrne 
To ſee her cloiſter'd like a — | 
This was a viſionary Scheme, 
He wak'd and found it but a Dream 3 
A Project far above his Skill; 
For Nature muſt be Nature ſtill. 
If he were bolder than became 
A Scholar to a courtly Dame, 
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58 POEMS on ſeveral Oceans, 


She . excuſe a Man of Letters; 
Thus Tutors often treat their Betters. 
And fince his Talk offenfive grew, 


He came to take his laſt Adiey. 


ANNE SS A, filld with-jult Diſdain, | 


Wou'd ſtill her. Dignity: maintain; 
Inſtructed from her early Years 
To ſcorn the Art of Female Tears. 


Han he employ d his Time ſo long 


To teach her what was Right and 997%, 8 


Vet cou'd ſuch Notions entertain, 
That all his Lectures were in vain? 
She own'd the wand' fing of her Thoughts. 
But he muſt anſwer ſor her Faults. 
She well remember' d to her Coft,. 

That all his Leſſons were not loſt. 

Two Maxims ſhe could ſtill produee, 
And ſad Experience taught their Uſe: 
That Virtue, pleas'd by being ſhown. 
Knows nothing which it: dare not own 3 
Can make us, without Fear diſeloſe 
Our inmoſt Secrets to ur Fee:: 
That common Forms were not defign'd- Fay 
Directors to a noble Mind. 

Now, faid the Nymph, to hos you ſee, 
My Actions with your Rales agree, 

That J can vulgar Forms deſpiſe, 
And have no Secrets to diſguiſe :- 

F knew by what you ſaid and writ,. 


How dang'rous Things were Men of Wit, 


You caution'd me againſt their Charms, 
But never gave me equal Arms: TRE 
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1 Poms on -ſfoerel Oicaftons 59” 
vour Leſſons found, the weakeſt Part. 
XX Aim'd at the Head, and reach'd the Heart-- 
= CADE NUS felt within him rife” 
Shame, Diſappointment, Guilt, Surprise. 
He knew not how to'reconcile 5 
uch Language, with her uſual Style : 
And yet her Words were ſo enpreſt, 
He could not hope ſhe ſpoke in Jeſt. 
His Thoughts had wholly been dont 
Jo form and cultivate her Mind. 
He hardly knew, till he was told, 

Whether the Nymph were young or old: = 

2X Had met her in a publick Pace, bit 15 
wWichout diſtinguiſhing her Face. h 1 


Much leſs could his declining Age; - - 

= Yan7s earlieſt Thoughts engage 2 
And if her Vouth Indifferetce 'mety.. . 
His Perſon muſt Contempt'beget- 
Or, grant her Paſſion be fincere, 
How ſhall his Innocence be clear? 
Appearances were all fo ſtrong, 

The World mult think him in the 
Who'd ſay, he made & treach reus Uſe 5 
Of Wit, to flatter and ſedace: 

The Town wou'd ſwear he had wa... 
By Magick Spells, the harmleſs Maid ; 
And ev'ry Beau wou'd have his Jokes, 
That Scholars were like other Folks: 
And, when Platonick Flights are over; 
The Tutor turns a mortal Lover: 

So tender of the Young and Fair? 
bew d a true paternal Cate: 


: Five? 


: 
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Five thonknd Guineas in her Purſe, 
The Doctor might have fancy'd worſe. | 


HazorLy at length he Silence broke, 
And faulter'd-ev'ry Word he ſpoke : ' 
Interpreting her Complaiſance, 

| Juſt as a Man ſans Conſequence. 

She railly'd well, he always knew ; 
Her Manner now was ſomething new _ Soak 
And what ſhe ſpoke was in an Air, og dk 
As ſerious as 4 Tragick Play r. 

But thoſe, who aim at Nidicule. 

Shou'd fix upon ſome certain Rule; 

Which fairly hints they are in Jeſt, 

Elſe he muſt enter his Proteſt : 

For, let a Man be neer ſo wile, © 

He may be caught with ſober Lies ; 

A Science, which he never taught, 
And, to be free, was dearly bought: 

For, take it in its proper Light, 

Tis juſt what Coxcombs call, 4 Bir, 

Bur, not to dwell on Things minute: 
Faneſa finiſh'd the Diſpute; SP 
Brought weighty Arguments to prove, 4 
That Reaſon was her Guide in Love. 
She thought he had himſelf deſcrib'd, 

His Doctrines, when ſhe firſt imbid'd ; 
What he had planted, now was grown; 
His Virtues ſhe might call her own ; | £2 
As he approves, as he diſlikes, 9 
Love or Contempt her Fancy ſtrikes. 
Self. love, in Nature rooted faſt, gh wy 
Attends us firſt, and leaves ys laſt: 


Þ Thy ſhe likes him, admire not at ber, | 
ee loves her ſelf; and that's the Matter, 
ow was her Tutor wont to praiſe 
ye Genius's of ancient Days! © 
FT hoſe Authors he ſo oft had named | 
Por Learning, Wit, and Wiſdom fam'd ; ) 
Vas ſtruck with Love, Eſteem and Awe, 
For Perſons whom he never ſaw. 
"ZBuppoſe Cadenus flouriſh'd then, 


4 | + 11 that was witty, learn d, and wiſe, | 
3 Altho' the Writer long were we 
1 4 rp come in Crowds to ſee his Face: 

7 And this the takes to be her Caſe: 
Cadenus anſwerd eviry End, 
The Book, the Author, and the Friend. | 
| I Is but to learn what he c can teach ; 3 


I Alone to fill up all her Witz 47 
While ev'ry Paſſion of her Mind 


This Topick, never touch d beſore, 


By this new Paſſion grew inſpir d: 72 "TY 8 


POEMS an ſevtral n 


He muſt adore ſuch god - like Men. 
F one ſhort Volume could comp riſe 


ow wou'd it be eſteem'd, and read, 


1 ſuch an Author were alive, 


The utmoſt her Deſires will reach, 


His Converſe, is a Syſtem, fit 


In him is center'd and confin'd. d 


Loves can with Speech inſpire a Mute; | 
And taught Vaneſſa to diſpute. _. 


Diſplay'd her Eloquence the more: 
Her Knowledge, with ſuch Pains acquir'd,. 


1 POEMS »r dere Obe, 


Thro' this ſhe made all Objects paſs, 
Which gave a Tincture o'er the Maſs: 
As Rivers, tho' they bend and twine,. 
Still to the Sea their Coarſe incline: *- © 
Or, as Philoſophers, who find 

Some fav'rite Syſtem to their Mind 3 

In ev'ry Point to make it fit, 

Will force all Nature to fubmit. 


CADE NUS, who could ne'er ſulpedt- 

His Leſſons would have ſuch Effect, 
or be ſo artfully apply d; 
Inſenſibly came on her Side: 
E was an unforeſeen Event, 
Things took a Turn he neyer meant. 
 Whoe'er excels, in what we prize, 
Appears a Hero in our Eyes; 
Each Girl, when pleas'd- with what 3 is a 
Will have the Teacher in her Thought: 

When Miſs delights in her Spinnet, - 
A Fidler may a Fortune get: 
A Blockhead with melodious Voice 
In Boarding-Schoels may have his Choice: 
And oft' the Dancing- Maſter's Art 
Elimbs from the Toe to touch the Heart. 
In Learning let a Nymph delight, 
The Pedant gets a Miſtreſs byt. 
Cadenus, to his Grief and Shame, 
Cou'd ſcarce oppoſe Yaneſſa's Flame; 
And tho her Arguments were ſtrong, 
At leaſt could hardly wiſh them wrong. 
Howe er it came, he could not Tell, 
But ſure ſhe never talk d fo well. 


* 
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n, Pride began to interpoſes 

YZ referr'd before a Crowd of Beaux: 

4 4 bo bright a Nymph to come unſought,. 
och Wonder by his Merit * = 

Friss Merit muſt with her prevail, 

Ele never knew her Judgment fail; * 

+ a noted all ſhe ever read, ' 

And had a moſt diſcerning Head. 

Tits an old Maximin the Schools. + 
hat Flattery's the Food of Poolsz 
Vet now and then v Men of Wit: 
will condeſcend to take a Bit. 

8 when Cadenus cou'd not hide, 

Ee choſe to juſtify his Pride; 

2 © Conftr'ing the Paſſion ſhe had ſhown, 
Much to her Praiſe, more to his oveg... 
Nature in him had Merit phe'd ;. 
ln her, a moſt judicious 'Tafte. 
Love, hitherto a tranſient Gueſt, 
Ne er held Poſſeſſiomof his Breaſt ;- 
So, long attending at the Gate, 
Diſdain'd to enter in fo late. 

Live, why do we one Naben en r 
When 'tis a Compound of them all; 
Where hot and cold, where ſharp and ſweet; . 
In all their Equipages meet: 

Where Pleaſures mix'd with Pans appear, 
Sorrow with Joy, and Hope with Fear'; - 
Wherein his Dignity and nw Fed 

Forbid Cadenus to engages 

But Friendſhip in its greateſt nate, 

A canſtznt, rational Delight. 
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6 POEMS en ſeveral Oceunoue. 


On Virtue's Baſis fix d to laſt, t, 
When Love Allurements long are * ; 
Which gently warms, but cannot burn; 
He gladly offers in return: _ 

His want of Paſſion will redeem, | 
With Gratitude, Reſpect, Eſteem : 
With that Devotion we beſtow, _ 
When Goddeſſes appear below. 

Wx thus Cadenus entertains.” 
Paneſſe in exalted Strains, act 
The Nymph, in ſober Words, intreats 
A Truce with all ſublime Conceits: 


For why ſuch Raptures, Flights, and Fancies, 


To her, who durſt not read Romances ; 
In lofty Style to make Replies, 
Which he had taught her to deſpiſe. 


But when her Tutor will affect 


Devotion, Duty, and Reſpect, 


He fairly abdicates the Throne; 


The Government is now her own: 

He has a Forfeiture incurr'd: . 

She vows to take him at his Word ; 
And hopes he will not think it ſtrange, 

If both ſhou'd now their Stations change: 


The Nymph will have her Turn, 0 be 


The Tutor; and the Pupil, he: 
Tho' ſhe already can diſcern, 


Fer Scholar is not apt to learn 5 


Or wants Capacity to reach 
The Science ſhe deſigns to teach : 


| Wherein his Genius was below | 


The Skill of ev'ry common Beau; 


* 
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ho, tho! he cannot ſpell, is wiſe 

4 C nough to read a Lady's Eyes; 

Ind will each accidental Glance 

Interpret for a kind Advance. 221 
1 Bur what Succeſs Vaneſſa met, "4 
s to the World a Secret yet: | | 
Whether the Nymph, to pleaſe her Gerais; 
Talks in a high romantick Strain; 

r whether he at laſt deſcends, 

o act with leſs Seraphick Endsz © 
r, to compound the Buſineſe, whether: 
"They temper Love and Books together; 

; 1 uſt never to Mankind be told. ih . 
Nor ſhall the conſcious Muſe unfold. - . 
Max time, the mournful Queen f Love 

Led but a weary Life above. + 
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ne ventures now to leave the Skies, 
Grown by FVanęſſas Conduct wiſe : | 043 
WF or, tho? by one perverſe Event ara 
Pallas had croſs'd her firſt Intent, - $3 

WT ho' her Deſign was not obtain'd, 

Pet had ſhe much Experience gain'd ; 

nd by the Project vainly try'd, 

du'd better now the Cam decide. 


8 nx gave due Notice, that both Parties, 
Coram Regina prox" die Marti,, 

Should at their Peril, without fail, _ 

ome and appear, and ſave their Bail. 

ul met, and Silence thrice proclaim'd, | 

One Lawyer to ah ag nam d. 125 
The 
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Before the Queen on Tueſday next. 


80 POEMS „ Oben. 


The judge diſcoverd in her Face, 
Reſentments for her late Diſgrace: 
And, full of Anger; Shame, and Grief, 
Directed them to mind their Brief; 
Nor ſpend their Time to ſhew their Readings. 
She'd have a ſummary Proceeding. 
She gather'd, under ev'ry Head, 
The Sum of what each Lawyer ſaid; 
Gave her own Reaſons laſt ; and then 
Decreed the Cauſe againſt the Aer ; 
Bur, in a weighty Cafe like this, 
To ſhew ſhe did not judge amid, 
Which evil Tongues might eſe report: 
She made a Speech in open Court: 
Wherein ſhe grievouſty complains, 
* How ſhe was cheated by the Swains: © 
On whoſe Petition, / (humbly ſhewing, 
That Women were not worth the wooing z- 
And, that unleſs the Sex would mend, Fx 
The Race of Lovers ſoon muſt end: ) 
She was at Lord knows what Expence, 
« To form a Nymph aof Wit and en. 
A Model for her Sex defign'd, 
Who never cou'd one Lover fad. 
« She-ſaw her Favour was miſplac'd ; 
«-'The Fellows had a wretched Taſte; 
« She needs muſt tell them to their Face, 
They were a ſtupid, ſenſeleſs Race: 
* And were ſhe to begin agen, 
« She'd ſtudy to reform the Men; 
Or add ſome Grains of Folly more 
To Women than they had before, 
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To * them on an eee 
And this, or nothing elſe, wou'd do't. 


Toi might cheir mates Faney krite, 


Since ev'ry Being loves its Lite. 

«© Bur now, repenting what was done, 
She left all Buſineſs to her Son, 
She puts the World in his Poffeſſion, 
And let him uſe it at Diſcretion. 

Tux Cry'r was order'd to diſmiſs 

he Court; who made his laſt O ef 
he Goddeſs would no longer wait; 


But riſing from her Chair of State, 
Left all below at Six and Seon; 


Harneſs'd her Doves, and fle e Heav'n. 


The Fable of Mivas: 
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. Turn'd ev'ry thing he toucht to Gd: 
He chipt his Bread; the Pieces round Dat" 
Glitter'd like Spangles on the Ground: 11 8 
A Codling, e'er it went his Lip in, 
Would ſtrait become a Golden Pippin : - 

He call 'd for Drink ;. you ſaw him ſup . 
Potable Gold in Golden Cup. 
His empty Pauneh that he might fill, 
He ſuckt his Vittels thro' a-Quill ; 
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68 . POEMS os ſeveral Occastons;: 


Untoucht it paſs'd between his Grinders, 
Or't had been happy for Gold finders. 
He cockt his Hat, you would have faid 
Mambrixo's Helm adorn'd his Head. 
Whene'er he chanc'd his Hands to lay 
On Magazines of Corn, or Hay, 5 
Gold ready coin d appear d, inſtead 4 
Of paultry Provender and Bread: . 
Hence we are by wiſe Farmers told, 
Old Hay is equal to od Gold ; 
And hence a Critick deep maintains, 

We learnt to weigh our Go/d by Grains. 

Tuis Foo! had got a lucky Hit, 

And People fancy'd he had V:: 
Two Gods their Skill in Muſick try d, 

And both choſe Midas to decide; 

He againſt P>@4bus Harp decreed; 
And gave it for Pan's Oaten Reed: 
The God of Wit to ſhew his Grudge, 
Clapt 4/es Ears upon the judge; 

© A goodly Pair, erect and wide, 

Which he could neither gild, nor hide. 

Ap now the Virtue ofhis Hangs, 
Was loſt among Paclolus Sands, 
Againſt whoſe Torrent while he ſwims, - 

The Golden Scurf peels off his Limbs: . 
Fame ſpreads the News, and People travel _ 
From far, to gather golden Gravel; 
Midas, expos d to all their Jeers, _ 
Had loſt his Art, and kept his Fart. 


Tuis Tale indlines the gentle Reader, 
To think upon a certain Lader: LEE 


POR Ms on ſeveral Occʒ˖ms. 69 


whom, from Midas down, deſcends | 
at Virtue in the Fingers Ends: - 

at elſe by Perquiſites are meant, 
Penſions, Bribes, and Three per Cent © 
Places and Commiſſions ſold; 

: I turning Dung itſelf to Gold? 

arving in the Midſt of cont 
other Midas did before? e 


1 4 ox Cer did modern Midas chuſe 
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Midas too has Aſes Eas s: 
Pere every W AY en 
W whiſpersin a thouſand Lies? 
Wh groſs Deluſions could not paſs, 
any Ears but of an Aſs. 


Bur Go/ddefiles with frequent Touch: ; 
Were's nothing fouls the Hands ſo much: 
i Scholars reren e 110] 214 G94 
PBritiſb Midas dirty Paw; eat ooiabad li 


hich while the Senate ſtrove ray ren fe TD 


ile he his utmoſt Strength apply'd, 
ſwim againſt this pop lar Tide, 
Ton 7 


ect or Patron of his Muſe , 1 
e him thus their Merit ſcan, 
at Phæbus muſt give Place to Pas: . * 
E values not the Poet's Praiſe, 8 5 h 
T will exchange his P/umbs for Bay: 0 
Pan alone, rich Miſers call, * 
d there's the Jeſt, for Panis ALL : 3 
re re Engliſh Wits will be to ſeek, . 
wwe er, is all one in the Greek. 1977 
p ZESIDES, it · plainly now. appears, . 3 FT 


ey waſht away the Chymick Poõwertr. 
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The golden Spoils fles off agace: 

Here fell a Penfon, there. a Placa: 

The Torrent, mercileſs, imbibes 
Commiſſions, Perguiſ tes, and Biibes-; 

By their own Weight ſunk to the Bottom: 
Much Good much may do am, - 2x0 rag 1 
And Midas now neglekdech tan. K's 
With ae Ears, and dirty Hands... 
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Spun in the Year, 1713. — the — 7 "Mal * 
ers were EN among — 8 I | 
Ov» the dying, Father =P : 4 
Try Lads, can you this Bundle breaks. 
Then bids the youngeſt of the Sic, 
Take up a well-bound Heap of Sticks. 
They thought it was an old Man's Muggotz 
And ſtrove by Turns to break the n 
In vain: The complicated Wands 
Were much too ſtrong for all their Fane: 
See, ſaid the Sire, how ſoon tis done: 
Then, took and broke them one by one. 
$0 ſtrong you'll be, in Friendſhip ty'd'; 
So quickly broke, if youdivides :. 
Keep cloſe then Boys, and never quatrel; 
Here ends the Fable and the Moral. 
Tunis Tale may he apply d im fe Words 
To Treaſurers, Controllers) Stewardsz” 
And others, who in ſolemm Sort 
Appear with ſlender Wands at Court: 
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Conſtable with aof Peace, 
duld come and make the Clatt'ring ceaſes  - 
lich now diſturbs the Quzen and Court. 
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3 bw would they bin fſi to bean ĩt faid; 
e Prætor broke the Cn v Hend; 
| 4 Conſul, in his TUE Gora, 
W Cour Courtiers: — Man bis St Stick. 
Led reed for xnce be quit: 
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: Wi patch, or e bare dee, 120 

il undertake to do it for id BS 


DOOR N —_ . 2 
to 2 3 8 1 
5 £10, a. Y * 6, 
ma CE 8 TE; wa Pr ware n'a; #5 bf - 
5 INE Sd A ee 1 3 
r F * 3 
88 1 OY 2 ˙ OO 
JJC 
* we e * _ > \ > . 1 1 
. 1 Cd == 
. Rey T ” £ " 0 x 2 1 ” © 


2 55 


11 * 


1 * | 
5 9. 8 
wad. —— " © S . 
* —_ 
— 
— 


* 4 Bundle of Rods * fal, Sticks, Harried f befire 
be Conſul. at Rame.. . ²˙ Ani eters 
+ Ronrrr, Bark of. Oxford: Ke. 5 22 

f Lord Chancellor. © 


n by the Lord Harcourt ; * very Ager of 1 


NA lat Sal. 


= * . 
OO I ERA EI. Ca a tt ae, oo. ES. 1 — 


* 


Sir Ewan D Noxrgex, 3 N £ 


75 POEMS on ſeveral Occinony, 


And, be aſſur d, the Court will find him 
Prepar d to dap ver Sticks, or bind em. 

To make the Bundle ſtrong and ſafe, | 
Great Ormonde lend thy Gen'ral's Staff: | 
And, if the Crofer could be cramm'd in, 

A Fig for Lechmere, King, and Hambdeo, 

You'll then defy the ſtrongeſt big, 

With both his Hands to bend a Twig ; 

Though with united Strength they all pull : 

From * Somers down to 7 ' Craggs and t Wealpoh. 
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— Lord Somers, who had been, at 1 N 9 
Lord Chancellor ana Præfideut f the Council. 1 


+ Who bath fince been Secretary of State. 
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Nat more inclining to fit all. | | 
My Lord, who-(if « Man may 4 
oves Miſchief better than his Meat, 4 
as now diſpos d to crack a leſt | IF 
Y And bid Friend Lewis go in queſts | 5 

1 This Lewis is an arrant Shaver, _ 
nnd very much in HaxLey's Favour "= 
Wn queſt who might this Parſon be 4% BY 
; hat was his Name, of manehen 26 

Ef poffible to learn his Story) j: 
And whether he were Whig 5 7 


= LEWIS his Pation's Humour knows, 
Away upon his Errand goes: 
ud quickly did the Matter fiftz © © ng 
Found out that this was Dr. - !: 
WA Clergyman of ſpecial Note 
For ſhunning thoſe of his own Coat 5 -- 
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5. — ut aiunt, 
Auraſum guendam vacud tonforis in mii: 
Cultello proprios purgantem leniter ungu s. 
15. Demetri ¶ puer hic non leave jufſaPhilippi | 

| Accipiebat) abi, guerre, & teftr : Unde domo, quis, 
Cujus fortune, quo fit Patre, gude Patrmo?' © 
2% Je ih: reddit, & narrat, Volteium remis 
Mznam. , 
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Which made his Brethren ofi the Gown, 
Take Care betimes —— 8 gi 
No Libertine, nor over nice: 4 35 
Addicted to no Sort of Vice; er 
Went where he les d, Mid what — i 
Not rich; but ow'd no Man à Groat-. IN 
In State-Opinions a-(a=Mades! : + 1 | 
He hated Wharton like a Toad; ono [5:4 5457 7 
Had giv'n the Fa&#ion'many a Weund. 
And libell'd all the Junta round: 11 gn 
Kept Company with Men of Wit, 
Who often father'd ;what. he wWrit: 
His Works were hawk'd in ev ry Street, 
But ſeldom roſe above a Sheet: ct n 
Of late, indeed, the Paper- hans 1 
Did very much his Genius ramp: 2 . 
And, fince he could not ſpend his Ei, "Es 
He now intended to retire. / 


Saip Harjey, 1 deſire to know 
From his own Mouth, if this be ſo 
Step to the Doctor ſtraight, and ay, Kh f 1517 1 
F'd have him dine with me to, Day. | | by ? 
S——; {cem'd to wonder what he meant, - 
Nor would believe: my Lord.hadſeat;/: + 
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Ad caxnam veniat. Non ſane 1 n 
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* Well, I ſhall think of that ue mere, Runde r. 
If you'll be ſure to come at Nur. b) . 

The Doftor now cen. the Summons: | tots 
I his Talent i fats till re- vi 

Next Day invited, comes again: A l. (1 

| Hogn: grow: domedighs dow fil n 
Eiter at Morning, or at Meals: = INES 
Came early, and departed lte: TREE £ 50 E' 
In ſhort, the Gudgeon took che Bat, 
My Lord. wou d carry on the Jeſt, TRE 
nenn 
2 much admires the Place and Air, | 
And longs to be a Canon there; . 
In Summer, round the Park to ride. "OV 
In Winter = never to reſidle. A 
A Canon! That's a Place too mean; be 
No, Doctor, you ſhall be a Dean z. 
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4 Sic. ignooiſhe putato -- a 
M. tibi, fi cœnas bodie mecum,. Ut libet.. op 


Poſt noman Denies : mmm 
74. Ut ventum ad canam of dicenda, tacenda ll 
| Tandem dormitum demittitur. Hic abi ſee. 
Occultum viſus gecurrere piſcis ad hamm. + 
Mane cliens, & jam certas ea N 
81. Jalatur Nn e 
Rura ſuburbana indiftis comes. eee 20 
Impoſi tus mannis aroum Win er Fs; 
Non cęſſat laudare. 
2289. Videt: — Phiippus 
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wo dozen Canons round- your Stall, — 
ad you the Tyrant o'er them all- > ach ' 98 
ou need but croſs the Ir iſ Sear 
lie in Plenty, Power, and Eaſe. oo 
Lf Poor S — departs; and what is worſe, 9 T-avt*R 
ith borrow'd Money in his Furſeeses 
Travels, at leaſt a Hundred Leagnes, 2G 
ad ſuffers numberleſs Fatigue. 8 
I orrosz him, now, 6 Dua complet. 
2 1 D 2murely lolling in his. Seat; ac 295.8777 75 159 
ye Silver Verge, with decent Price. 
ek underneath his Cuſhion Side. 4 
ca ppoſe him gone through all us | 
IF ateats, Inſtalments, Abjurations, 
2 mg and Tenths, . v7 I 
5, Payments; Fees, Demands, ter Am Cheats, 
I Te e Laysty' contriving, er 
s hinder — thriving} 12751 
1 Now all the Doctor Money's ſp ent.. 
Force him to take his Tythes in Kind-. 10 
ad“ Parviſel diſcounts Arrears, 
b By Bills, for Taxes and: R. 
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Poor , with all his Loſſes vext, 
Not knowing where to turn him next: 
Above a Thouſand Pounds in Debt; 
Takes Horſe, and in a mighty Fret, 
Rides Day and Night at ſuch a Rate, 

He ſoon arrives at Haxtey's Gate: + 
Old * Read would hardly let him in. 1 

Sai Harley, welcome el 

What makes your Worſhip look ſo lean ? 
Why ſure you won't appear in Town, 

| Inithat old Wig, and ruſty Gown? 
I doubt your Heart is ſerron Relf 
So much, that you negle& your ſelf. 
What ? I ſuppoſe now Stocks are high, 
You've ſome-good Purchaſe in your Eye ; | : 
Or is your Money out at Uſe ? enum B. . 
Truce, good my Lord, I beg's una” (2. 
{The Doctor in a: Paſſion cryd, '- 51 Vn 'v 
Your Raillery is miſapply\dz 1 0 

Experience I have, dearly: bought. * t wi l 
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For Life, fix Hundred Pounds a Nets | 
n handſome Houſe to lodge a Friend, 6 N 
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Wer: Now I have all this and more: 
J ask not to encreaſe my Store: — TEE 
And ſhould be perfectiy content, | 
Could I but live on this Side Tm: 10 
Nor croſs the Channel twice a Ver... 
To ſpend fix Months with Szateſmes here. 

I uus by all means come to To.] n, 
"Tis for the Service Fi the Crown. 
Leis; neun) 1; 
« Send for him op3 par no Excuſe. _. 
The Toil, the Danger of the Seas ,.. BY 
Great Miniſters ne er think of theſes; __ E 
Or let it coſt five hundred Pound, 1 
No Matter where the Money $ found ; £1,190 * S 
It is but ſo much more in. Debt, 1 
And that they ne'er conſiderd yet. 

„ Go Mr. Dean, go change your 8 
Let my Lord know, you're come to Town : 
I hurry me in haſte away, . 
Not thinking it is Levee- 1 
And find his Honour in a n | 
Hemm'd by a triple Cirele round, = 
Chequer'd with Ribbons Ny OP, 5 
How ſhould I thruſt my ſelf between? 30 
Some Wag obſerves me thus perplex'd, 10% hal 
And _—_ aaa to the bl, 
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ells me, I have more Zeal than Wi, 1336 7 
4 So eager to expreſs your Love, 
voa ne'er confider whom you ſhoves. |, | 
IX But rudely preſs before a a Duke. 17 
own, P'm pleas'd with this Rebu kes 4 
und take it kindly meant to ſhow 1 
nr I defire the World ſhould knows. 
oer a Whiſper, and withdraw 3; | + 1, // 
1 When twenty Fools, I never ſaw, a * 


20 3 ; Defiring I would ſtand their Friend. 124”) Dad. 
5 4 | Trrs, humbly offers me his Caſe: + + 
That begs my Int'reſt for a Place. oe 

hundred other Men's Affairs 

ike Bees are humming in my Ears: At 0 
* To morrow my Appeal comes on, 
Wichout your Help the Cauſe is 2—ͤ.— T 00 
he Duke expects my Lord and you. 2803 Af 
'Y Por ſome great Aﬀair, at Two 

Put my Lord Bo/ingbroke in mind. We. 


Wi, get my Warrant quickly fig d 
. Web ts Lela Conte, 
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3 Vitis precibus, tu pulſes omne quod obſtat 8 

4 Muenatem memori fi mentt recurras. 
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* Conſider, tis my firſt 8 — 
Be ſatisfy d, I'll do my beſt: ad . - _ 
Then preſently he falls to teaze: tft 1 — 
* You may for certain, if you pleaſe 51: — 
I doubt not, if his Lordſhip „ bo 
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And, Mr. Dean; one Word from _ «6.1 
Tis (let me ſee} three Years 8994 * 
OAHober next, it will be four 10 ff ef 7 
Since HarLey bid me firſt r Vina 3 e 
And choſe me for an LCA 2+! Sigh 2.7! 
Would take me in his Coach to chat, 1 
And queſtion me of this and that: 
As, What's a- Clock?” And, How's _ Wind? | 
* Whoſe Chariot's that we left behind?- 
Or gravely try to-read the Lines . 
Writ underneath the Country ird | 
Or, Have you nothing new Todays: 
* F rom Pope, from Parnel, or from racy & 
Such Tattle often entertains e 61 
My Lord and me as far as Stain? 
As once a Week we travel down 
To Windſor, and again to Town . > Aol 
Where all that paſſes, inter nos, tom 1 
| — gk be Proclaim dn chan da, I 
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vor ſome I know with Envy, (wells -;,, 7. -. 7 
Cauſe they ſee me us diſo ell. 40 
How think you of our F. riend. the Dean? 11 
l vonder, what ſome People mean; 4 0 32 2 
XJ My Lord and He are grown ſo great, 84 
Always together, tet“ 4 tetf :- 12 | 
== What ? They admire him for his Joke — 
ee but the Fortune of Tome Folk? 
WE Txcnr flies about « ſtrange Report 
Pf ſome Expreſs, arri dat — 8 


2 1 9 8 2 + 55 l d, . 1 {> % ©" T - 4 0 N 1 Q * 4% 4 * 
En opt by all the Fools meet, „ 
4 4 7 * 1 hs d 


nd catechiz'd in ev'ry Street. 

XX You, Mr. Dean, frequent the Great: 

15 7 Inform us, will the Enp for treat? 

or, do the Prints and Papers lye? - 05 
aith, Sir, you know as much as I. | 
Ah Doctor, how du love to jeſt? 

* 'Tis now no Secret proteſt 
[Tis one to me. — Then, tell us, pray 
When are the Troops to have their Pay? 100 
* ad. Though L folemnly declare, Moran ; 
L | know no more than my Lord Mayor, © 

ET hey ftand ama d, and think 2427 — 
he cloſeſt Mortal ever known.. 8 
2 Tavs in a Sea of Fally-toſt, - 1 5 ; gy * 
iy choiceſt Hour of- . are bl; 8 N 5 
Gy e 
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Sr. — in diem deer, f l 


89. Frigidus & a Kofi. nana T2 compita rumor; 3 120 
Quicungque obriut eft, me cenſulit. a 15 

101. Furantem me ſcire nibil, mivantur, ut unum- 
Scilicet egregii, mortalem, "_ ilenti, 
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„ PORMS or eee Occlstous. 


Vet always wiſhing to retreats 
Oh, could I ſee my Country Seat e 
There leaning near a gentle Brook, 

Sleep, or peruſe ſome antient Book; 
And there, in ſweet Oblivion, drown 
Thoſe Cares that kaunt's Coutt and Town. 
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208. O Rus, umd. s ts beben dende, lieebit, 9 \ 
Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno, & mow: boris, 3 [ ; 
Ducere ſollicite jun n . # 
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on the ſuppoſed Death of 


Pegs the A 3 
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Written i in * Vear 2 PO 1 FR 


ELL; is 66 Bickenfaff has gueſt, 
Tho? we all took it fora Jets 
Partrige is dead may more, he dy'd, 
Eer he could prove the good "Squire ITY 8 
Strange, an Aftrologer ſhould 1 
Without one Wonder in the Sy 
Not one of all his Crony nn 
To yay their Duty at his Herſe ? 1 988 


d 3 3 „2 


' POBMS' en ſrovral Ocoacront. | 


o Meteor, no Edipſe appear'd ? 
Jo Comet with'a flaming Beard? 


as if Partridge were not dead: - 
or hid himſelf behind the Moon, 
o make a dreadful Night at Noen - 
e at fit Periods :walks throngh' Arie 


And twice a Year he'll ent th Equator, 
, if there had been no ſuch Matter. 
XZ Sor Wits have wonder &what Analogy ; 
pere is "twixt * Cabling and 9 3 
4 Flo Patrige made his Opticks riſe, 


A'Lisr the Coblers Temples ties,” 
-«& keep the Hair out of their Eyes 5 
From whence tis plain, the Diadem 
WT hat Princes wear, derives from them: 61 
And therefore Crowns are now — : 
@ Adorn'd with golden Stars and Rays = 
Which clearly ſhews the near Alliance, 24 
Twixt Cobling and the Planets Science. 
Bsipzs; that fſlow-pac'd Sign Po" 
As 'tis miſcall'd, we know not who. * 
But Partrige ended all Diſputes; 
He knew his Trade; and aa . 


TE horned Moon; which heretofore | SEO; 
K oy nnn 


21. Nasen 


. Partrige was e Cell, . 1 FE. 
tan e e ee . 
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he Sun has roſe, and gone to Bed, Sc 4994, ee 


owe'er our earthly Motion varies; 4 Gs 7 


EF rom a $hve-Sole to reach the Skies. 1 
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88 * POEM en et. OAS 
Whoſe Wideneſs kept their Toes from Corns, 
And whence we claim our Shooing-Horns ; 5 ) 
Shews how the Art of Ching beans + 
A near Reſemblance te the SH fs. 5 
A Scrap of Parchment hung by —_ 
(A great Refinement in Barometry)- 
Can like the Stars ſoretell the Weather; 
And what is Parchment elſe „ | 210] 
Which an Aſtrologer might uſe,” 57 1257 » 22th 
Either for Almanac ti or Sli 
Tavs Partrige, by his Wit and Parts, pan rac 
At once did praRiſe both theſe * e pe 
And as the boading Owl (or rather Wa 
The Bat, becauſe her Wings are death) 
Steals from her private Cell by Night. 
And flies about the Candle-Light 100 15 5 oF 
So learned Partrige cauld às well! 
| Creep in the Dark from Leathern Cell, 
And in his Fancy fly as far, Ins 
To peep upon a twinkling Star. 
 Bexs1Drs, he could confound: th Spheres, £215 05: 
And ſet the P/anets by tlie *Ears: 2! 1 0 
To ſhew'his Skill, he Mar could; - jo | OSS. 
To Venus in Afpedt Mais;?ßbrè 
Then call in Mercury for Aid. 
And cure the Wounds; that Venus made. 
Gnrar Scholars have in Lycian read. 
When Philip King of Greece wa dead. 
Hig. Seal and. Spirit did divide, 1 
And each Part took a different Sie 3 "oh 
One roſe a Star; the other felt! 
— mended Shoes u Hel. 8 
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\s any of the Cæſars are. 


Taluurnaxr Star! ſome Py flew” | 
On Cod/ers militant below, OO 
XX Whom roguiſh Boys in ſtormy Nights 0 
Torment, by piſſing out their Lights 
or thro' a Chink convey their a; N. 
| Inclos'd Artificers to choke. Vii n n 
| Tov, high - exalted in thy W men e 
May'ſt follow ſtill thy Calling there. 
XX To thee the Bull will lend his np,” 
= By Pbæbus newly tann'd and Es | | 
Por thee thy Arges Hulk will tax, 
And ſcrape. her pitchy Sides for wr: 
Then, Ariadne kindly lends 
Her braided” Haff to make thee EM 
The Point of Sagitariu Dart W 
Turns to an Auel, by heavenly Ai: : * 19 
And Vulcan, wheedled by his Wie, 
Will forge for thee a Raring- Knifa. 
For want of Room, by Firgo's Side, 
Ske'll train #Point, and ſit aftride; CY 904 4 
To take thee kindly in between, i *: 
And then the Signs wilt be Thirteen. 
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2. EPI T A P H. 


E, for Wau 4 lie on bis Pry 
5 ys Star-monger, and Quack; 
Who, to the Stars in pure Good. will, 
Does to his beft look upward till, 
Weep all you Cuſtomers, that us | 
His Pills, bis Almanacks, of Shoes: ; - 
And you, that Rr ovens ch, TT TID 
Step to bis Grave but once a Week: . 
This Earth, which bears his Body's Print, 
You'll find has ſo much Virtue int, 
That I dur pawn my Ears, 'twill tell 
ate er concerns you, full as ell. 
in Phyfick, ſtolen Goods, or Love, 
A. be himſelf could, when alone. 


P H TLLIS: 


| OR, THE 0 . 
f PROGRESS of LOVE | 


Written in the Year 1716. 


EsyonDing Phyllis was endu dd 


er agzinſt her you were Plac d. 
I e durſt not look above your Wailt. ; 
1 ; he'd rather take you to her Bed, 
ban let you ſee her dreſs her. Head: 
church you heard her, thro? the Crows, 
epeat the 4% Intion loud ; D 
church, ſecure behind 8 Fan, 
ee durſt behold that Monſter, Man- 
IT here praftis'd how to place her H ead, 
ud bit her Lips, to make them red > 
r, on the Mat devoutly kneeling, 
would lift her Eyes up to the Ceiling, 
1M * heave her Boſom, unaware, _ 
| 2 4 For neighb'ring Beaux to ſee it bare. 
Ar length, a lucky Lover came, 1 
ud found Admittance to the Dame. $ 4 2 | 
Fuppoſe all Parties now agreed, 
Y Ehe Writings drawn, the Lawyer ed, 
3 The Vicar and the Ring beſpoke : ' 
WG ucſs, how could ſuch a Match be 9 Fi 
ee then, what Mortals place their Bliſs in! * 
Next Morn, betimes, the Bride was -:;q6Y bo 
Arbe Mother (cron) d, the Father „ 


12 


No News of Phyt * The Bridegroom came, "2h . 
und thought his Bride had Skulk'd. for Shame: 695 
hecauſe her Father usd to ſay, N 


be Girl bad fuch a baſpful Way. ; 

a Now Jobn, the Butler, muſt be —4 
To learn the Road that Phyllis „„ 
The Groom was wise d to ſaddle Crops. 0 — | 
. 8 myſt neither light, nor . 
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The Horſe' and Pillioh both were gone! * 


% For Marriages were made in Haben: | 


—————— —— — 
* 


* The Thing was dn, and Pa alu: 


But find her whereſoe' er ſhe fled, 
And bring her back, alive or dead. 


See here again, the Dev'] to do 1 
For, truly, Jobn was miſſing too. 


Phyllis, it ſeems, was fled with Jobn. 


OLD Madam, who. went-up-to find 
What Papers Phy/ had left behind, 
A Letter on the Toylet — | 
To my much honour'd Fatber =o Theſe. 
(Tis always done, 1 tell us, 250 
When Daughters run away with Fellows). , 


Filbd with the choiceſt Common- Places, 


By others us'd in the like Caſes ; 
That, long ago, a Firtune-teller 


% Exactly ſaid, what noi befel her; 3 vs 5 "7 PER 
And ina G/aſs had made her ſee 5 


% A Serving-man of low Degree. = + BY 
% Tt was her Fate, muſt be forgiven, 4 


His Pardon begg'd ; but, to be plain, 
She'd dot, if ere to do again, 


Thank God; *tivas neither Shame 1 - * 
« For John was come of 'honeft Kin, 
4 Love never thinks of Rich and Poor. 

Sbed big with John gon Der 1 Does. 1 
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cc Forgive her, if it be 4 Crime, 8 1 


& She'll never do't another Tin me... 


she ne'er before in all her Life wot 
Once diſobey'd him, Maid nor ee, at ns 8 


One Argument ſhe ſumm d up all in, 


4 


E N 


8 


£ 
* 
* 

| * 


PONS u Jeweral"Occxeroxs.” 


1 
7 . a F 


1 „ 44 2 We 


And therefore hop'd The Thould Tecbv er 
His Favour, when his Ha per = 7. 

She valu'd not hat others. thought her, 
1 And was — his moſt obedient Daughter. 
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Fair Maidens all, attend the Muſe, Ns 
ho now the wand'ring Pair panes, oP, 
Away they rode in homely Sort. | 
heir Journey long, their Money tort 5 

The loving Couple well bemir'd : | 

The Horſe and both the Riders tir'd: | 
Their Victuals bad; their . ie e 
h cry'd, and Jobn began to curſemem oy 
EP by/ wilh'd, that ſhe had firain'd a Limb, - 1 
hen firſt ſhe ventur d out with himnmm 
obn wiſh'd, that he had broke a Legs. 11 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg." ® 20 ol 
Bor what Adventure more denen, : 
The Muſe hath now no time to tell em. 15 5 
How 7obriny wheedled;” threatned, Sund, Han die! 
rin Phyllis all her Trinkets R 
low oft ſhe broke her Marriage 1 E er! 
In Kindneſs, to maintain her Spouſe, 50 3647 3.3 
WT Till Swains unwholſb6me fpoil'd the Tue: i 

: For now Ow now the 8 — | muſt be paid, — 21 
== Io wham tho e P iſites are gon 2 

n Chriftian Ph Na to 70h Ly 12 
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Warn Food and Rayment now grew ſcarce, 
rate put æ Period to The Farce nm 
And with exact poetick Iuſtiee; * 4 
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For, Jobn is Landlord; PBH Bones 0... 

They keep, at Saint, the o blut Bar:; 5 c 

Ate Cat and Dog, and Rogue and Whore: 2241 hah 
8 oh LL 
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Since firſt I ſaw. thee at Sixteen, 
irgin 
orm 
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Der is Thirty-four, 
t diſpute a Year or more 


However Stella, be not troubled, _ 
i 
the Green. 
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TELLA this Day l 
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ze and Years are 
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Although thy 8 
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Mind. . 


On ! would it pleaſe the Gods, to flir 
of your Eyes,, 
half your Wit, your Years, and Sine. 


Thy Beauty, Size, and Team, and Witz 
Of Nymphe ſo graceful, wiſe, and fair: 


Made up fo largely in thy 
No Age could furniſh"out a 


With half the Luſtre 


So little is thy 
With 
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STELLA Birth 


my 


That either Nymph 
To ſplit my W 


How ſhould I 
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LL Travellers at firſt incline” . 
A Where er they ſee the faireſt Sign 
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POEM 8 en Gocanoni. 


Py | call again, and recommend 7 
ee Angel- Inn to ev ry Fiend: 1 10 

- bat though the Pancing bunu a. J 

ine Houſe will never loſe its Trade: | 


ay, though the treach*rous Tepiter Thomas [249 
langs a new Agel two Doors from as. 
nne as Dawbers Hande can make it. 
. hopes that Strangers may miſtakes \-! 

WF chink it both « Shame and Sin” 0 1 


. 
n . DA - i : 
8 TT ˙ ö 1 Uos-ds ond, oo n 


10 quit the true old Angel-Inn. Hg. 5 f 
Nov, this i $417 Cale n ff, —_ erde ' 

1 Angel's Face, a little crack'd; "aſe 5 | 3 3 

1 {Could Poets, or could Painters fix : = A : 
low Angels look at Thirty-ſix : » | $24 blot ö 
WET his drew us in at firft, to nd en men g 
ln ſuch a Form an Angel's Mind: 40 Po Ts CE = | 


And ev'ry Virtue now ſupplies | oy I 
The fainting Rays of Stellas Eyes. 
ee, at her Levee crowding Swains * | 
WG Whom 7% 21 3 
E | And puts them to ſo ſmall Eupence : | 6/4 Bri 
WT Their Mind fo plentifully fills, 
And makes ſtth reaſonable Eins; ann Ae 
& lik wn IG, gone 
We really wonder how ſhe- —ͤ — 
And had her Stock been lefs, no doubt, eee 
she muſt have long ago run out. 

Turn whi can think we'll qui the Pies) I: 
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When Dol! hangs out a newer Face; 8 oth 
Or ſtop and vote de Cle: Har” Re) £144 145 Hye 


With Scraps and Leaving to be fol: 424 22UL 
41 
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hh POEMS led oc fi 
Turn Cloe, ſtill go on to prate + -.+.- 


ot Thirty-fix and Thirty eighte el — *' 
Purſue your Trade of . 14 1 3 
"Your Hints, that Sella is no, Cbiclen : 1 
"Your Inuendo's, when you tell us, 8 bp. 
That Sela loves to talk with Falz, n 
And let me warn you to belie re qt 37 f -4 
A Truth, for which. your Soul ſhould, grieve : Kent 
That ſhould you live, to ſee the Day rei 45:41 
When Stellas Locks muſt: all be grey: .. | 
When Age muſt print a furrow'd Trace 
On ev'ry Feature of her Face; re 
Though you, and all) your ſenſclels Tube. 
Could Art, or Time, or Nature bribe, 5 
| To make you look like Beauty 8 55 Fol 8 7 4; A 
And hold for ever at Fifteen ;, © 8 . 
No Bloom of Vouth can ever blind er . 
The Cracks and Wrinkles of your Mind : x g Ie 
All Men of Senſe. will paſs your Door, 28 
And crowd to Stellas at Fourſcore. n 
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Progreſs of T 0 E T K Y: 


7 in "he 555 772. . 9 E 

— N Wh 
H E.-Farmer's Conde, W in Po Stubble, © | His 

Has fed without Reſtraint, or e . His 
Grotn fat with Corn and ſitting ſtill, T7.” | His 
| an . o'er the Barn- Dobe Sill: 8 ba Th 


PoEMs e ſeveral, Ogcagtons; By 


And hardly waddles forth, te cool... 1g 177 
Her Belly in the neighb*ring Pool: Mit dar dc with 
| Nor loudly cackles at the Door! ge 1 nh 
W ror Cackling .ſhews.the Goole is poor... 650 t it 
= Bur when ſhe mult be urns gre, 146: wr 
1 And round the baren Common ſtrays, 1810 mtl 
Hard Exerciſe, and harder-Fare, SSH 22 HK 2c i Dan 
Soon make my Dame grow. Baha: 530100 
Her Body light, ſhe tries her Wings, 15 nit MH 
And ſcorns the Ground, and upward; ne, 1 
Ws While all the Pariſh, as ſhe flies, 

Hear. Sounds harmonious from the Skies. 3 


S ucu is the Poet, freſh in T2. "ITN 
(The third Night's Profits ofthis Play ;) 
His Morning-Draughts till Noon can will, 
Ameng his Brtthfen of the Quill; :- aer 4 
With good roaſt Beef his Belly full, 
= GrownTazy, foggy, fat, and du fle 
Deep ſunk in Plenty, and Delight, © * 
= What Poet cer could take his Flight? 
Or ſtuff'd with Phlegm up to the Throat, A Fg 
What-Poet e er could ſing a Note:: 
Nor Peg2/as could bear the Load. K 
Along the high celeſtial Road: WW dev. . 20 Wd. 
Jo raiſe the Lumber from'theÞarth,! © 17s 12H 
Bur, view him in e t ee 
When all his Drink is hp E:: 
His Money ſpent, kis Men Rin 11 Ui In 
His Credit out for Cheeſe and Me: 
His two Vears Coat ſo leren, iGo 133 UE 
_ ev ry 'Phiread/it lets in L 205 a0 
With 


os POEMS fur Occ m__ 


With hungry Meab'his Body pin'd, | Iyer :. 
munen by 1 
And, like a Jockey for a N h 
His eh brought down to fying Cas: 
Now his exalted Spirit loaths 
e z 
1 And up he riſes like a. Vapour, l SIR 
Supported bigh on Wir; ef Peper; n 
He finging flies, and Ming fins. 
While —— —— 
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HEN End Diano leaves her Bed, 
Vapours and Streams ber Lana dice, 
A fromny dirty-colour'd! Rt A nn 
Seits on her cloudy wrinkled Face: | 
| Degrees, when en a 
The artificial Face appears . DONS 1 
Down from be Window in the Shy, DI TU 
[TY *Twixt earthly Females and the ro en, 5161 
All Parallels exactly run; > bor il 
1 If Celia ſhould appear too oon. ene 
=_  - T_ he Nymph malt adam! 
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o ſee her from her Pillow rife, 
All reeking in = eloudy Steam 3 
Crack'd Lips: foul Teeth,-and gummy Eyes; 
Poor Strephon, how would he blaſpheme ! 
hree Colours, Black, and Red, and White, 
So graceful in their proper Place, 
Remove them to a different Light, 
They form a frightful hideous Face. 

or Inſtance, when the Lilly skips 
Into the PrecinAs' of the Roſe, 
And takes Poſſeſſion of the Lips, 
Leaving the Purple to the Noſe. 
o, Celia went entire to Bed, 
All her Complexion ſuſe and ſound; 
But, when ſhe roſe, White, Black, and Red, 

Tho' ſtill in fight, had chang'd their i 
The Black, which would not be confin'd, : 
A more inferior Station ſeeks, 
eaving the fiery Red behind. 
But Celia can with Eaſe reduce; 
v Help of Peneil, Paint, and Bruſts, 
ach Colour to its-Placeand/Uſe, = 


And teach her Charts gun to bla. 
She knows her early ſelf no more; 


| Buy fllPd with Admiration ad, 

other Painter oſt adore e e 
p MWorimanſbip f ' their oron Sundl . 
Thus, after four important Hours, 

$ the Wonder of her Sex : 


ly Powers 
"Could — ſuch marvin ERA. 
You 1h F 
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q The beſt Mechanick Hand, muſt fail, 


And Firm, ſay I, as well as they, 


8 EMS os ſtvera/ Occanons. 


W indulgent to her Kind. "O44 
Gave Women all their Hearts arp TY | 
When firſt ſhe taught them here to find 
White Lead and Lufitanian Diſh. 
Love with white Lead cements his Wings 
White Lead was ſent us to repair 
Two brighteſt, brittleſt, earthly Things; 
A Lady's Face, and China Ware. 3 
She ventures now to lift the Saſh, , 
The Window is her proper. Sphere: 0 
Ah, lovely Nymph ! be not too raſh, © 
Nor let the Beaux approach too — wc] 
Take Pattern by your Sifer Star: 
Delude at once, and bleſs our Sight: 
When you are ſeen, be. ſeen. from far; | 
And.chiefly chuſe to ſhine bye. = ws {21 fot 
But, Art no longer can prevail, OATH 
When the Materials all are gone; bs UH. das 


Matter, as wiſe Logiciaus ſay, Sb af ft 7: 4 
Cannot without a Furm ſubſiſt: 


Muſt fail, if Matter ee 4 if 
And this is fair Dianas Caſe; 
For all Aſtrologers . ”% 
Each Night, a Bit drops off her * eu"; 
When Mortal ſay ſhe's in her Wane. 
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While Partrige wiſely mews the Cauſe © 
Efficient, of the Moon's Decay, 
That Cancer with his pois nous Claws 
Attacks her in the milky 1 Way. T 
But Gadbury, in Art profound, 
- From, her pale/Cherks-pretends to he-, 
That Sprain Endymion i is not ſound ; 
Or elſe, that Morcury's „ 
But, let the Cauſe be what it will, 5 
In half a Month the looks ſo thin 
That Flam/lead can; with all his Skill. 
See but her Forehead: and her Chin X 
Vet, as ſhe waſtes, ſhe grows diſcreet, ' 
Tin Midnight never ſhews her Head. 
5 rotting Celia ſtroles the Street, 
| When ſober Folks are all a bed. 
For ſure if this be Luna's Fate, 5 Ae vey! [ 
Poor Celia, but of mortal Race, * a MIR 
In vain expects a longer nene 7 
To the Materials of her Face. ci 22) wa 89 23% 
When Mercury ber Treſſes mo, 8 1 I 
To think of black Lead-ComBs'3 is de: 1 
No Painting can reſtote a Noſe, 3x Ye P ie out 
Nor will her Teeth return F * 
Ye Pow'rs, who over Love prefide! ! FT my 1 
Since Mortal Beauties drop ſo ſoon,” F 
1 Ju would have us well ſupply d, asg 
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On the. much FIR FR 12 . | 
Dewar, the famous rich Uſurer, wh 
Ss the Sixth 4 July, 1720. | oe 7 


Waren in the Year 1 1720. | Z 


_— —_— 2 "et a 


EE CC CC O_ — 1 —— 
FFF 


X vo WW alt Mok by theſ# Preben, Death ibe Tame 
By Mortgage hath: ſecur d the Corps of Denar; 
Nor can four Hundred Thouſand Sterling oor | 
Redeem him from his Priſen under Ground. 
His Heirs might well, of all his Wealth bens, 
Beſtow to bury him one Iron Cheſt, 
Platzs, the God of Wealth, will joy to know 
His faithful Steward, in the Shades .below. 
He walk'd the Streets, and wore a thread · bare Cloak ; ; 
He din'd and ſupp'd at Charge of other Folk: 
And by his Looks, had he held out his Palms, | 
He might be thought an Object fit for Als. 
S0, to the Poor if he fefug'd his _ 
He us'd 'em full as kindly as himſelf. 

Wrenrer'er he went he never ſaw. bis Betters; 
Loras, Knights and Squires, were all his humble Deb 


r 
And under Hand and Seal. the 171 Nation 


Were forc'd to own to him their O4/igation. 
Hs that cou'd once have half a Kingdom bought, 
In half a Minute is not worth a Groat; 1 10 


B>SOWOH Im 


bK ſeveral Occanons: 


[ 
"pe 
His Cof2rs from the Coffin could not fave, . 1 
Nor all his Ia re keep him from the Grave. | 
W A golden Monument would not be right, 
WT Becauſe we wiſhithe Eartir upon him light. | 


Ou London + Tavern! Thou haſt Joſt a Friend. 7 
Tho in thy Walls he ne'er did Farthing ſpend: 3s 
= He mud the Penice, when others toucd tbe Pot 3 1 
ES The: Hand, that ſigu d the Mortgage, paid the Shot 1 
Orp as he was, no vulgar known Diſeafe | ell. 
On him could ever boaſt'a Pom r to ſeize ; wa 


But, as his Gold he weigh'd, grim Death in ſpight, - 4 | al 
1 


O in bis Dart, which mae chree Moydores light; | "Al 
And as he ſaw his darling Money fail, Lv | k | 
Blew his laſt Breath to fink the lighter Scale. Tl 


He, who ſo long was current, twould be ſtrange 
If he ſhou'd now be ery'd doton, fince his Change. 7 
Taz Sexton ſhall green Sods on thee beſtow = 1 
Alas the Sexten is thy Banker now Fe 8 5 
= A diſmal Banker muſt that Banker 4 „ 5 SY 
Woo gives no Bills, but of Morrality. 


_The- EPIT APH. 


ENEATH this overdaent Hillock lies. 

Demar the Wealthy and the Wife, | 
H#s Heins, that be-might fafelyreftg 1 
Have put his Carcaſs in a Cheſt: :' | | 
The very Cheſt, in which, they ga. „ tae ef T 
His other am ny ot 13 ow vena - 


ot. 4 Tavern in Dublin, where 2. Demar . e 
: 4 


And if bis Heirs continue kind... n 
To that dgar Self be left 1 n 
1 dare believe, "that Feur in Five eter mot 
Will think bis better Self alive. TER ET 
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e : Fr SOT TFT: 
ee pile is aid, fate]. 210 ci 


We never hear the Workmen prais'd, | 
Who brisg the Lime, or place the Stones, | 
But all admire Inigo Jeues : „„ » 
So, if this Pile of ſcatter'd Ryans, | en bed! 3; +l 
Should be approv'd i in After times ; I, | 
If it both pleaſes and endures, 2 1 Bk 
The Merit and the Praiſe are Yours. 2 
Tov, Stella, wert no longer young,. 

When firſt for thee my Harp, I rung; 

Without one Word of n e 
Of killing Eyes, or bleeding Hearts: 15 
With Friendſhip and Eſteem 2 8 — 
_ Incer admitted Love a Gueſt. GS 


Inu all the Habitudes of Life, Fi! 
The Friend, the Miſtreſs,” and thie v, 1 
Variety we ill purſue. + . 
Mn ee 
Or elſe, comparing with che reſtt . 
Tate Comfort, that our own is beſt: ; PT 
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ro RUS. "Bale? Occamons. 103 l 
The beſt we value by the worſt, ITS + 


| As Tradeſmen ſhew' their "Traſh at a W aa 
But his Pürſuits are dt an End, 8 N 


Whom Stella chuſes for a Friend. 


A Poer, ſtarving i in a Gele, * gol wok #0 
Conning old Topicks like a Parrot, . 
Invokes his Miſtreſs and his g - 

And ſtays at home for want of Sboes: RT 3 
Should but his Muſe deſcending, nnn p 


Or kindly, when his Credits out, ori; 16006 


| Surprize him with a Pintof * Stout 3 7 IS WE. 


Or patch his broken Stocking N 
Or ſend him in'a Peck of Coals; 


| Exalted in his mighty Mind _ a tops eee, 


He flies, and leaves the Stars bhipgs . e 
Counts all his Labdurs amply ad. . 
Adores her for the timely Aid. . 
On, ſhould a Porter make 8 rad dy 21 

For Chloe, Sylvia, Phillis, —— bs 5 
Be told the Lodging, Lane, and Sign... 
The Bow'rs, that hold thoſe Nymphs divine; 1 
Fair Chloe would perhaps be found et Ro 
With Footmen tippling under „ | 
The charming Sylvia beating F 1 

Her Shoulders mark d wich bloody Tracks ;. 

Bright Phillis mending ragged s, foes * 

And radiant A in FOR . 1 $51 
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Tuxsx are the Goddeſſes, enrolFd 
In Curls Collections, new and old. 
Whoſe ſooundrel Fatherr would not know n 272 
If they ſhould meet em in a Poem. 
Tnux Poets can depreſs and raiſe 3. 3 
Are Lords of Infamy and Praiſe: 7 5 
They are not ſcurrilous in Satire, 
Nor will in Panegyrick flatter. 
Unjuſtly Poets we aſperſe; . 
 Trath ſhines the brighter, clad in Verſe: 
And all the Fictions they purſue, | Fo 
Do but infinuate what is true. 


Nov, ſhould my Praiſes owe their Truth 
To Beauty, Dreß, or Paint, or Youth, 
What Stoicks call it bout our Power ; 
| 'They could not be inſur'd an Hour: 
x Twere grafting on an annual Stock, 
That muſt our ExpeRation mock, _ 
And making one luxuriant Shoot, 5 9 
Die the next Vear for want of Root: 
Before I could my Verſes bring, 
Perhaps-you're quite another Thing. | 
So Mevins, when he drain' his Sulf 5 
To celebrate ſome Suburb'Trull ; ae 
His Similies in Order fet, © 
And ev'ry Crambo he could get: 
Hlad gone through all the common Places, | 
Worn out by Wits, who rhyme on Faces 
Before he could his Poem.cloſe, © © 
The lovely Nymph had loſt her Noſe. 
Your Virtues ſafely I commend z 1 
They on no Accidektsdepend: 5 15 


POEMS r nomal Oven ; 106 


= Lea Malice look with all her Eyes, _ . Saf | 
she dares not ſay, the Poet lyes. | 
= $STELL 4, when you theſe Lines ei 
et you ſhould take them for a Ribe; 5 nie obey oh 
neſolvd to mortify 77 
iu here expoſe your weaker Sides?2s 
= You Spirits Kindle ton F 
EEMov'd with the lighteſt Touch of W AU . % 
and when a Friend in Kindneſs tries 
ro ſhew you where your Error New. b 
: $ Conviction does but more incenſe; - 
Perverſeneſs is your whole N 
TE Truth, Judgment, Wit, — 
WT Regardleſs both of Wrong and * 0 
W Your Virtues, all ſaſpended, wait 
= Till Time hath open'd Reaſon's - vt ly ao 
And what is worſe, your Paſſion. hands, % 202 ler 
Its Force againſt your neareſt Friends; + 
Which Manners, Decency, nnd Pride, 2 N 5 9 5 A 
© Have taught you from the World to hide. r 
In vain ; for ſee,” your Friend hath. ede 1 
5 To publick Light Yar: enly ns Bin Wc T; 75 04 
And yet a Fault we often n GqcqgTTktll 
Mix'd in a noble generous Mind; ; 121 Fx 00 7 5 "A 
And may compare to mas hire, 5 
| Which, tho? with Trembling, al Us" 1 err, 4 
The Heat, that makes the Summit gow, WO "TEIN 
Enriching all the Valts Below.” *” * Note Lok 
Thoſe, who in warmer Cliaes 185 10% #40 


7 * 


. I nents _ 


| By gen'rous Wines beneath a Shade. © 7 (Fer Mg WR 


From Pharbas Rays 71 ſuffer Pain, | wes em ans 


| Yer ; 
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. R 1 find eee riſe, 
And Anger ſparkling in your Eyes, I 
I grieve thoſe Spirits ſhould be ſ ſpent, . 4 
For nobler Ends by Nature meant. ** 
One Paffion, with a diff rent Turn. A f b 
Makes Wit inflame, or Anger burn; 
So the Sun's Heat, by diff rent Pow” 5. 


Ripens the Grape, the Liquor ſoars.” = ned 


Thus Ajax, when with rr, gi boy 1. 
By Pallas breath'd into his Breaſt, 
His Valour would no more employ, © 


Which might alone have e 1. 5 


But, blinded by Reſentment, ſeeks '' 
For Vengeance on his Friends, the ea, 
Vou think this Furbulence of Rook 


From ſtagnating preſerves the Flood; 
Which, thus fermenting; by Degrees * 


Exalts the Spirits, inks the Lees. OK | 
pong | 


_ STEEL A, for once you reaſon 
For ſhould this Ferment laſt too long, 
By Time ſubffding, 'you may find 4 


Ci 


> 


From Paſhon you may thin be freed; ag 


When Peeviſhnels and Spleen e 7 ar g 5 


Sax Stella, when you copy next. 
Will you. keep ſtrictly to the Text * 
Dare but let theſe. Reproaches ang. 
And to your Failivg ſet your Hand? 
- Or if theſe Lings your Anger re. 
Shall they in baſer Flames erplre? 8 
Whene er they burn, if burn they mul, 
-They'l Nera. Accuſatidn' TB... aW. 
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Nothing but Acid leſt behind. Ny | 
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Wader in the Yer 1720, N 
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[R, Trufty, and fo bed ewe! let you to 
* know, 218 e AF 
We are very ill us d by you een N 
For firſt, I have often by Chymiſts been told, 
Tho' I know nothing on n't, it is I, that makes Gold, 
Which when you have got, you 1o carefully hide i it, : 
1 That fince I was born, 1 hardly have ſpy d. 1 
2 | That it muſt be allow 4, that whenever I ſhine, 


. g 1 forward the Grafs, and 17 ripen the Vine; 3. 


To me the good Fellows apply for Relief, EL, 1 5 


ane 


Without whom, they could get neither Claret, nor- 


Yet their Wine and their Vietuals theſe e Cormudgeon 
3 Labbards 3 7 

Lock up from my Sight, in Cellars pK 8 

That I have an äll Eye, they wickedly think, 

And taint all their Meat, and ſow”; all their Drink. 

But thirdly and laftly, it muſt be allow . 

I alone can inſpixe the poetical Croud: 45 

This is gratefully own d by each Boy in ww Cali, F 

Whom if 1.inſpire, it is not to my Knœvledge. 

This every Pretender to Rhime will admit. 

Without troubling his Head about Indgement or Wit: 

Theſe Gentlemen uſe me with Kindneſs and Freedom, 

And as for. their Works, when I pleaſe,.I may read em 

They lye open.on Purpoſe on Counters and Stalls, 

- And the Tites I 'view, when I ſhine on the Walls. But: 
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But a Comrade of yours, that Tales Delany, 1 
| Whom, for your Sake, love better chan v 4 
And of my mere Motion aud ſpecial good Grate, * * 0 
Intended in Time to ſuoceed in your Placoos r. 
On Tueſday the Tenth ſeditiouſly came, : At 


„ 


With a certain falſe Trait reß, one Sella by Neve. 1 
To the Deanary-Houle, and on the North Glaſs, | 8 
Where for fear of the Cold I never can paſs z; 
Then and there, Ji & Armis, with a certain Utenll | - 
Of Value five Shillings, in Egli a Pencil, 1 
Did malicioufly, falily, and trait rouſſy writes 
Whilſt Sella aforeſaid Rood by with a Light. : va L 
My Siſter has lately depos'd u pon —_ y 
That the ſtopt in her Courſe, to Took at them both; 
- 'Fhat Stella was helping, abetting and aiding, 
And ſtill as he writ, ſtood ſmiling and reading ; ;> 
That her Eyes were as bright as my ſelf at Man, : 
But her graceful black Locks were mingled with grey. 
And by the Deſcription I certainly know, _ 
Tis the Nymph, that I courted ſome ten Years ago; 
Who, when 1 with the beſt of my Talents endu'd 
On her Promife of yielding; ſhe acted the Prude. 
That ſome Verſes were writ with felonious To tent, 
Direct to the North, where 1 never went; 
That the Letters appear d, reverſe thro the Pane, 
Bat in S ellas bright Eyes they were plac'd right again; 
Wherein ſhe diſtinctly could read e er Hine, * 
And preſently gnefs'd the Pancy Wis mine. 
Now you fee, why his Verſes ſo ſeldom are ſhows; 
The Reaſon is plain, they are none of his own 5. 
And obſerve, while you live, that no Man is ſhy 
To difcover the Goods, he came honeſtly by. = 
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Tf I light on Thought, he'll certainly fleal | it. 15 
And when he has got it, find Ways to conceal it ; 4 oo 
Of all the fine Things he keeps in the Dark, | © 
There's ſcarce one in Ten, but what has my Mark - 
And let them be ſeen by the World, if he dare, 
Il make it appear, they are allfloken Ware. 7. 5 
But as for the Poem he writ on your Sah, 3 | * 
I think; T have now got him under my n 
My Siſter tranſerib'd it laſt Night to- his Sorrow, 3 + 5 
1 And the Publiok ſalt Tee't, if T live cill To. moro. 
Turo the Zodiac around, it ſhall quickly be ſpread 

TJ In all Parts of the Globe, where your Language i is read, 
ne knows very well, L ne'ct gave 4 Refuſal, 
7 When he ask d for my Aid in the Forms, that are u ear 
Bat the Secret is this. 1 did lately intend. 3 been 
To write a few Verſes, on you,..as my-Frienc 1 S rn bod 
I audied a Fortuight, before I could ind, 125 8 - er 
ASI rode in- my SON. a "Thought to my Mind, 
When the Days are at ſhorteſt, ) to get irinRhimez - 1 
Till then it was lock d in my Bor a Parnaſſus” 
When that ſubtile Companion, in Hopes to furpaſ vs, 
Conveys out my Paper of Hints by a Trick, 

(For. L think, inany Conſcience, he deals with: ald Nith.} 
And from f 5 own Stock & provided with Topicks, | 


Writes 3 my ee — calls them his own 3 
And you, like a Cully, the Bubble can ſwallo w: 
Nom, who: WO een 
* only ſtole ins bu th Veen cone, 6 871 61 
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Tho' the Theught be 4po//e's, tis finely . 1 
So a Thief ſteals my Horſe, and has him well rely. = 
Now, whereas the ſaid Criminal ſeems paſt Repentance, 
We Phabus think fit to proceed; to the Sentence; z. 
Since Delany has dar d. like Prometheus his Lire, .. 


To climb to our egion,;and thence to teal 1 . 
We order a Vulture in Shape o of the Spleen, 


To prey on his Liver, but not to be ſeen. RIA 
And we order our Subje&ts of, e'rey Degree, . r 
To believe all his Verſes y were written by me: © | 
And, under the Pain of our higheſt Diſpleaſure, 

To call nothing his, but the Rhime and the Mea 

And laſtly, for Stella juſt out. of hen Prime, . ++ 
I'm too much. reyeng'd already by e 
In return to her Scorn, I ſent, her Diſeaſes, „ 
But will now be her Friend, whenever ſhe OY FE 
And the Gifts I beſtow'd” ber will nd her a Lover, 3 
Tho“. ſhe yes to begrey a8 a * all over. 2 
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_ This Poem 2045, be ſome. Years. $4 and "2 oat 5 
#3 by Ile late Failure of two 274 5 tobe omewbar 


ophetick, it was "There ore . ft ? to be reprinted. 
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H. E bold Encroachers.on.the Deep, BEAY; wo 
Gain by Degrees huge Tractsof Land., 
Till Nytaue with one gen'ral SW er.. 
Turns all again to barren Strand. H. 
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II. 
The Multitude's eapricious Pranks a5 3712500 
Are ſaid to repreſent the Seas; _ E c 
Heating the Bankers and the Ban, fl 22 
Reſume their own amen they, pleaſe. bpb 
„„ 1046088 : 
q Money, the Life-blod of the Nations. |. -. __ 2 
. Corrupts and ſtagnates in che Veins, | 
Unleſs a proper Cirenla ties korn ff ho AP 
== Its Motion and ity Het inen, 3 
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Like Peers hon Lowers « ey” ry 29 3 fy e 
of Dang eee "OPS 1 * 

+ V. | | 

= We want our Maney on the Nail 3 „ 
= The Banker's ruin d if he pays: wy OZ > 
FThey ſeem to act an ancient —_— 


rs OO enen 


The Birds are met 3 ſtrip the 790 1 
7 Riches, the wiſeſt Monarch fings, _ 5 5 1 
= Make Piniens for themſelves to i: DW A 


5 


They fly like Bats, on Parchment Wings” | 
And Geeſe their Silver Plumes Tupgly. e 


Il. | = 965319 xt A 
No Money left br uni Heirs! 122 A 
N Um in. 0 81d 18 
The Wiſh of Ners now is the 
. T they bad aun incton. tein lu. 4. 
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Conceive the Works of 


P OE M9 met Oel 
| vat 
Midnight Hags, * 


Tormenting Fools behind their 3 


Thus Bankers o'er their Bills and Bags 
Sit ſqueezing Imager 'of Wave. | 

IX. 

Conceive the who Euckhantment wks. 


The Witches left in open Arr. 


With Pow'r no more than other Folk, 
Expos d with all their Magick Wart. : 
So pow'rful are a Banker's Bills 


Where Creditors demand their Duc; 


* 


He hides within his e 


- - 
: - 
XII * 


—— 


As when a Conp rer takes a Leaſe 
From Satan for a Term of Vea, 
The Tenant's in a diſmal Caſe, RP 
Fin er he Body Bond appears. 

2 


3 baited Banker thus deſpondg 
From his own | Hand foreſhbs his Fall tn 
They have his Sa wo have' . a 
Tis like the Writing on the . 


They break up Counter, Doors, and Till, | 
And leave the empty Cheſts in View. . 
XI. 


Thus when an Earthquake lets in r 
Upon the God of Gold and Hr, 


Unable to endure the Sight, 


4 


© * 14 


1 * 


Few Bankers will to Heav'n be Mounten 
They 'n cry, 77 Shops upon us fu, Sh 


Conceal, and cover #5, N Cbunter s. 
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When Other Hands the Scales ſhall hold, 
And They in Men and Angels Sight- 


Weigh in the | light. 
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cd witk all heir Bill and Gd... 
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The Author bevide wierd. Treatiſe; beg the Pes 2 
| le of Ireland 1 wear their own Manfaftres, « 8 
Proſecution was ſet on Foot againſt Waters the Prin i 
ter thereef, which was rarried an with fo nuch Vis : 
lence, that one Whitſhed, then Chief Fuftice, though: i 
proper, in a Manner the moft extraordinary," to ker ii 


the Grand: Jury abeve twelve. Hours, and to ſend : 


them eleven Times out . 
#hem into a * n 


i be ee 
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Excellent nw. SONG. on a bar 
vb. Fanpbt * 


T, 0 the Tone of f Packington' s Pound. 


Written in in the Year Jen 


_ — * 


ROCAD 0, und Dame and 1 peg and 
Gawrles, ; 
Are by Robert Ballentine lately lnb over; 
With Forty Things more: Now hear what the Lau 
ſays, | 
Whoe'ver will not wear them, is not the King's 
7 Tat: | $4554 
de Tho a Printer and Dean 
Seditiouſly mean 
Our true N Hearts fan old England to wean 3 


We'l 


POEMS! un ſeveral Oczasions, © 5 


ell buy #ng/if one” for” our 101 and our = 
Daughters, J £4 } { 
Spight of his Deanſhip ind Journeyman Waters: 1 . 


| ET. 


Bag land the Dead in [Woollen are clad, by : 


The Dean and his Printer then let us cry 2 ; 
0 be cloath'd like a — would make. a a 2 | 1 


n 6 


1 Since p 1 15 Dog ; is better 28 d uu. 
: : Our Wives they grow full len, 
1 — 7 of Woollen,” 


r _— 


wt + 4. 7 \ 4 


And all 8 Ledde an en Hm 


e. ‚f . ee 


pull in. | 
Tres vel buy be! ih Silks, We. as & v5 x 4 
— 6 — 
meyer our Trading with England would hinder, 
To inflame both the Nations do plainly conſpire; 
Becauſe Iriſb Linen will ſoon turn to Tinder; 75 
And Wool it is greaſy, and quickly. takes Fire. . 
Therefore I aſſure aan 
Our noble Grand 4 ©" SOS; e, th 
When ay faw the Dean's Book they, were ina 
great Fury 5 
hey would buy Fuck Sis for their Wives 55 6 92 
1 1 IV. 15 n . CA 
This wicked, Rogue Waters, who Phat is 3 , 
= And betg Corum Nobirs ſo of has been call'd, . 
8 Henceforward ſhall print neither Pamphlets n nor Les, 


5 W I bn s 


O EMS 6 ie feral Oceamont. 


' And us for the Den, 
You know whom I mean, 


If the Printer will peach him, he'l fares come d 


clean. 


Then we'll buy Engliſs Silks. for our Wives and ot 
Daughters, 


In » Spghe of his Deanſhip and Journeyman Waters. 
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| Writtten about the e Year 17 * 
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fro - FA Air Lines were wanting in the 5 5700 1 
us by a Friend of the — . London. 
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2 + crazy-Prelate, and a 7 Royal Prude. | 
By dull Divines, who look with envious Eyes, 
On ev'ry Genins, that attempts to riſe; - . 

| And paufing oer a Pipe, with doubtful Nod, : 
= Give Hints, that Poets ne' er believe in God-:.. 
= So, Clowns on Scholars as on Wizards look, 
And take a-Folio for a conj'ring Book. 


i the Sin of Wit, no ven 2 e 
* *twas = he n delt! in Rki 


. O EMS os fovoral Oo * 


our; and Mirth, had ere * wt 

Je reconcil'd Divinity and Wit. e 

e mov ad. d bond, and a whit wo mack 
Nor ſhevi'd'the — bis Gait or Pen 

eeſpis'd luaurions Wines, and coſtly Meat; 

et, till was at the Tables of the Great: 

Poor ted Lordss ae thoſe, that far the Dave; 10 

t'*.Child's or Tynbyjd never once had been; 

| WW here Town and Country Vicars flock in Tribes, 

$Sccur'd by Numbers from the Laymen's Gibesz 
und deal in Vices of the graver Sort, Pp 
robacoo, Cenſure, Coffee, Pride, and Port. 

Box, after ſage Monitions from his Friends, 

His Talents to employ for nobler Ends; 

To better Judgments willing to-ſubmit, 

He tums to Politieks his dang rous Wit. 

= Ano now, the publick Int reſt wider” 

By Hurley invited comes to Court. 

In Favour grows with Miniſters of State? _ 

Admitted private, when Sapetiors wait: 

And, Harley not afham'd his Choice to'own, © © 


; 5 
: | 4 6 
0”; 24 
2 155 


At Vindſor. no ſooner can appear, 

W But, 1 S/. Jobs comes and whiſpers in his Ear; | | 
FE The Waiters. ſtand 1 in Ranks; the Yeomen cry, ? 
Male Room; «3 2 Dake mere . E 
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. S. Nfz much © 


ented bythe Cher, 
2 Then SI of State, now. Lord Bolingbroke, » 
Now 


the moſt univerſal Genius in — 
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Takes him to Mindſr in his Coach, alone. | $a 
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Now Finch alarms che Lords; he hears for certain * 
This dang too: Prieſt js got behind the Curtain : BZ 
Finch, fam'd for tedious Elocution, proves Mm 
That S— oils many a Spring, which Harley x move, I 7 
12 and Ayſiaby, to clear the Doubt, _ 4 
Inform the Commons, that the Secret's out: E 38 
* A certain Doctor is obſerv'd of late. NW 
© To haunt a certain Miniſter of en, 1 
« From whence, with half an Eye we may diſcore, 1 
*« The Peace, is made, and Perkin muſt come over, 
York is from Lambeth (ent, to ſhew:the Queen 
A dang'rous Treatiſe writ againſt the Spleenz 2 
Which by the Style, the Matter, and the Drift, 
"Tis thought could be the Work of none but S—-. 
Poor 75r4! the harmleſs Tool of others Hate; 
+ He ſues for Pardons and repents too. bie. 


Now, — her Vengeance vows 
On S— Reproaches for he: 
From her red Locks her Mouth with . fils; 0 
And thence into the Royal Ear inſtills. 
The Q=— incens'd, his Services forgo, by 7 
Leaves kin: Victim to the ve | 
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Late Earl 777 Nottingham, who made a Speech i i 
the Houfe of Lords againſt the Author. "© 
t Thoſe two made Speethes in the Heuſe of Com mons 


n 

againſt the Author, Py * later profeſſed mu.b 0) 

| Frien ifpip for him. — — — — —————— —— — —— — —— —— — ; 
ben thes hiv Grace fur dag to the þ 


jy hor * to aefire bis Pardon, and that be wig very erg 


ak bo bad fall and dine. e 
n . FR * In 
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EW hile innocent, he ſcorns ignoble Flight; 
. 

r Heri Favour once again he ſhines; 
1. no carefs't by Candidate Divine 
Who change Opinions with the changing Scene: 


Now, ¶ Delawere again familiar grows ?: 
And, in S—*'s Ear thruſts half his powder'd Noſe. .1 
+ The Scorti/h Nation, whom. he durſt offend,” | 


By Faction tir'd, with-Grief he waits a while. 5 


<. 


His great contetiding Friends to reconcile 

Performs what Friendſhip, Juſtice, Truth require: 

+ What could he. more, but decently retire? 
* 2 „ Fi $026 2 
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* The Proclamation was  againfl. the Author f 
Pampblet, called, The Publick Spirit of the Whigs, 
gain which the Scotch Lordi complained, = .. 


always careſjjng the" Author at Court: But during the 
Tryal of the Printers; vefore tbe Hauſe of Lords; and 


2 paſt, g 


of Ar—e, who would neuer be recomt ile. 


+ The Author retired .to. a Friend: its Berkſhite, tet 
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is watchful Friends preſerve him by a Sleighht. 
Lord! how were they miſtaken. in the Dear 117” © 


Again apply that S. would be their Friend. 


4 Lord Delawere, then Treafere# "of tht Hoe, 
while. the Proclamation bung over .tbe Author, | IW 
Lordſbip would not ſeem to knoze him, till the Danger 
t The: Scotch Lordi treated and viſited the Aube 


more after the Proclamatium t han before," except the D. 


Weeks before the A died; and never. ſaw the Mini- 
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- Written Fe after the Author's coming ts OT 
| upon t — + Death, October MM 
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one why ſhould Tree, 
To ſee'my Life fo faſt decline? 
+ Bat, why obſcurely here alone?» 1 "4 
Where Iam neither lov'd nor known. 
My State of Health none care to learn: 
My Life, is here no Soulf Concern. 
And, thoſe with whom'TI: now converſe, | 
Without a Tear will tend my Herſe. 
Remov d from kind Hrbuthni!'s Aid, ” 

Who knows his Art, but not his Trade: 
"-Preferring his Regard for nme 

Before his Credit or his Fee 247 8 
Some formal. Viſits, Looks, and Wert 7 
What meer Humanity affords, an 
Ze 
From whom 1 ene expected mobs: N 
Wpich thoſe who tend the Sick for Pa, 
Dan act as decently as they. 

. But, no obliging, tender Friend Dr” 
Jo help at my approaching End. 2 
My Life is now a Burthen grown | 95 5 588 n 
To others, der ie de my o , 
Vu formal Weepers for the Sick, Nas 
Ia your laſt Offices be quick: | en n 
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1 POEMS an ſeveral Occastons, 121 
Wand ſpare my abſent Friends the Gren 
ro hears yet give me no Reliefs ©: 1 
r pird To- day, entomb'd To-morrow, | 
hen known, will fave a double Sorrow. | 
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1 Wiſe in the Year 31-71 Ul 
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O W bleſt is he, — for his Country dies 3 
Since Death purſues the Coward as he flies. 
The Youth, in vain, would fly from Fate's Attack, 
With trembling Knees, and Terror at his Back! 
rho' Fear ſhould lend him Pinions like the Arg ti 
WVYet ſwifter Fate will ſeize him from behind. vl | 
Vin ru repuls'd, yet knows not to +: I 
But ſhall with unattainted Honour ſhine: 11 
Nor ſtoops to take the Sraff;, nor lays e SIN £m 
hac as the Rabble pleaſe to ſmile or frown... 


Vinrur, to crown her Fav rites, loves to try | 
Some new unbeaten Paſſape to the Sk 
Where Jove a Seat among the Gods will gite 
To thoſe who die, for metiting to live. - 
VNxxr, faithful Silence hath a ſure Rewafd: . 
Within our Breaſt be ev'ry Secret barr d: 
And You, II. G He 
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Ae, who betrays hs Friend, ſhaſt never be 


Under one Roof, or in one Ship with mee; 
For, who with Traytor would his dufety truſt, 
Left, with the Weked, Heaven involve the Joſt? 
And, though the Villain "ſcape a while, he feels 
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E. wie Philoſophers, Explain, 
What Magick makes our Money riley 
When dropt into the Southerm Main; 


Or do. theſe Juglers cheat aur Eyes? | 


Put in your Money fairly told; 


Prefig be gone Tis eee 


Ladies and Gentlemen, behold, 


Here's ev'ry. Piece as big as Ten F 


Thus in a Bae drop 4 Shilling, © 


Then fill the Veſſel to the Brim; 
Jou ſhall abſerve. as you are filling; | 
The pond'rous Metal ſeems to ſwim: 
It riſes both in Bulk end- Height! 
Behold it felling like a 8% Ü“ 
The Liquid: Medium cheats: your Sicht; 


Behold it mounted to the Top 
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n Stock three hundred thouſand Pounds 3 
I have in view a Lord's Eftate ; 
y Manors all-contiguous-roand 5 
3 A Coach and Six, and ſetv'd in Plas E.: 
"ET hus, the deluded Bankrupt raves ; 
= Puts all upon a defp'rate Bet; 
hen plunges in the Southern Waves, 
Dißpt over Head and Ears— i in Debt. | 
, by a Calenture milled, 
RE The Mariner with Rapture ſees, 
s the ſmooth Ocean's azure Bed, 
Enamel'd Fields, and verdant Trees: 1 
Vith eager Haſte he longs to rove Xs 
In that fantaſlick Scene, and thinks! 
It muſt be ſome enchanted Grove; 
= And is he leaps, and dms he ſinks. 
rive hundred Chariots juſt beſpoke, | 
7 Are ſunk in theſe devouring Waves, 
| 7 © The Horſes drown'd, the Harneſs broke, 
| : And here the Owners find their- Graves. 
lite Pharecb, by Directors led; | 
WW They with their $poils. went nale lebe 
4 His Chariots, tumbling aut che Dead. | 
= Lay ſhatter'd on the Ned. Sea Shore. 


op - 


@ Rais'd up on Hanes aſpiring Plumes,. - 
5 The young Advent rer oder the Deen 
An Eagle's Flight-aa Stats aflumes, / - | 
a And ſcorns the midale Way to keep... 
: On Paper Wings he tles his Flight, 


With Var the Faihir mund them 4. 15 
r is melted by the Hirights - 
And dawa the tow'ring Boy is calt.. 
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174 7 0 EMS on ſeveral Occasions. | 


A Moralift might here explain 


The Raſhneſs of the Cretan Youth; 
Deſcribe his Fall into the Main, 
And from a Fable form a Truth. 
His Wings are his paternal Rent, 
He melts the Wax at ev'ry Flame; 
His Credit ſunk, his Money ſpent, 
In Southern Seas be leaves bis Name. 
Inform us, you that beſt can tell, 
Why in yon dang'rous Gulph profound, 
Where hundreds, and where thouſands fell 
Fools chiefly float, the Wiſe are drown'd? 
So have I ſeen from Severn's Brink | 
A Flock of Geeſe jump down together: 
Swim, where the Bird of Jove would fink, 
And ſwimming never wet a Feather, 
One Fool may from another win, 
And then get off with Money lord; 
But, if a Sharper once comes in, 
He throws at all, and ſweeps the Board. 


Az Fiſhes on each other prey, | | 
The great Ones ſwallowing up the {mal 3 
So fares it in the Southern Sea; 
But, Whale Directors eat up all. 
When Stock is high, they come between, 
1 by ſecond- hand their Offers; 
en cunningly retire unſeen, - 
With each a Million in his Coffers, | 
80, when upon a Moon- -ſhine Night 
An Aſs was drinking at a Stream; 
A Cloud aroſe, and ſtopt the Light, 
By mn. ev oP ane 
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POEMS on foeral Oceunoxs, 


Ws The Day of Judgment will be ſoon, 
(Cries out a Sage among the Croud ;) 
An Aſs hath ſwallow'd up the Moon: 
== The Moon lay ſafe behind a Cloud. 
Fach poor Subſcriber to the Sea, | 
=_—_ Sinks down at once, and there he lies ; 
1 Directors fall as well as they, 
HII beir Fall is but a Trick to rie. 
o Fiſheg riſing from the Main, 
= Can ſoar with moiſten'd Wings on high : 
== The Moiſture dry'd, they ſink again, 
And dip their Fins again to fly. 
Undone at Play, the Female Troops 
Come here their Loſſes to retrieve ; 
Ride o'er the Waves in ſpacious Hoops, 
- Like Lapland Witches in a Sieve. 
Thus Venus to the Sea deſcends, hk 
4s Poet's feign ; but where's the Moral? 


It ſhews the Queen of Love intends 
To ſearch the Deep for Pearl and Coral. 


The Sea is richer than the Land, ' 
1 heard it from my Grannam's Mouth, 

Which now I clegrly underſtand; 

= For by the Sea, ſhe meant the South. 

2 Thus by Directors we are told, 

2s Pray, Gentlemen, believe your FER * 

Our Ocean's cover d o'er with Gold, 

Look round, and ſee how thick it lie- 

on] would thoſe Patriots be ſo HI” 

| Here in the Deep to waſh their Hands; 

Then, like Pactolu-, we ſhould find 
The Sea indeed had golden Sands. 
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So calt it in the Southern Seas, 


26 _POEM$-on furl Qecadioes. 


A Shilling in the Barb you fling, 


The Silver takes a nobler Hue, 
By Magick Virtue in the Spring, 
And ſeems a Guinea to your View. 
Zut, as a Guinea will- not paſs 
At Market for a Farthing more, 
Shewn thro' a multiplying Glaſs, 
'Than what it always did before. 


Or view it thro! a Jobber: Bill; | 


Put on what Spectacles you pleaſe, 
Your Guinea's but a Guinea fill. 
One Night a Fool into a Brook, . 
Thus from a Hillock looking denn. 
The golden Stars for Guineas took, 
And Silver Cynthig for a Crown. 


The Point he could no longer doubt, 
He ran, he leapt into the Floadz 
There ſpraw!'d a while, and ſcarce got EY 
All cover'd o'er with Slime and Mud. 
Thon the Water caft thy Bread, 
Aud after many Days thou'lt ind it; 
But Gold upon this Ocean ſpread, | 
Shall fink, and leave no Mark behind it. 
There is a Gulph, where thouſands fell, 
Here all the bold Advent'rers came, 
A narrow Sound, thaugh deep as Hell ; 
*Change-Alley is the. dreadful Name. 
Nine Times a Day it ebbs and flows, 
Yet he, that on-the Surface lies, 
Without a Pilot ſeldom knows 
The Time it falle, or when till riſe. 


 FOBMS' as ſevere! Oceianins, 927 


Ws $.bſcribers here by thouſands float: 
; And joſtle one another downs  _ 
E Each padling in his leaky Boat, EY 
And here they fiſh for Gold, ene 0 
Nero bury'd in the Depth below, 
| Now" mounted up to Heaven agen, 
They reel and flagger ta and fro, 47 
At their Witi End, like drunken Men. | 
Mean time, ſecure on'+ G way Cliffs, 
A favage Race by Shipwrecks fel, | 
Lie waiting for the founder'd Skiffs, - © 
And ſtrip the Bodies of the Dead. N 
But theſe, you ſay, are fabtious Lyen. | 
From ſome malieious Tory's Brain; FED 755 5 —_ 
For, where Directors get a Prize, | 3 
The Soi and Dutch whole Miltions dh Wo 
Thus, when by Rooks a 78 80 
Some Cuy often wins a Bet, n 
By vent ring on the cheating side, | 
'Tho! not into the Secret let. 
While ſome build Caſtles in the Air, 
Directors build them in the Seas; 3 
dubheribers plainly ſee em there,. 
For Fools will ſee as wife Men pleaſe. * 
Thus oft' by Mariners are ſhown, Bok 
( Unleſs the Men of Kant be Lyars,)- 
Earl Godwin's Caſtles overflown, - _ _ __. 
And Palace-Roofs, and Steeple-Spires: ' 
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128 e 0 K M S on  ſroral Occaaions, 


Mark where the ſly Dire&ori creep, 
Nor to the Shore approach too nl 
The Monſters neſtle in the Dee: 
To ſeize you in your paſſing bp. 
Then, like the Dogs of Nile, be wiſe, 
Who taught by Inſtinct how to ſnuuͥůnnn 
The Crocodile, that lurking lies, 
Run as they drink, and drink and run. 
Antæns could, by Magick Charm, 
Recover Strength, whene'er he fell 
Alcides held him in his Arms, 155 ga $1] 
And ſent him 2 in Air to Hill. dl die br 
Directors thrown into the Ses, 
Recover Strength and Vigour there. #2 37 
But may be tam'd another „ 
Suſpended for a while in Air. 
Directors! for "is you I warn, | nod; 
By long Experience we have +» 5 
What Planet rul d, when you were dom; 
We ſee you never can be don d. {6 
Beware, nor over · bulky grow, 5 Hm 
Nor come within your Cully's Reach; 
For if the Sea ſhou'd fink ſo lor. 
To leave you dry upon the Beach; n 
You'll owe your Ruin to your Bulk: 7 - 
Your Foes already waiting ſtand, ADE 
To tear you like a founder'd Hulk, 
While you lie helplefs on the Sand. 


Thus, when a Whale hath Joſt the Tide, _ 3 

The Coaſters crowd to ſeize the Spoil; 
The Monſter into Parts dividec nl |; 
Al firip the Bones, and melt the Oil. 
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Oh! may ſome Wiftern Tempeſt ſweep + 

| 'Theſe Zocu/ts, whom our Fruits have 5 
That Plague, Directors, to the Deep: 
Driv'n from the South Sea to the Red. 
ay He, whom Nature's Laws obey ; 
Who /;7s the Poor, and fnks the Proud, 
; N Quiet the Raging of the Se, . 
: And fill the Madneſs of the Crowd, et ad 
But never ſhall our Iſle have Reſt, - <1 wal F 
Till thoſe devouring Steine run down, F127 ata TY 
| De Devil's leaving the Poſeſt,) )))) 
And h-adleng in the Waters drown. 

BT hc Nation then too late will find, _ 

= Computing all their Coſt and Trouble, | . 
Directors Promiſes but Wing. Won N 
Seutb- Sea at beſt a mighty BAjJ fs. 


Apparent rari nantes in Gurgit te . . 
Arma vine, tabuleque, & Troia Sasa Per undan. 4 
ws V. RG. f 
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| gue to a Play f bor the are. of the” | 
WAV in Ireland. 
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THO dares affirm TY is.no \ pious Age, © l 
When Charity begins to tread the Stage? 

When Actors, who at beſt, are hardly Saves, 
Vill give a Night of Benefit to Weavers? 
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 Imprimis, From his Grace an Hundred Pound. 


"Under the Roſe, ſince hereare none but Friends, 
| {To own the Teuth) we have ſome private Ends. 


Well dreſs in Manu/afizres made at home; 


In ſhort our Kings and: Princeſſes within 
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Peers, Clergy, Gentry, all are Renefators 3 
And then comes in the Item of the Actors. 
Ztem, the Actors freely gave a Dy. 
The Poet had no more, who made the Play. 


Bur whence this wond'rous Charity in Play*rs > 
They learnt it not: at Sermons, or at Pray's : 


Since Waiting- Women, like exacting Jades, 
Hold up the Prices of their old Brocades ; 


Equip our Kings and Generals at the * Comb; 
We'll rig in Meath-freot Agypts haughty Queen 3 3 
And Antony ſhall! court her in Natteen. 

In 4/ue Shalloon ſhall Hannibal be clad, 

And Scipio trail an 1riſs purple Plad, 
In Drugget dreſt, of Thirteen Pence a Yard; 
See Philip's Son amidſt his Peri an Guard; 

And proud. Roxana, fir'd with. jealous Rage, 
With fifty Yards of Crape; falt frreep the Sage. 


» 


Are all reſoly'd the Project to beginn 
And you, our Subjects, when you here reſort, 
Muſt imitate the Faſhion of the Court. | 

Ow | cod I ſee this Audience clad in Hf. 
Tho' Money's ſcarce, we ſhould have Frade — 
But Chianti, Brocades, and Lace, take all 50 
And ſcarce a Croun i ke . 
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verhaps you wonder whence this Friendſhip ſpri fringe 
WE Bctween the Weavers and us Play-bouſe Kings: 
bat Wit and Weaving bed the fame Beginnings 1 * 
Pallas firſt taught us Poetry and Spinning: 07 A 
And next obſerve hom this Alliance fte, ͤg \ 
Por Niavers now are juſt as poor as Vit: - | 
WT Their Brother Quill-Men, Warbers for the Stage}. 
Por ſorry Sa can get 'a Crown a Pages: ' Nes 
But aver: will be kinder to the Players, © © 1 
And fell for 'Twenty:Pence «Yard of their, . 
And, to your Knowledge, there is oſten leſo 1. 
nenn, rr SRge>: * 
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Fro M N ele ar . 2 — : 
But who they Father, no Mer Enos 1. —_ 
Nor can the skilful Herald ae VA e 
The Founder of thy antient Race. W729 EY = 21 
Whether thy Tempe, fullof Fe 
Diſcovers Vulran for thy Sire 
And round hie Margin fndg'd the Soils  - - 
(From whence Philoſophers agree, 


4 * \ deſcends. ta the! „33 — TI Ig +4 > 
7 . 
: LY 
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Whether from dreadful Mars you claim 
The * Deſcent ſrem whence you — 
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And, a8 a Proof, ene enen Se, paar 82: 
By fierce Encounters made in Warss eino 
From Head to Foot, and all before) - - 

And ſtill the bloody Field frequent, 


Familiar in each Leader's Tent. . 
Or whether, as the Learn'd contend, 


You from the neight*ring Gan deſcend ; 
Or from + Parthenope. the Proud, 
Where numberleſs thy Vot'ries'crowd. 
Whether they great Forefathers came 
From Realms, that bear Ze/pativ's Name; 
For ſo Conjectors would obtrude, 

And from-thy painted Skin conclude. 


Whether, as Epicurus ſhows 


Tne World from joſling Seeds aroſe WE”. 
Whicts vaingling with prolifick stifte 
Tn Chaos, kindled into Life ; | 


80 IR IT INT me. 4 1 | 
Aud from" contending Atoms came. oo 5 — 


Tux fair indulgent Mother crowy'd . 


Thy Head with ſparkling Rubies round a | 1 


Beneath thy decent Steps, the Road 


Is all with precious Jewels ſtrow'd. 435 55 , 
The ® Bird of Pallas knoms his Pot, 


Thee to attend, where-Cer thou go ſt. 1 or | 
BYZANTIANS boat, hat onthe cu. 
Where once their Sultans Horſe hath trod, 


a „ A %*, Ad 


2 
— * 


* 


The ſame thy Subjects boaſt of Thee. 
Tus greateſt Lord, when you appear, 


win deign your Livery to wear, 


In all thy various Colour̃s ſeen, | 
Of Red, and Yellow, Blue, and Green. 
Wirn half a Word, when you require, 
The Man of Bus'neſs muſt retire. 
Tue haughty Miniſter of State, * 
With Trembling muſt thy Leiſure” wait 5 


4 And while his Fate is in thy Hand, 


The Bus neſs of the Nation ſtands. 1 
Tnov dar'ſt the greateſt Prince attack, - 5 
Can'ſt hourly ſet him on the Rack, 


WY And, as en Inſtance of thy Fer, 15 - 


Incloſe him in a wooden TVN], 
With pungent Pains on ev'ry 8 N 5 oy 
So Regulus in Tormetnits-dy'd. 9 
From thee our Youth alf Virtues len; ; 
Dangers with Prudence tq diſcern; . 
And well thy Scholars are endu'd 


With Patience, which all IIe ſupports ; 
And Secrecy, the Art of Courts. ” Bc 
Taz glitt ring Beau could hardly wn,” 
Without your Aid, to read or ſpell;. 
But, having long convers'd with you, .. | 


POEMS  fiweral Occastons) | 
Grows neither Graſs, nor. Shrub, nor Tie; 


With Temp'rance,and with Fane; 5 61 


Knows how to ſerawl a Billet deu. hers 


N, Pm” - | 2 - 


Thy Bod in 8 noble Race! 
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Ia whom thy Festures, 1 
Ars to the Life diſtinctly ſeen. . 


Tur Britons, once 4 ſavege K 
By you were brighten'd and reſm d: 
Deſcendants of the barb'rous Hann 
With Limbs robuſt, and Voice that kun; 
But you have molded them afreſu, 


Remoy'd the tough ſuperfluous Fleſh, . Ty X * ' 


Taught them to modulate their Tongues. 

And ſpeak without the Help of Lungs. . 
PROTEUS on von thefiow'd the. _ 

To change your Viſage like the Moon; 

You ſometimes half a Face produce, EY Ae. 

Keep t'other Half for private Uſe. 20908 s "ot Wy 
How fam'd thy Conduct in the Fight, 


With * Hermes, Son of Nies bib 


Out-number'd, half encompale'd round. 
You ſtrove for ev'ry Inch of Gzoynd 5..." | 


Then, by a ſoldierly Retreat, 


Retir'd to your Imperial Seat. 

The Victor, when ydor he PE c, "Fm 
Found all r * 1 
You, o'er the high t Arch 5 4 f 


Pontifick, made your glorious March; „ onagd 
The wond'rous Arch behind you fel, . 
And left a Chaſm profound as Hells 
You, in your Capitol ſecuf . 
A Siege as long 1 75 —_—.. 
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Warren in the \ Vaan, 17231 
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0 A N cudgels Ned, yet Nads a Belt: 
Will cudgels Bei, yet Wills a Cully. 00 


* 


Dye Ned and Beſs ;. give Will to Jam. 
She dares not ſayy, her Life's her 6 mn. 
Dye Joan and Will; give Bü to New, 27 
nd evꝙ Day the c bis Aue. ** f 
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A Houſe of Guan ian Faxn, 1 cight- 
Miles from * 
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ON Carlis i in a merry Spike, 
Did Stella to his Houſe invites 4 


He entertain d her half a Tear BIT. 


Don Carlos made, hes, chef De. 2 Oy 
Thar hs wight oer tht emma baton 18 


7 8 


"3 


Reg 
= Tr HEE 


—— 


2 


wy 


n 9 
* n ** * * 
C — n 
Ae * 2 
7 wh —_— 
» T Art 7 
n 2 1 _ 
— n 


Through Candle- Licht ſhe view 


| Don Carles now began to find . 
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In Half I Week the Dame grew nice, 
Got all things at the higheſt Price, 
Now at the Table-Head: ſhe, fits, . \ 
Preſented with the niceſt Bits : 1 | 
She look'd on Partridges with Sn. 

Except they taſted of the Corn: 

A Haunch of Ven 'ſon made her ſweat, 508 

Unleſs it had the right Fumette. - = 

Don Carlos earneſtly would beg, 

Dear Madam, try'this Pigeon's Leg ; 

Was happy when he could prevail LO 
To make her only touch a Quail. 5 
ew'd the Wine, 

To ſee, that ev'ry Glaſs was fine. _ 

At laſt grown prouder than the Dan, * 

With feeding high, and Treatment civil. 
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His Malice work as he delign 1 | | 
The Winter- Sky began to frown, ES Be, 
Poor Stella muſt pack of to Tow u. WT 
From purling Streams and Fountains bubbling, | W'Th 
To 4 Lify's ſtinking Tide in Dub/7; ET... Ar 
From wholſome Exerciſe and Air, Nn 


1 


From Stomach ſharp and hearty el ing. "Wn 


7 To ſyfling in an ealy | Chair: Sy 
To pidale Hike a Lady breedinin g W 


Front raling there the e be 0 
To be direfted here hy D: 
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ö 1 From ev'ry Day a lordly Banquet, iS 
ro half a Joint, and God be == 0 

rom ev'ry Meal Pontack in Plenty, 

ro half a Pint one Day in Twenty. 

From Ford attend ing at her Call, 

; | o Viſits o ww __ 285 
rom Fra, who thinks of nothing mean, 5 
ro the poor Doings of the D=--n, 
rom growing Richer with good Chear, "wy 
To running out by ſtarving here: | 


” 
4 
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== Bur now arrives the diſmal Day: 1 
be muſt return to f Orne 
BT he Coachman ſtopt, ſhe"Tookt; and ots 1 
The Raſcal had miſtook the Door: N 
At coming in you ſaw her ſtoop; E 
he Entry bruſht againſt her oY pany es RS — 
ech Moment rifing in her Aim. 5 . 
W Began a Thouſand Faults Wy wy ” an 
The Ceiling hardly fix Foot high 2 = 3 
The ſmutty Wainſcot full of Cracks, 1 
And half the Chairs wich broken . „ 
Her Quarter's out at Lady- Day, er e 
de vows ſhe will no longer ſt y, 
In Lodgings, like à poor 8 „, ent 5 R 
While there are Lodgings to be lett. b. 2G 
Howr'ER, to keep her Spirits | vp... ö ® 
She ſent for Company to upp 9 
When all the while you might remark, | 
te ſtrove | in vain to 521 Mood. Part. | 


12 


* 
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F Where both the Ladies lodged. 


7 38 rok M $ on, ſeveral. wn, | 


Two Bottles call'd for, (half her Sture: 
The Cupboard could contain N. 3)... 
A Supper worthy of her ſelf, 

Five Nothing, in five Plates of Deb. 


Tavs, for a Week the —— FW 
When all her Country- Saxingi gone 
She fell into her farmer Scen / 
Small Beer, a Herring, and the Dawn; / 
Tus, far in jeſt. Though now I tw 
| You think my Jeſting ge eng 649 2469 
But Poets when a Hint is new 
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* 


Regard not whether. de a" eder om | 


Yet Raillery gives: no. Offence, F 
Where Tah has not the * 
Nor can be more ſecurely plac't 


Than on a Nymph of Stells's Taſte: n 20 
I* muſt confeſs, your Wine and Vids 3 400 
Las too hard upon « little Ss bt $505 
IS Table neat, your Linnen fines. 
Aud, though in Miniature, you ſhine; 


Yet, when you ſigh to leave Wed-Pork, 
The Scene, the Welcome, and the Spark; 
To languiſh in this odious Town, _ _ 
And pull your haughty Stomach, down; 
We think you quite miſtake the Caſes 
The Virtue lies not in the Place: s 

For though my Raillery were true, 

A Cottage is Word-Park with you · 
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The Part of * Summer, at the El 
GRG Rocnroxr, FB "ha 
I KEI in | the i Year 1 1723. 2: . 


774 tellin ſober Ln 28 8 

How George, Nin, Dan, Dran, paſs their bn 
Bein, my Muſe, Furſt, from our Bowis | 
We ſally forth at diff rent Hours; | 


At Seven, the Dean in Night-gown dreft;.. 
Goes round the Houſe to wake the reft: 


At Nine, grave Nim and George facetious, 
Go to the Dean to read Lycretias: n 
At Ten, my Lady comes and heftory,; 
And kiſſes Gorge, and ends our LeQures3-. 44 
And when ſhe has him by the Neck faſt, wit) 
Hauls him, ptr <p" TY 1 
We ſquander there an Hour or more 


= And then all Handy, Boys, . | 
| All, heteroclite Dan except, WK 

Who never Time, nbr Order kept „ 

But by peculiar Whimſies drawn, a e 

Peeps in the Ponds to look for Spewn ; + | 

Oerſees the Work, or Dragon rows, 0 

Or mars a Text, or mends his Haſe! Sad = 

Or but proceed. we in our —— 

At Two, or after, we return all. 


From the four Elements aſſembling, - 
Warn'd by the Bell, all Folks come —— 


*- My Lord Cheif Barons ſmall Boat, © From 


140 pokus a Joel Occhion 


* 


From airy Garrets ſome deſcend, © 
Some from the eee 

\My Lord and Dean, the Fireforſakes 

Den leaves the earthly Spade and Rake: 

Phe Loit'rers quake, no Corner hides them, 
And. Lady Berty. ſoundly chides them, 

Now Water's brought, and Dinner's done; 
Wich Church and King, the Lady's gone: 
(Not reck' ning half an Hour we paſs 
In talking o'er a moderate Glaſs.) 
Dan, growing drowſy, like a Thief, 
Steals off to doſe away his Beef; | ji 
And this muft paſs for reading Hammond === 8 
While George and Dean go to Back-Gammon. 
George, Nim, and Dean ſet out at Four, 44s 
And then again, Boys, to the Oar. . 
But when the Sun goes to the Deep, 1 
(Not to diſturb him in his Sleep, 1 

Or make u Rumbling o'er his Head, vl 2 
His Candle out, and He a-bed) 

We watch his Motions to a Minute," 
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21 And leave the Flood, when he goes in it. 

4 | Now tinted in the ſhort ning Day, 1 
"mp We go to Pray'rs, and then to Play : a. 4 

1 Till Supper comes, and after that, 
we ſit an Hour to drink and _— 

_ "Tis late - the old and younger Pairs, "45D p ( 
_ By * 47am Tighted, walk up Stair. © © 8 

UL; The weary Dean goes to his Chamber, . | 


And Nin ay Dar to hp clamber. | 
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POE MS on ſeveral Occastons. 
o when this Circle we have unn 
he Curtain falls, and e 
I 11617 have mention d ſev'ral Facts, | 
ire Epiſodes between the Aftsz Th i 18 
aud tell who loſes, and who wins, — 
vo gets a Cold, who breaks his Shins z: 
io Dan caught nothing in his Net, 
aud how the Boat was overſet. + 
or Brevity I have retrench d. | 
ow in the Lake the Dean was arenc', Ry 
=: would be an Exploit to brag n 
iw valiant Gæurge rode o'er the Pre ; : 
io ſteady in the Storm he fat, | 
nd fav'd his Oar, but loſt his Hat. F 
flow Nim (no Hunter e ler could match Sort ect 
till bring us Hares, when he can catch mm 
How skilfully Dan mends his Nets 
Or, how the Dean delights to vex 
The Ladies, and lampoon the 3 he A 
Or, how our Neighbour. lifts his Noſe, _ E 
To tell what ev'ry School - Boy knows, Eh 
And, with his Finger on his Thumb 
Explaining, ftrikes Oppoſers . 3 
Or how his Wife, that Female Pedant, 
(But now there need no more be ſaid on . 
Shews all her Secrets of Houſe-keeping ; 1 
FoCr andles how ſhe trucks her 5 of iu 
Was forc'd to ſend three Miles for. Veſt EAT 
To brew her Ale, and raiſe her Paſte 3: m7 wn Ti 
Tells ev'ry Thing that you can think of: 
How ſhe cur d Tommy of aa 3 
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"What gave her Brats and pigs the Meazles. 
And how her Doves were kill4 by Weezles; 
How Fowler fd, and whit a Pright 

She had with Dreams the ether Night. 
Zur now, ſince I have gone fo far on, 

A Word or two of Lord Chief Baron; 
RT ee ONS. 
On all big Papers, and Gazetts 3_ 

But for the Politicks of + Pac, 

Thinks every Syllable is true. 3 
And fince he owns the King of Sweder 

Is dead at laſt without evading 
Now all his Hopes are in the Cars 

Why, Muſcory is not ſo far: 

% Down the e dus, e Gerten 15 
e And in a Month he'd gt your Cate: 
« Perhaps from what the Packet brins 
By Chriſtmas we'fhull ſee firange Things 
Wir ſhould I tell of Ponds «nd Drains, | 
What Carps we met with for our Pains ; 

Of Sparrows tam'd, and Nuts innumerable, ” 5, 
To choak the Girls, and to conſume a Ni 
But you, who are a Sthotar know 1 WS 
How tranſient all Things ate below; 
How prone to change is huttian:Life ; 
Laſt Night arriv'd 1 Cm and his Wifcams 
This grand Event hath broke our Meaſures ; 
Their R Reign' began with cruel Seizures: 

The Dear muſt with his Quit fupply ß, 
hs Bed, in eee 5 
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* . Rochfore s Father E: 4 Tory N Aras Writ: 
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POEMS of fevrra] Occanons "i 
ova effect 4G 4 

Nin loſt his Wig Dock Dar Beds.” Hi = 
(My Lady ys "ſhe" can't afford . 2 
George is half ſcar d out of his Wits, . Tz 
For Clem gets all the tiny Bits. 
Henceforth expect a different Survey: 
BS This Houſe will ſoon turn Toply-tarvey. . Kt al 
WT T hey talk of further Alterations, -. ....-: .._ 
Which t many Speculations.  . .. 
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Len. or ect Aſo. | 
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Upon the e ahſcovered by Hears 
lequin be — —_— —— 5 
Dag. ; bY CE ape, DER? Me BOT : | L.A 


'%E - & F _ * 2 "4 - Ag : 


In a a Deana | between. a ITS and DE 70 


% % 
1 ann 


ire in <e Yew = 2511 
5 wo — — 
F Ask'd a Whig che abe Night, "acl e K unn 
1 How came this wicked" Not to e, 5 Lt 
5 fre anſwer'd, that a Dur of ue * 1 
Inform'd a Miniſter of State 1 24 1 "A 
Said I, from thence: I nothing en, 
For, are net all Informers ſdo ?:? A 
= A Villain, who his Friend'betrays, 3 aal 
We ſtyle him by no other Phraſd : vat 1 
: And ſo a perjur'd Dog denotes Sin an 15 \ Joe 
Porter, and PrxEnDEAGAST, ant Ove: n 7 20 
And forty others I could name 3 tale we 
Whig. But you muſt know” this ene, 1 4k 
Tory. A weighty: Afguntent indeed : 
Your Evidence was lane. Proceed: 25 | 
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x 1 help your Jame Dax der : hl. "IP 8 
Whig. Sir, you miſtake me all this WP +: 
I mean a Dog, without a Joke, 
Can how), and bark, but never ſpoke, | 
Tory. Im till to ſeek, which Dog you mean; 
Whether Curr Plunket, or Whelp Stan. 
An Engliſh or an Triſs Hounds, , _- 1 
| Or bother Puppy, that was drown'd, 
| Or Moſen, that abandon'd Bitch; — L 
Then pray be free, and tell me which n 


| 
; 
| 
| 


% EE A 93 


For, "ev'ry Stander-by was marking, 
| That all the Noiſe they made was Barking : | o 
| You pay them well; the Dogs have got 
| Their Dogs-beads in a Porridge-pot + — 
And 'twas but juſt ; for, wiſe Men ſa r 
That, eqery Dog muſt have bis Day. 7 
Dog . hid Quart of Ng ont. 
He'd either make 4 Hog or Dog wm, 
And look't fince he has got his Wiſh, 
As if he had thrown down a Diſs. 75 ; | 
Vet, this I dare foretel you from it. 
He'll ſoon return to his own Vomit, 
ig. Beſides, this horrid Plot was found 
'By Neyno after he was drown'd. rler 
Tory. Why then the Proverb is not right, - 
Since you can teach dead Dogs to bite. © 
big. I prov'd my Propoſition full; 
But, Facobites are ſtrangely dull. 
Now, let me tell you plainly, Sir, ©; > FIG 
| Our Witneſs is a real Curr. . 
A Dog of Spirit for his Years, 0 
3 We 
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n Name is Harleguin, I wot, 
nnd that's a Name in ev'ry Plot: 
c{o1v'd to fave the Britilb Nation, 
A Though French by Birth and Education: 
lis Correſſ pondence plainly dated, 
7as all decypher? &; and tranſlated. © 
is Anſwers were exceeding pretty - 
core the ſecret wiſe Committee, 
: Confeſs't as plain, as he could bark ; 
TT hen with his Fore-foot ſet his Mark. 
3 Tory. Then all this while have I been bubbled ; 3 
| thought it was a Dag in Daublet: 
he Matter now no longer flicks; 
Vor Stateſmen never want Dog-tricks. -. 
nut, fince it was a real Corr, 
und not a Dag in Metaphor, i 
WI give you Joy of the Report, 
That he's to have a Place at Ct. 
big. Yes, and a Place he will grow rich j in, 
EA Turn-ſpit in the Rl Kitchen. 
ir, to be plain, I tell you what; 
ve had Occaſion for a Plot; 
And, when we found the Dog begin it, 130 
We gueſs'd the B—p's Foot was in it. | 
Fh. Lown it was 2 dang'rons Project; 
And you have prov'd it by Dog Legick. 
| Sure ſuch Intelligence between 
A Dag) and B-——=p ne'er was ſeen, 
Till you began to change the Breed; 
Your B37, all are D=>gs indeed. 
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MARY the Cook Maid's . T Ts xo | of 
Doctor e e e N ks, F 


' Written n in "the Yar — 
E I. L. ir ever L fow boch en Mar a fn Þ | 

my Mother bound my Head, 1 
You a Gentleman ! marry come up, I wonder where i 
you were bred? | Fi 
I amſure ſuch Words does not rn a Man W: you 5 
Cloth, 5 
I would not give ſuch Language to a Do fit wa troth i 
Yes; you call'd my Maſter a' Rnave K 51. Mr. Saum 5 
dan, tis a Shame 
For a Parſon, who ſhou'd Re better Things to come 
out with ſuch a Name. 1 

Enave in your Teeth! Mr. oui, "ts boch 1 Shanc F 
and a Sin, 
And the Dean, my Maſter, ian honofter Man than you 
and all your Kin: +. 
He has more Goodneſs in his nete Fi inger, 0 han yo 
have in your whole Body, 
My Maſter is a perſonable Man, and not a ou 
ſhank' d Heddy-doddy. £ 
And no whereby I find you would fain 11 an \ Excak, 
. Becauſe my Maſter one Day in Anger;call'd you Goole. 
Which, and I am ſure, I have been "his Servant foul 
| Years ſince O#ober, 
And he never call'd me wore chan bert 14508 dru 
1 * 


Na 


POEMS en ſeveral Occavrons. * 


Not that I know his Reverence was ever concern'd to 


my Knowledge, 


Tho you and your Come-rogues keep him 0 out ſo late 


in your wicked College. 


You fay you will cat Graſs on his 8 a Chrif- 

tian eat Graſs! 

Whereby you now confeſs your ſelf to he a Goole or 
an Aſs: 

But that's as much as to ſay, that my Maſter ſhould die 
before ye; 

Well, well, that's as God pleaſes, and I don't believe 

that's a true Story, 


And fo ſay I told you fo, and you may go tell wy Mal- 


ter; what care]? 

And 1 don't care who knows it, tis all one to May: 

Every Body kndws, that I love to tell Trath, and ſhame 
the Devil; 

J am but a poor Servant, Ih: I wink grad Fol thould 

U 

Beſides you found F ault with our r Vit one Day that 
you was here, 

I remember it was upon a eo. of al Days i in the 
Your! -; ker 

And Saunders the Man ſays, yo are alma bang 

mocking, 

Mary, ſaid he, {one Days as 1 was mending my Matte 
Stocking,) - | 


My Maſter is fo fond of that Miniſter, that keeps the 


School; 3 


[thought my Maſter a niſ Man, but chat Man makes- 


bim a Fool. 
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148 POEMS on ſeveral Oct antone: 
Sounders, faid I, I would rather than à Quart of Ale, 


Diſh-clout to his Tail. : 
And now I muſt go, and get Saunaers to direct this Leiter, 
For I write but a fad Scrawl, but my Siſter Marget ſhe 2 

writes better. "4 
Well, but 1 muſt run and make the Bed before my a 

Maſter comes from Pray'rs, | 


up Stairs: 
Whereof I cou'd ſay more to your Verſes, if T coul 
write written Hand; a 
And fo I remain in a civil Way, your Servant to com 


mand, 
2 MA RY 


> 
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<- 


—= a quidlling ELEGY on the worſhip 
Judge 304 = 


5 Written 1 in the Per 1723. 
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O mournful Dittiee, Clio, change thy Note, 

Since cruel Fate hath ſunſ our Juſtice Boat; 
Why ſhould he fin, where nothing ſeem'd to preſs? 
His Laing little, and his Ballaſt leſs. 
77 in the Waves of this tempeſtuous World, 

At length, his Anchor fixt, and Canvas furbd, 
To + Lazy-Hil! retiring from his Court, 

At his eee Sounders in the 8 | 

_-- — . IE LE 

+ + Two Villages nrar the Sea, where Boaimes E 
Samen aa | 


Wit ith 


— 


He would come into our Kitchen, and -I would pin a 1 


And fee row, it firikes Ten, and 1 hear him conit 


p OE MS on ſeveral Occasions. 


With ¶ Vater filld, he could no longer fo-?, 
The common Death of many a ſtronger Beat. 
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A Posr ſo filkd, on Nature's Laws entrenches, 


Benches on Boats are plac't, not Boats on Benches. 
And yet our Beat, how ſhall I reconcile it? 

Was both a Boat, and in one Senſe a Pilot. 

With ev'ry Find he ſail'd, and well cou'd tach: 
Had many Pendents, but abhor'd a Fat. 
He's gone, although. his Friends began to So 
That he might yet be lifted by a Rope. 

BenoLD the awful Bench, on which he fat, 

He was as Bard, and pond'rous Wood as that: 

Yet, when his Sand was out, we find at laſt, 
That, Death has overſet him with a Ba. 

Our Boat is now ſaid to the Siygian Ferry, 
There to ſupply old Charon's leak y Wherry: 

- Charen in him will ferry Sbuls to hell; | 
A Trade, our I Boat had practie d here ſo-well-. 
And, Cerberus hath ready in his Pivws, 
Both Pitch and Brim/tone to fill up his Flaws ; © 
Yet, ſpight of Death and Fate, I here maintain, 
We may place Boat in his old Poft again. 
The Way is thus; and well deſerves your Thanks: 
Take the three ſtrongeſt of- his broken Planks, 
Fix them on high, conſpicuous to be ſeen, 


Form'd like the Triple-Tree near 5 Stephen een, 5 


And, when we view it thus, with Thief at End on” 


We'll cry ; look, here's our Boat, and there's the Pendent 


** 
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q It was faid he Be Hed of a Drep 
f A Cant Ward for a Jacobite. * 
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In hanging People as a Fudge. 
Where the Dublin Gallows lands. 
H 2 
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ER E lies Fudge Boat within a Coffin, 
Pray, gentle- Folls, forbear your Staffing. 
A Boat a Fudge ! yes, where's the Blunder # 
A wooden Fudge is no ſuch Wonder. 

And, in bis Robes, you muſt agree, 

No Boat tas better deckt than He. 

'Tis needleſs to deſcribe him fuller, 

In ſhort, be was an able“ Sculler. 


—— —̃ — 
On DREAMS. 


Tu inn PETRO NIUS 


8 


 SComniagque mentts ladunt volitantibus unbris, — 


a 


— the Vear 1724. 
— —ͤ — — — 
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*H OSE Dreams, that on the filent Night intrude 
And with'falſe flitting Shades our Minds delude, 

Joe never ſends us downward from the Skies, 

Nor can they from infernal Manſions riſe z 

But are all mere Productions of the Brain, 

And Fools conſult Interpreters in vain. 


"For, when in Bed we reſt our weary Limbe, - 
The Mind, unburthen'd, fort} in various Whims. 
The 


- a, 2 — 


ey. nume, the Author meant Schokr, ant 
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The buſy Head with mimick Art runs oer 
The Scenes and Actions of the Day before. 
= Tur drowſy Tyrant by his Minions led, 
To regal Rage deyotes ſome Patriots Head: 
Wich equal Terrors, not with equal Guilt, 
The Murd'rer dreams of all the Blood he ſpilt. 
Tux Soldier ſmiling hears the Widows Cries, 
F And ſtabs the Son before the Mother's Eyes. 
Wich like Remorſe his Brother of the Trade, 
Tze Butcher, feels the Lamb beneath his Blade. 
Taz Stateſman rakes the Town to find a Plot, 
And dreams of Forfeitures by Treaſon got. 
Nor leſs Tom T---d-man of true Stateſman Mold, 
cCollects the City Filth in Search of Gold. 
; Ozynans around his Bed the Lawyer fees, - 
And takes the Plaintiff's and Defendant's Fees, 
His Fellow Pick-Purſe, en for a EINE 
Fancies his Fingers in the Cully's F 


Tur kind Phyſician grants „ Prayers; 
Or gives Relief to long-expefting Heirs. 
The ſleeping Hangman ties the fatal Nooſe; 
Nor unſucceſsful waits for dead Mens Shoes. 
Tux grave Divine, with knotty Points perplext, 
As if he were awake, nods oer his Text : 
While the fly*Mountebank attends his Trade, 
Harangues the Rabble, and is better paid. 

Tux hireling Senator of modern Days, 
Bedaubs the guilty Great with nauſeous Praiſe: 
And Dick the Scavenger with equal Grace, 
Elirts from his Sk the Mud 3 in . Face. 
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Libertas & natale Solurs 1 1 
Liberty and my native Country. 


— 


Wx&ITTEN in the YEAR, 1724. 


IBE RTAS & watale Solum; 
Fine Words; I wonder where you ſtole em. 
Could nothing but thy chief Reproach, 
Serve for a Motto on thy Coach? _ 
Put let me now the Words tranſlate: 
Natale Sclum: My Eſtate: | | 
My dear Eſtate; how well Ilove it; 
My Tenants, if you doubt, will prove it: 
They ſwear, [ am fo kind and good. 
I hug them, till I ſqueeze their Blood. 
 LIBERTAS bears a large Import; 
Firſt ; how to ſwagger in a Court; 
And, ſecondly, to ſhew my Fury 
Againit an uncomplying Jury: 
And, Thirdly tis a new Invention 
To favour Vood, and keep my Penſion : 
Aud, Fourthly ; tis to play an odd Trick, 
Get the Great Seal, and turn out 44 


— 


1 noted chi Pubice, a who twice PI tht 
L ier, and difſolved the Grand Jury fir not * 
| 5 ill * bim. | 


And, Fifthly ; you know whom 1 mean, 

To humble that vexatious Dean. 

And, Sixthly.; for my Soul, to . it py 

For Fifty Times its Worth, to Carteret, 2 he” 
Now, fince your Motto thus you conftrue, 

I muſt confeſs you've ſpoken once true, 

Libertas && natale Solum ; FE 


Fd * 


You had good Reaſon, when you ſtole em. 
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EAR Sir r think 'tis 1 dont hard, 

| Your Ears and Doors ſhou'd both be barr'd. 
Can any thing be more unkind ?* 

Muſt I not ſee, cauſe you are blind ? 
Methinks, a Friend at Night ſhou'd cheer you, 
A Friend that loves to ſee and hear you: 
Why am I robb'd of that Delight? 
When you can be no Loſer by't. ' © © 
Nay, when tis plain; for what is plaitier?” © 
That, if you heard, you'd be no Gainer. a 
For ſure, you are not yet to learn, 
That Hearing is not your Concern. 
Then be your Doors no Ie ie Kü 
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The ANSWER. 


HE Wiſe pretend to mute it lea, 
Tis no great Loſs to loſe an Ear; 
Why are we then ſo fond of two? 
When by Experience one will do. 
Tis true, ſay they, cut off the Head, 
And there's an End; the Man is dead; 
Becauſe, among all human Race, 
None e er was known to have a Brac, 
Bat confidently they maintain, 
That where we find the Members twain, 
The Loſs of one is no ſuch Trouble, 
Since t'other will in Strength be double; 
The Limb ſurviving, you may ſwear, 
Becomes his Brother's lawful Heir: 
Thus, for a Tryal, let me beg of 
Your Rev'rence, but to cut one Leg off, 
And you ſhall find by this Device, 
The other will be ſtronger twice; 
For, ev*ty. Day you {ball be gaining TS 
New: Vigour to the Leg remaining. 
So, when-an Eye hath loft its Brother: ur + 
| You ſee the better. with the. other.. 
Cut off your Hand, and you may 40 
With other Hand the Work of two: 
Becauſe, the Soul her Power contracts, 
And on the Brother Limb re- ats. 7 
Bur, yet the Point is not ſo clear ian EA 
Another-Caſe ; the Senſe of Hearing: 
For tho the Place of either Ear, 
Be * as H can bear: 
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Vet Galen moſt acutely, ſhews you, 5 

(Conſult his Book Je Partium z) 
That from each Eat as he obſerves," 1 85 

There creep two Auditory Nerves, 

(Not to be ſeen without a Glaſs) 

Which near the Os Perroſum pals ; | 

Thence to the Neck; and, moving thorow there; 

One goes to this, and one to t'other Ear. 

Which made my Grand-Dame always ſtuff her-EaPs, 

Both Right and Left, as Fellow-ſufferers. ; 

You ſee my Learning; but to ſhorten it, 

When my Left Ear was deaf a Fortnight, 

To bother Ear felt it coming on, 

And thus, I. ſolve this hard Phznomenon. 


*T1s true, a Glaſs will bring ſupplies 

To weak, or old, or clouded Eyes. 

Your Arms, tho” both your Byes were loſt, 

Would guard your Noſe againſt a Poſt. 

Without your Legs, two Legs of Wood 
Ate ſtronger; and almoſt as good, EE 

And, as for Hands, . there have been thoſ 3 

Who, wanting both, have us'd their Toes. 
Zut no Contrivance yet appears, | 
To furniſh artificial Ears. > 
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Wriinen in the Year 1724. 
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We ſay, ſhe's paſt her Dancing - Days; 
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156 PORM I on gone Occanone. 


So, Poets looſe their Feet by Tir ime, 
And can no longer dance in Rhyme. 

Your annual Bard had rather choſe 

Ta celebrate your Birth in Proſe. 

| Yet, merry Folks, who want by chance, 

A Pair to make à Country-Dance. 

Call the old Houſe-keeper, and get her 
To fill a Place, for' want of better. 
While Seridan is off the Hocke, 

And Friend Delany at his Books, 

That Stella may avoid Diſgrace, 

Once more the Pn ſupplics their Place. 


Besvrr and Wit, too ſad a Truth, 
Have always been confin'd to Youth 3 _ 
Ihe God of Wit, and Beauty's Queen, 
tle Trrenty one, and ſhe Fiſteen: 
No Poet ever ſweetly ſung, 5 
Unleſs he were like Ph&@bas, young; 
Nor ever Nymph inſpir d to Rhyme, 
Unleſs like Venus, in her Prime. 
At fifty - ſix, if this be true, 
Am I a Poet fit for you? - 
Or at the Age of Forty- three, 
Are you a Subject fit for me? | 
Adieu bright Wit, and radiant Ey ess 
You muſt be grave, and I be wile. 5 
Our Fate in vain we would oppole, * 
But Pit be ſtill your Friend in Proſe; 5 
- Eſteem and Friendſhip ta expreſs, ___ _. WN 
Will not require poetick Dress 
And if the Muſe deny her Aid ä 4 
Fo have them ſure, they may be ail 8 
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1 
= Bor.,. Selle ſiy, what evil Tongue 5 
Kcports you are no longer young? 
BET hat Time fits with his Scythe to movw,. 
EW here erſt fate Capid with his Bow ; 

WT That half your Locks are turn'd to gray: 

ru ne'er believe a Word they ſay. 
'Tis true, but let it not be known, 
My Eyes are ſomewhat dimmiſh grown : 
For Nature, always in the Right, 
To your Decays adapts my Sight? 
And Wrinkles undiſtinguiſh'd paſs,. 

For I'm aſham'd to uſe a Glaſs; 

And, till I ſee them with theſe Eyes, 

Whoever ſays you have them, lyes. 
No Length of Time can make you quit, 
Honour and Virtue, Senſe and Wit: =o 
Thus you may till be young to me, 
While I can better hear than ſee; 
Oh, ne'er may Fortune ſhew her Spight, 
To make me deaf, and mend my Sigbr. 
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A quiet L Ir x, and a good Name: 
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To a Friend who married a Sun zw. 
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Nel LL ſcolded-in 0 bud a Din; 72 & 92 17 

That Vill durſt hardly venture inn 
He mark't the Conjugal Diſputgee 

NI ward inceſſant, Diel ſat mute: 
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8 POBMS or fue Oc 
But when he faw his Friend appear, 
Cry d bravely, Patience, good my Dear. 
At Sight of Vill ſhe bawl'd no more, 
But hurry'd out, and clap't the Door. 
Wur Dick / the Devil's in thy Nell, 
- Quoth Vill; thy. Houſe is worſe than Hell: | 
Why, what a Peal the Jade has rung! + 
Damn her, why don't you lit her Tongue? 
For nothing elſe will make it ceaſe: 
Dear Will, I ſuffer this for Peace; 
I never quarrel with my Wife; 
I bear it for a quiet Life. | 3 
Scripture, you know, exhorts us to it; 
Bids us to /zek Prace and enſue it. 


WILL went again to vilit Dick; 
And ent'ring in the very Nick, 
He faw' Virago Nel belabour, _ 
With Dic#'s own Staff, his peaceful Neighbour, 
Poor Vill, who needs muſt interpoſe, 
Zeceiv d a Brace or two of Blows. 1 

Buy r, now, to make my Story ſhort ; 

Vill drew out Dirt to take a Qart. 
Why Dick, thy Wife has devliſh Whims : A 
Od's-buds, why don't you break her Limbs ? 

If ſhe were mine, and had ſuch Trick,, =; 

Td teach her how to handle Sticks: . 
2 ,, I would ſhip her to Jamaica. 

And truck the Carrion for Tabact don 
IA ſend her far enough away — 
Dear Vill; but, what would People fy UN | 
Lord | I ſhould get ſo ill a Name, 


oe h 
10 Neighbous round ould you, 107 
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Di K ſuffer d for his Peace and Credits 
But, who beliey'd him when he ſaid it? 
Can he who makes himſelf a Slave, 
Conſult his Peace, or Credit ſave? 
Dick found it by his ill Succeſs, © ah. 
His Quiet ſmall, his Credit leſs. Lin 
She ſerv'd him at the uſual Rate: 
She ſtun'd and then ſhe broke his Pate? 
And, what he thought the hardeſt Caſe, 
The Pariſh jeer'd him to his Face; 
Thoſe Men who wore the Breeches leaſt, 
Call'd him a Cuckold, Fool, and Beafts 
At home, he was purſu'd with Noiſe; - 
Abroad, was peſter'd by the Boys: | 
Within, his Wife would break his Bones, 
Without, they pelted him with Stones: 
The Prentices -procur'd a Riding, 
To act his Patience and her Chiding. _ 
Far $54 Patience and miſtaken Pride? 
There are ten Thouſand Dicks beſide; 
$laves to their Quiet and good Name, 
Are us d like Dick, and bear the Blame, 
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About nine or ten Nars ago, ſome ingenious Gentlenn, 
Friends to the Author, uſed to entertain themſeluu al 
toith writing Riddles, and ſend them ta bin and tbr: 

other Acquaintance, Copies of which ran about, ani 


ſome of them were. printed both here and in England. 


The Authors: at bis leiſure Hours, fell into the ſam : : 
Amuſement ; although it be ſaid, thut Be thought Wi 


them of no great. Merit, Entertainment, or Uj, 


However, by the Advice of ſome Perſons, for robin | 
the Author hath a great Elcom, and tho were pleat 


ta ſend us the Copies, we haus ventured to print th 
few following, as we bave done two or three befon, 


and which are allowed to be genuine; Becauſe, ur | | 
are informed, that ſeveral good Judge, B ave aT, * | 


for ſuch Kind of Compoſitions. 
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Written in the Year 1724. 
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N Youth exalted high in Air,. 
Or bathing in the Waters fair, 
Nature to form me took Delight, 


And clad my Body all in white - - 


My Perſon tall, and flender Waiſt, 


On either Side with Fringes grac'd; 
Till me that Tyrant Man eſpy d, 


And dragg d me from my Mother's Side: 


No Wonder now I look fo thin; 


The Tyrant ſtript me to the Skin : 
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My Skin he flay'd, my Hair he cropt ; _ 
At Head and Foot my Body lopt: 


And then, with Heart more hard than Stone, 


He pick't my Marrow from the Bone. 

To vex me more, he took a Freak, 

To ſlit my Tongue, and made me ſpeak; 
But, that which wonderful appears, 
I ſpeak to Eyes and not to Ears. | 
He oft employs me in Diſguiſe, 

And makes me tell a Thouſand Lyes: 
To me he chiefly gives in Truſt 

To pleaſe his Malice, or his Luſt. 

From me no Secret he can hide; 

J ſee his Vanity and Pride: 

And my Delight is to expoſe 

His Follies to his greateſt Foes. 

Arr Languages I can command, 
Yet not 8 Word I underſtand. 
Without my Aid, the beſt Divine 
In Learning would not know a Line: 
The Lawyer muſt forget his Plegding, 


+, "i 6 


The Scholar could not ſhew his Reading. 


Nay ; 3 Man, my Maſter, is my Slave: 

I give Command to kill or ſave. 

Can grant ten Thouſand Pounds a Year, 

And make a Beggar's Brat a Peer. f 
Bur, while I thus my Life relate, 

I only haſten on my Fate. 


My Tongue is black, my Mouth is furr'd,. 


T hardly now ean force a Word, 
I dye unpity'd and forgot; 
And on ſome tric * to rot. 
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136 Another. 
LL-ruling Tyrant of the Earth, 


How is the greateſt Monarch bleſt, 
When in my gaudy Liv'ry dreſt! 
No haughty Nymph has Pow'r, to run 
From me; or my Embraces ſhun. . _ 
Stabb'd to the Heart, condemn'd to F lams; 
My Conſtancy is ſtill the ame. - 
The fav'rite Meſſenger of oe, 
And * Temnian God conſulting ſtrore, 
To make me glorious to the Sight 
Of Mortals, and the Gods Delight. 
Soon would their Altars Flame expi% - 
. Fire. 


2 r 


To vileſt Slaves I owe my Birth. - 


be; | * 


y Fate nals vieh i in Place; 
Lo, here I ſtand with double Face; 

Superior none on Earth I find; 
But ſee beloro me all Mankind. 
Yet, as it oft' attends the Great, 
J almoſt nt with my own Weight z 
At every Motion undertook, 
The Vulgar all conſult my Look. 
I ſometimes give Advice in Writing, 
But never of = own. inditing; * 


IP Vulcan. 
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T am a Courtier in my Way; 

For thoſe who raid me, I betray; 

And ſome give out, that I entice 

To Luſt, and Luxury, and Dice : 

== Who Puniſhments on me inflict, _ 

Wy Becauſe they find their Pockets pick's. 

= Br riding Pe I loſe my Health ; 
And only to get others Wealth. 
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| Another. 


2 Berater 1 I am by Nature Mad: e 

i I wiſely chuſe to walk bebind 3+ 5 

However, to avoid Diſgrace, 

T let no Cree ture fee my Face. 

My Virdi axe fo, but ſpoke with Gt. | 

find yet thy . vg gives Offences 

Or, if to whiſper I preſu mem. 

The Company will fly the Room, 

By all the World I am opproſs', _ 

And my Oppreſſion gives them Reet. 
Tazoven me, though ſore againſt my WW 

Inſtructors ev'ry Art inſtill, 

By Thouſands” I am / and * 

Who neither get, nor loſe a Groat z 

For none, alas, by me can gain, 

But thoſe who give me greate Pain. 

Shall Man preſume to be my Maſter, 

| Who's but my Caterer and Tafter ? K 
Vet, though I always have my ped NEIL 
Ta but a meer Depender ſtill: 
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| 264 roku 9 on ſeveral Occacions: 


An humble Hh on at beſt ;. 
Of whom all People make a Jef. 
I me, Detractors ſeek to find 
Two Vices of a diffrent Kind: 


Tm too profuſe ſome Cens rers cry, 


And all I get, I /et it fly: 

While others give me many a Curſe, 
Becauſe too ce T hold my Purſe. 
But this T know, in either Caſe. 

They dare not charge me to my Face. 
*Tis true, indeed, ſometimes I ſave, 
Sometimes run aut of all L have; 

But when the Year is at an End, 
Computing what I get and ſpend, 


My Goings out, and Comings in, 


J cannot find I loſe, or win, : 
And therefore, all that know me, fay, 
J juſtly keep the middle Way. 

Pm always by my Betters led ; 

J laſt get up, am firſt 2-bed. 
Though, if I riſe before my Time, - 
The Learn'd in Sciences ſublime; 
Conſult the Stars, and thence foretell 
Good Luck to thoſe, with whom I dwell. 


— 


Another. 


* E Joy of: Man, the Pride of Brutes, 
Domeſtick Subject for Diſputes, 

Of Plenty, thou the Emblem fair, | 

LI with all their. Re: 


oo 
N — 


ſaw thee rais'd to kigh Ronin, | 

Fopporting half the Britiſß Crown; 

Ip nd often have I ſeen thee grace 

N | The chaſte Diaza's infant Face; 

and whenſoeꝰer you pleaſe to ſhine, 

cs uſeful is her Light than thinez 

. 1 Thy num'rous Fingers know their Way, 
nd oft in Ce/ia's Treſſes play. | 

To place thee in another View, 

I'll ſhew the World ſtrange Things and true; 

hat Lords and Dames of high Degree, 

lay juſtly claim their Birth from thee ; 

Ie Soul of Man with Spleen you vex; 

ef Spleen you cure the Female Sex, 

WT hee, for a Gift, the Courtier ſends 

Wich Pleaſure to his ſpecial Friends; 

e gives; and with a gen'rous Pride, 

FContrives all Means the Gift to hide: 

Nor oft can the Receiver know 

hether he has the Gift or no. 

On Airy Wings you take your Flight, 

ind fly unſeen both Day and Night; 

Conceal your Form with various Tricks ; 

And few know how and where you fix. 

vet ſome, who ne'er beſtow'd thee, boaſt 

That they to others give thee moſt: 

[Mean time, the Wiſe a Queſtion arts 

If thou a real Being art ; 

Or, but a Creature of the Brain, 

That gives imaginary Pain : 

But the ly Giver better knows thee; gf 
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P 0 E Ms or feral Oceasions, 


Who feels true Joys, when he beſtows thee. 
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Another. 


HOUG H I, alas! a Prixner be, 
My Trade is, Pris'ners to ſet free. 
No Slave his Lord's Commands obeys, 
With ſuch infnuating Ways. 
My Genius piercing, ſharpand bright, © 
Wherein the Men of Wit delight. 
The Clergy keep me for their Eaſe, 
And turn and wind me, as they pleaſe, 
A new and wond'rous Art I ſhow 
Of raiſing Spirits from below ; 
In Scarlet ſome, and ſome in Whites - 
They riſe, walk round, yet never fright. 
In at each Mouth the Spirits paſs, 
Diſtinctly ſeen as through a Glaſs: -- 
O'er Head and Body make a Rout, 
And drive at laſt all Secrets out: 
And till, the more I ſhow my Art, 
The more they open every Heart. BRI 
A crtEaTter Chymiſt none, than I, Ho 


Who from Materials hard and dry, © To 
Have taught Men to etract with Skill, Ho 
More precious Juice than from a Still. | BY 

ALTHouGn I'm often out of Caſe, | by 
I'm not aſham''d to ſhow my Face, MW Th 
Though at the Tables of the Great, * | He 
J near the Side-board take my Seat; 5 | Of 
Yet, the plain Squire, when Dinner's _ He 
Is never pleas d, till I make one. Th 
He kindly bids me near him ftand ; 8 ; Th 
And often takes me by the Hand. i of 


—_— 


3 ; Nor ever fail to f#ize Tos; 
And, when 1 have him by the Pole, 
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I Twice a Day a hunting 80 


7 ? Though ſome are of ſo ſtubborn Kind, "x1", 

; 1 I'm forc'd to leave 4 Limb behind. 

SZ TI zoviLY wait ſome fatal End; | 
For, I can break, but ſcorn to lt. . 
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| C OM E hither and behold the Fruits, 
. Vain Man of all thy vain Purſuits. 

Take wiſe Advice, and laat bebind, 
ring all 2/7 Actions to thy Mind. 
Here you may ſee, as in a Glaſs, 3 =. 
Ho ſoon all human Pleaſares'pals. —- ll 
How will it mortify thy Pride, 55 wo 
To turn the true impartial Side! 

How will your Eyes. contain their Tears, 
When all the ſad Reverſe appears! 


Tais Cave within its Womb confines 
| The laſt Reſult of all Deligns : 1 
Here, lye depoſited the Spoils 

Of buſy Mortals endleſs Toils: _ 

Here, with an eaſy Search we find 

The foul Corruptions of Mankind. 
The wretched Purchaſe here behold 

Of Traytors who their Country ſold. 
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168 POEMS on feotral Occastons. 


Tars Gulph inſatiable imbibes 
The Lawyer's Fees, the Stateſman's Brides, 
Here, in their proper Shape and _ ; 
Fraud, Perjury, and Guilt are ſeen. 


NecessITY, the Tyrant's Law, n "I 
All human Race muſt hither draws © : 3 
All prompted by the ſame Defire, r. 
The vig rous Youth, and aged Sire: |, 
Behold, the Coward, and the Brave, - 
The haughty Prince, the humble Slave, SY KN 
Phy ficiay, Lawyer, and Divine, ; 
All make O#/ations at this Shrine. 
Some enter boldly, ſome by Stealth, E 
And leave Zebind their fruitleſs Wealth. 
For, while the baſhfu] Sylvan Maid, 
As half aſham'd, and half afraid, _ - 
Approaching, finds it hard to part 
With that, which dwelt ſo near her Heart; 
The courtly Dame, unmoy'd by F ear, | 
Profuſely pours her Of*rings here. F 


A Tetasuxe here of Learning lurks,,. 
Huge Heaps of never-dying Works; 
- Labours of many an ancient Sage. 
And Millions of the preſent Age. 
In at this Gulph all OFrings pals, 
And lye an undiſtinguiſh'd Maſs. 
Deucalion, to reſtore Mankind 
Was bid to throw the Stones bebind * 
So, thoſe who here their Gifts convey, 
Are forc't to /ook anotber Way; 
For, few, a choſen few, muft know, 
The Myſteries that lye below. 
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Sap Charnel-houſe! a diſmal Dome, 
or which all Mortals leave their Home ; 
E 9 The Young, the Beautiful, and Brave, = 
here bury'd in one common Grave, 
= Where each Supply of Dead renews 
TS Unwholſlome Damps, offenſive Dervs- 
And lo! the Writing on the Walls 
IT Points out where each new Victim falls; 

3 The od of Worms, and Beaſts obſcene, 

Who round the Vault luxuriant reign, 

= xx where thoſe mangled Corpſes lye, 

| : Condemnd by Female Hands to dye: 

A comely Dame onceclad in white, 
lvyes there conſign'd to endleſs Night; 
By cruel Hands her Blood was ſpilt, 
And yet her Vealtb was all her Guilt, 
= Anxp here fix Virgins in a Tomb, 
All beauteeus Offspring of one Womb, 
Ott in the Train of Venus ſeen, 

As fair and Jovely as their Queen: 

In Royal Garments each was dreſt, 

Each with a Gold and Purple Veſt; 

I ſaw them of their Garments ſtript, _ 
Their Throats were cut, their Bellies ript, 
Twice were they bury'd, twice were born, 
Twice from their Sepulchres were torn ; 

| But, now diſmember'd here are caſt, 
And find a reſting Place at laſt. * 


Hee, oft the curious Trav'ller finds, T 

The Combat of oppoſing Winds: 1 

And ſeeks to learn the ſecret Cauſe, 

Which alien ſeems from Nature's Laws: : 
J ao. Why 
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Why at this Caves tremendous Mauth, 
He feels at once both North and. South - 
Whether the Winds in Caverns pent 
Through C/efts oppugnant ſorce a Vent: 
Or, whether, of ning. all his Stores, 
Fierce Aolus in Tempeſts roars. | L 
Yer, from this aing/ed'Maſs of Things, , i 
In Time a new Creation ſprings. | "3 gh 
"Theſe crude Materials once ſhall riſe, =S 4, 
To fill the Earth, and Air, and: Skies: - BY 
In various Forms appear agen —_ 
Of Vegetables, Brutes, and Men, | : 3 T} 
So Jove pronounc'd-among the Gods, = . 
Ohmpss trembling: as he nods. | Eg 
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Another. \ 
Lov SA 70 STREPHON: _ 


= —— 


Written in the Year 1724. 


— 


H, Strephon, how can you deſpiſe 
Her, who, without thy Pity, dies ? 
To Strephon I. have ſtill been true, 

And of as noble Bloed as-you; Sha 

Fair Iſſue of the genial Bed. Th. 

A Virgin in thy Boſom bred;  _ W. 
Embrac'd thee cloſer than a Wiſqm Ane 

When thee 1 leave, I leave my Life. No 

Why ſhould my Shepherd, take amiſs . _ | Cut 

That oft I wake thee with a Kiſs? Sha 
Vet you of ev'ry Kiſs complainz  _ Anc 
And, is not Love a pleaſing Pain? =— 


A Pain which ev'ry happy Night 

Vou cure with Eaſe py. with Delight 
With Pleaſure, as the Poet ſings, 
Too great for Mortals Jeſs than Kings. 
HL E, when on thy Breaſt I lye, 
. Obſerves me with revengeful Eye: 

I Cle o'er thy Heart prevails, 

ES She'll tear me with her deſp rate Nails; 
And with relentleſs Hands deſtroy 
ne tender Pledges « of our Joy. 

Nor have I bred. a ſpurjous Race; 
They all were horn from thy Embrace. 

_ *Constves, Strephon, what you do; 
For, ſhould I dye for Love of you, 
u haunt thy Dreams, a. bloodleſs. Ghoſt ; 
And all my Kin, a num'rous Hoſt, 
Who down diret᷑t our Lineage bring 
From Victors o'er the Memphian King:; 
= Renown'd in: Sieges and Campaigns, 
= Who never fed the bloody Plains, 
Who in tempeſtuous Seas can ſport, 

| And ſcorn the Pleaſures of a Court; 
From whom great Sylla found his Doom 3 
Who ſcourg'd to Death that Scourge of Rome, 
# Shall on thee take a Vengeance dire; 
Thou, like 4/cides, ſhalt expire, 
When his envenom'd Shirt he wore, | 
And Skin and Fleſh in Pieces tore. 
Nor leſs that Shirt, my Rivals Gift, 
Cut from the Piece that made her Shift, 
Shall in thy deareſt Blood be dy'd, 

And make thee tear thy tainted Hyde. 
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72 POEMS on ſeveral Occas1ons. 


Ka 


th. 


5 Another. : 


. — — 


Wen in the Year | 1725. 


— 


Epriv'd of Root, * Branch, and Rind, 
Yet Flow'rs I bear of ev'ry Kind 3. 
And ſuch is my prolific Pow'r, 
They bloom in leſs than half an Hour: 
Yet Standers-by may plainly ſee on: 
They get no Nouriſhment from me. 
My Head, with Giddineſs, goes round; 
And yet I firmly ſand my: Ground: | 
All over naked I am ſeen, | 
And painted like an Indian - Queen. 
1 No Couple-Beggar in the Land 
= E'er join'd ſuch Numbers Hand in Hand; 
== J join them fairly with a Ring; 
Nor can our Parſon blame the Thing ; 
And tho' no Marriage Words are ſpoke, 
They part not till the Ring i is UN, 
Yet hypocrite Fanaticks cry, + 
I'm but an Idol rais'd on high 
And once a Weaver in our Town, | 
A damn'd Cromwell;an, knock'd me down. 
T lay a Pris'ner twenty Years 5 | 
| « then the Jovial Cavaliers, 
To their old Poſts reſtor'd all Three, 
I mean the Church, the King, and Me. 
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Y 2ROMETHEUS. 
q 7 W oo n#he Patentee s Iriſh 0 Pence. 


— 


Written i in the Vear 1714. 


8, when the Squire and Tinker, Wood, 

Gravely conſulting 1re/anq's Good, 

Together mingl'd in a Maſs 

4 Smith's Duſt, and Copper, Lead and Braſs ; 5. 

he Mixture thus by Chymick Art 

nited cloſe in ev'ry Part, 

In Fillets roll'd, or cut in Pieces, 

0 Appear'd like one continued Species; 

Wind by the forming Engine ſtruck, 

Pn all the ſame Irprofion fuck. 

| So, to confound this bated Coin, 

Parties and Religions join; 

Vhigs, Tories, Trimmers, Hanoverians, 

Nuaters, Conformiſts, Presbyterians. 

arch, Iriſs, Engliſh, French, unite 

With equal Inbreſt, equal Spite 3 

Together mingled in a Lump, 

Do all in one Opinion jump; 

And ev'ry one begins to find 

The ſame Inpreſton on his Mind. 

A sTRANGE Event ! whom G0 incites, 

To Blood and Quarrels, Bra/5 unites : 

po Goldſmith's ſay, the coarſeſt Stuff 
ill-ſerve for Solder well enough : | 
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So, by the Kette loud Alarm, 

The Bees are gather'd to a Swarm: 

So, by the Brazen Trumpet's Bluſter, 

Troops of all Tongues and Nations muſter : 
And ſo the Harp of Ireland brings 


Whole Crowds about its Brazen Strings. 
= 


1 is a Chain let down from Joe, 
But faſten'd to his Throne above; 
So flrong, that from the lower End, 
They ſay, all human Things depend: 
This Chain, as antient Poets hold, 
When Jove was young, was made of Guld. 
Prometheus once this Chain purloin'd, 
Diſſolv'd, and into Maney coin'd ; 
Then whips me on a Chain of Braſs, 
(* Yenus was brib'd to let it paſs) 
Now, while this brazen Chain prevail d, 
Jobe ſaw that all Devotion ſail'd ; 
No Temple to his Godſhip rais'd 3 
No Sacrifice on Altars blaz'd; _ 
In ſhort, ſuch dire Confuſion follow'd,- _ 
Earth muſt have been in Chaos ſwallow'd: 
Fove ſtood amaz d, but looking round, 
With much ado the Cheat he found; 
Twas plain he could no longer hold 
The World in any Chain but Gold ; 
And to the God of Wealth, his Brother, 
Sent Mercury to get W N 


Prometheus on a Rock wa; laid, 2 
Ty d with the C Chain himſelf had made; 3 n | 


- 4 great Lady was reported to have been bribed 5 Wood, 
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On hs Cancefes to thiver, 
While Vultares cat his pong Lin Liver: 
V. Pow'rs of Grub-ftreet, Aale e able, 
Diſcreetiy to apply this Fable, 
E, Say, who is to be-underſtood = 2 
y that old Thief Prometheus ? WO O P. 
; y For Fore, it isnot hard to gueſs him, | 
I mean His M——y, God bleſs Him. 
This Thief and Blackſmith-wasfo bold. 
ne ſtrove to ſteal that Chain of Gold. 
Which links the Subject to the King; 
And change it for a Brazen String. 
But ſure, if nothing elſe muſt paſs 
Between the King and us but Braſs, 
Although the Chain will never crack; 
et our Devotion may grow ſlack: 
= Bur Joe will ſoon convert, I hope, 
This brazen Chain into a Rope; 
With which Prometheus ſhall be ty d, 
And high in Air for ever ride; 
Where, if we find his Liver grows, - 
For want of Vultures wo have Crows. 
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Warren in the Year, 1724. 
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8 1 HB Church I hate, and have good Reaſon : 
7 For, there my 3 cut his Weazon: 


176 PQEMS en /evere/ Occations. - 


He cut his Weaſon at the Altar; 
I keep my Gullet for the Halter. 


On the ſame. i 
IN Church. your Grandſire cut his Throat; — 
Joo do the Jobb too long he tarry d, 
He ſhould have had my hearty Vote, - 
To cut his Throat before he marry'd. 


On the fame. 


The Fudge ſpeaks. 


M not the Grandſon of that Aſs Quin; 

Nor can you-prove it, Mr. Paſquin. 
My Grand-dame had Gallants by Twenties, 

And bore my Mother by a Prentice. 
This, when my Grandfire knew ; they tell us he, 
In Chrif-Charch cut his Throat for Jealouſy. 
And, ſince the Alderman was mad you ſay, 
Then, I muſt be ſo too, ex traduce. 
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© An Alderman. 
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ESOLV'D my ape] Verſe to pay, 
: By Duty bound, on Stella's Day; 
= urniſh'd with Paper, Pens, and Ink, 
I gravely fat me down to think: 3 
I bit my Nails, and ſerateh'd my Head, : 
hut found my Wit and Fancy fled : 
or, if with' more than uſual Pain, 
A Thought came ſlowly from my Brain, 
Is coſt me, Lord knows, how much Time” 
To fhape it into Senſe and Rhyme: 
And, what was yet a greater Curſe, 
Long thinking made my Fancy worle. 
ForsAxeEn by th' inſpiring Nine, 
I waited at Apollo's Shrine; 
I told him what the World would * 
If Stella were unſung To- day; 5 
How I ſhould hide my Head ſor Shame, 
When both the Ja, and Robin came; 
How Ford would frown, how Jim would leer; 
How Sheridan the Rogue would ſneer: 
And ſwear it does not always follow, 
| That S meln anno ridet Apollo, 
] have aſſur d them twenty Times 
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58 PORM S on ſeveral Occarioks: 


Plein: infpir'd me from bore, © 
And He and I were Hand and Ply 
But finding me ſo dull and dry ſince, 


They Il call it all poctick Eicehte: 


And when I brag of Aid Divine, 


Think Zaſden's Right as good as mine. 


Non do I ask for Ste/la's Sake; 
Tis my own Credit lies at Stake. 
And Stella will be ſung, while 1 
Can only be a Stander-by. 

APOLLO, having thought a little, 


Roeturn'd this Anſwer to a Tittle. 


Tnoven you ſhould live like old Methiſalw, 
1 furniſh Hints, and you ſhould uſe all em; 
You yearly fing as ſhe grows old, 
You'd leave her Virtues half untold, 


But to fay Truth, ſuch Dulneſs reigns | 


Through the whole Set of Iriſb Deans ; 

I'm daily ſtunn'd with ſuch a dedley, A 

Dean , Dean DJ, and Dean Smredle , 
That, let what Dean foever come, 

My Orders are, I'm not at Home; 

And if your Voice had not been loud, 


You muſt have paſs'd among the Crowd. 


Bur now, your Danger to prevent, 
You muſt apply to * Mrs. Brent. 
For ſhe, as Prieſteſs, knows the Rites 


Wherein the God of Earth delights. 


* The Houſekeeper: 


8 of we ++ Ml M ty bac bog ot Wot 
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Fit, nine Ways looking, let her dan! 
With an old Poker in her Hand; + 

WT Let her defcribe'a Circle round 

ln * Saunder's'Cellar'on: the Ground: 

A, pade let prudent F Haby hold, => =» 

Let Sella look with watchful Eye, 

I Rebecca, 5 Ford, and Grattans by. 

ES BryolD the BovrLe, where-it lies 

with Neck elated tom rds the Skies! 

The God of Winds and Ged of Fire, eee e 

Did to its wond'rous Birth conſpire: 

And Bacchus, for the Poet's Uſe, 

Pour'd in a ſtrong infpiring juice: 

See! as youraiſe it from its Tomb, 

It drags behind a ſpacious Womb, 628 | 

And in the ſpacious Womb contains 

= A ſov'reign Med'cine for the Brains. 

= You'rx find it ſoon, if Fate conſents 3 

E If not, a Thouſand Mrs. Brents, | = 
Ten Thouſand Aby, arm'd with Spades, 1 

May dig in vain to Plato s Shades; ö | $ 
From thence a plenteous Draught infuſe, 

And boldly then invoke the Muſe: 

(But firſt let © Robert, on his Knees, 

With Caution drain it from the Lees) 

The Muſe will at your Call appear, 83 

With Stella“ s Praiſe to crown the Year, 4" 
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8 Written in the Vear 1 1724: 5. 


81 1 


HE. Scottiſh Hinds too poor to houſe 
In froſty Nights their ſtarving Cows, 
While not # Blade of Graſs, or Hay, 
Appears from Michae/mas to May ; 

Muſt let their Cattle range in vain 
For Food, along the barren Plain; 

Meager and lank with faſting grown, 

And nothing left but Skin and Bone; 
Expos'd to Want, and Wind, and Weather, 
They juſt keep Life and Soul together, 
Till Summer Show'rs and Ev'ning Dew, 
Again the verdant Glebe renew ; 

And as the Vegetables riſe, 

Fhe famiſh't Cow her Want ſupplies; 
Without an Quuce of laſt Year's Fleſh, 
Whate er ſhe gains is young and freſh ; 

Grows-plump. and round, and full of Mettle, 

As riſing from Mededs Kettle: 

With Youth and Beauty to enchant 

Exropa' s counterfeit Gallant. 2 = bg 

War, Stella, ſhould you. knit y your Brow, > 

MI compare you to.the.Cow ?* 
Tis juſt the Caſe: For you have faſted 

So Tong til all your Fleſh"is waſted3 oo» 
And muſt againſt the-warmer Days, : 
Je ſent to? Quilca down to ure: Where 


— — _ 


” 1 Finds eaſe ſeven ar 5 My Miles from Dublin. 


8 Where Mirth, and Exerciſe, and Air, 
8 Will ſoon your Appetite repair, 

ne Nutriment will from within, 

EZ Round all your Body, plump your Skin; 

Will agitate the lazy Flood, 

And fill your Veins with ſprightly Blood: 
Nor Fleſh nor Blood will be the ſame, 

Nor ought of Stella, but the Name; 
For, what was ever underſtood 

By human Kind, but Fleſh and Blood? 
And if your Fleſh and Bload be new, 

EZ You'll be no more your former Tin, 

But for a blooming Nymph will paſs, 

juſt Fifteen, coming Summer's Graſs : 

7 Your jetty Locks with - Garlands crown'd, 
EZ White all the Squires-from nine Miles round, 
Attended by a Brace of Curs, 

With Jocky Boots, and Silver Spurs; 

No leſs than Juſtices o Quorum, . 
N Their Cow- boys bearing Cloaks before um, 
Shall leave deciding broken Pates; 

Jo kiſs your Steps at Pui/ca Gates; 

But, leſt you ſhould my Skill 3 

Come back before you're out of Caſe: 

For, if to Michaelmas you ſtay, 

The new-born Fleſh will melt away ; 

The Squires in. Scorn will fly the Houſes 


For better Game, and look for Grouſe : 010 


But here, before the Froſt can marr it, 
Well make it Bar with Reef and Claret. 


1 


pOEMS . ſeveral Ocean, 


o 3 
wan —— 


0 
i. wk „ r be * A 
Dy > 3 — =, * 0 =_ * £ 
Iz * _ * a < wv 
LH N 4 * 
— y „ Ax os 4 . 
— rern 5 
— AAA T I ar r —. 
2 5 7 


= JJ | N 
. — - " - ES — Te 
- 2 - * . 
— — —— NE res 2 een — 22 — T 
> q ; 3 * > IS . 646 Xo — s 
. * „ 2 2 "v1 2 3 * 
1 Br. ate I s T : 7 | 3 by —— — . — 
. 2 $ — = = — . — ' 5 K 
1 — 2 — > — : — , 5 
— — — 2 * —_——— 2 e 
— th, wr o ** 
o N —— — —— 
hg by 8 — ee apes a9 . 
- ' —_— F 22 — 4 


I 


r 


_ — — ot 


CET k 1g ——_— 
— N 3 n T2. 
N. Li 
— * — — ̃ ——2 
2 —_— F — 
— 


4 SIMILE, os ur Want of Sidver, ond 


| That this Eclipſe was out of Sean. 
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very good Repair, where the ſuppoſed. 
Aurnonx, and ſome of bis Friends, ſpent. il 
. 


1 me thy Properties explain, 

A rotten Cabbin, dropping Rain; 
Chimnies with Scorn rejetting Smoak ; 
Stools, Tables, Chairs, and Bed-ſteds broke ; 
Here Elements have loſt their Uſes, 
Air ripens not, nor Earth produces ; 

In vain we make poor Shee/ab toil, 

Fire will not roaſt, nor Water: boil. 

Thro' all the Vallies, Hilla, and Plains, 
The Goddefs Wart in Triumph reigns ; 
And her chief Officers of State. 
Shth, Dirt, and Theft around her wait. 
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the only Way to remedy it. 
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Written in the Vear 172. 


S when of old, ſome Sorc' raſa tires 
O'er the Moon's Face, a ſahle Hue, 
To drive unſeen the Magick Chair, 

At Midnight, through the darken'd Air; 
Wiſe People who believ'd with Reaſon 
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8 That Sound will make the Parchment hrivel, 
And drive the Conj'rers to the Devil; | 


POEMS on ret ore try 


Aan d che Moon was Bek, and fell 2 
ee Counter. ſpell?e 


5 Ten thouſand Cymbals now begin 


To rend the Skies with brazen Din ; 
he Cymbals rattling Sounds diſpell. 
Urte Cloud, and drive the Hag to Helle 
ne Moon, deliver d from her Pain, 
Vi plays her Silver Face again. 
obere here, that in the Chymick Style, 
The Moon is Silver all this while.) 


So, (if my Simile you minded, 


4 Which, I confeſs, is too long winded) 


When late a Feminine Magician, 
e with a Srazes Politician, 
hab „to blind the Nation's Eyes, 
A Parchment of prodigious Size; 

© Conceal'd behind that ample Screen, 

© There was no Silver to be ſeen. 
But, to this Parchment let the Drapier 


. ; Oppoſe his Counter-Charm of Paper, 
And ring Wood's Copper ia our Bas 


80 loud, till all the Nation hears 5. 


„ 


And when the Sky is-grown ſerene, 


Our Silver will appear again. 
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US u the Grecian Tale i is, 
Was a mad Copper-Smith of Eli: 
Up at his Forge by Morning-peep, 
No Creature in the Lane could ſleep. 
Among a Crew of royſt rin ring Fellows 
Would fit whole Ev'nings at the Ale-houfe :- 
His Wife and Children wanted Bread, 
While he went always drunk to Bed, 
This vap'ring Scab muſt needs deviſe 
To ape the Thunder of the Skies; 
With Braſs two fiery Steeds he ſhod, 
J To make a Clatt'ring as they trod. 
in Of poliſh't Braſs, his flaming Car, 
i Like Light'ning dazzled from a-far : 
And up he mounts into the Box, 
And he muſt thunder with a Pox. 
Then, furious he begins his March; 
Drives rattling o'er a brazen Arch: 2 
With Squibs and Crackers arm'd, to throw - 
Among the trembling Croud below. 
All an to Pray'rs, both Prieſts and Laity, 
To pecify this angry Deity ; 
When Fove in Pity to the Town, 
With zeal Thunder knock'd him down, 
Then what a huge Delight were all in, 
To ſee the wicked Varlet ſprawling ; 


py, . 
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WT They ſearch't his Pockets on the Place, 
And found his Copper all was baſe; 
ey laugh't, at ſuch an [ri Blunder, 
Jo take the Naiſe of Braſs for Thunder! 
= Tur Moral of this Tale is proper, 
= Apply'd to Wood's adult rate Copper. 
Which, as he ſcatter'd, we like Dolts, 
I liſtoqk at firſt for Thunder-Bolts ; 
Beſore the Drapier ſhot a Letter, 
(or Jove himſelf could do it better) 
= Which lighting on th* Impoſtor's Crown, 


Like real Thunder knock't him down. 
W 0 Op, 5 Ins zer. 
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3 BY Ms Obſervation I 10 SUTIN 
ö That three little Vermin are kin to Vill. Wood + 

The firſt is an InſeR they call a Wood Louſe, 

That folds up itſelf in itſelf for a Houſe : 

s round as a Ball, without Head, without Tail, 
Inclos'd Cap-apee- in a ſtrong Coat of Mail. | 

And thus William Wood to my Fancy appears 

la Fillets of Braſs rell'd up to his Ears: 

And, over theſe Fillets he wiſely has thrown, 

To keep out of Danger, a Doublet of Stone. 
Tus Louſe of the Hood for a Med'cine is ud, WES.» 

Or ſwallow d 1 or 1 bruis d, And, 


3 
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And, let but our Mother Hilernia conttive 
To ſwallow Vill. Mod either bruisd or alive: 
| She need be no more with the Fuundlet poſſeſs't, 
Or ſick of Ob/?rueHoys, and Pains in ber Cheß. 
Tar third is an Inſect we call a Fd: Worm, 
That lies in old Wood like a Hare in her Form; 
With Teeth or with-Claws it will bite or will ſcratch : 


Aud Chamber: maids  chrilien this Worm a Doath- 3 
| Watch: IT 
Becauſe like a Watch it always cryes Click: = 

Then Woe beYo thoſe in the Houſe who are fick: Mt — 


For, as ſure as a Gun they will give up the Gheſt, 
If the Maggot cries Clict when it ſcratches the Poſt. 
But. a. Kettle of-ſcalding hot Water injected, | 
Infallibly cures the Timber afteHed 3 
The Omen is oke, the Danger is over; 
The Maggot will dye, and the Sick will recover. 
Sach à Worm was Il. uod when he ſcratcht at 
the Door 
Of s governing Stateſman, or favourite Whore: 
The Death of aur Nation it ſeem'd to faretell, 
And the Sound: aß hib Boah wn bock fan dug Kab, | 
But now, fince the Dr apter hath. heartily. mauÞd bim, 
T.think the beſt Thing we can do is to ſcald him. 
For which Operation there's nothing more proper 


a «® . 
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Than the Liquor he deals in, his own melted Copper” 
Unleſs, like the Dutch, you rather would bool — Bi 
This Coyner of * Raps in a Cauldron of Oyl. — 
Then chuſe which you * and let each bring 2 
. Faggot, 


For our Fear's atan-End 8 Death ofthe Art | 
HORAC CE. 
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the INSCRIPTION. 


Poor foating Ils, toft on ill Fortunt's — 

Ordain d by Fate ts be the Land of Slaves: 

Shall moving Delos now deep-rooved land, 

Thou, fixt of old; be now thi moving Land?” 

Altho the Metapbor be worn and fals, 

Betwixt a State, and Vie! under Sail 4 

Let me ſuppoſe thee fir a Ship a while, 
Aud thus adareſs thee in the Sailer Stile. 


NHAPPY Ship, thou art retuin'd in vain * 
New Waves ſhall drive thee to the Deep again 2 
Look to thy ſelf, and be no more the Sport | 
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1. 0 navis, referent in mare te nevi. b 
Nuctus. „ 1 
2. — Portiter occupa „ 1B 
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3 Loſt are thy Oars that us d thy Courſe to guide, 
Like faithful Counſellors on either Side. | 
4 Fhy Maſt, which like ſome aged Patriot ſtood 
The ſingle Pillar for his Country's Good, 
To lead thee, as a Staff directs the Blind, 
Behold, it cracks by yon' rough Eaftern Wind. 
5 Your Cables burſt, and you may quickly feel 
The Waves impetuous enter at your Keel. 
Thus, Commonwealths receive a foreing Yoke, 
When the ſtrong Cords of Union once are broke, 
6 Torn by a ſudden Tempeſt is thy Sail, 
Expanded to invite a milder Gale. 
As when ſome Writer in a publick Cauſe, 
His Pen to fave a ſinking Nation draws, 
While all is Calm, his Arguments prevail, 
The People's Voice expand his Paper Sail; 
Till Pow'r diſcharging all her ſtormy Bags, 
Futters the feeble Pamphlet into Rags. 
The Nation ſcar'd, the Author doom'd to * 
Who fondly put his Truſt in pop lar Breath. 


A LaRGen Sacrifice in vain you vow: 
7 There's not a Pow'r above will help you now : 
A Nation thus, who oft Heay'ns Call neglects, 
In vain from injur d Heav'n Relief — "Twit 


3. Nudum remigis latus. | 
4 Malus celeri ſaucius Africo. 
_ $5. — - Ac fine funibus 
Vis durare carinæ 
Poſſint imperiofius 
LEquor ? | 
6. Non tibi ſunt integra lintea. 
7. Nen Dii, guos iterum preſſa vorss male. 


— 


8 TwtLL not avail, when thy ſtrong Sides are broke, 
That thy Deſcent is from the Britiſ Oak: / 
Or when your Name and Family you boaſt, 
From Fleets triumphant o'er-the. Ga/lick Coaſt. 
Such was Jerne's/Claim,: as juſt as thine, 

Her Sons deſcended from the Britiſß Line; 
Her matchleſs Sons; whoſe Valour ſtill remains 

On French Records, for Twenty long Campaigns ; 

Vet from an Empreſs now a Captive grown, 
She ſav'd Britanria's Rights, and loſt her own. 

9. In Ships decay'd no Mariner confides, | 
_ Lur'd by the gilded Stern, and painted Sides. 
© Yet, at a Ball, unthinking Fools delight 

In the gay Trappings of a Birth-Day Night: 
They on the Gold Brocades and Satins rav'd, 
And quite forgot their Country was enſlay'd. 

16 Dran Veſſel, ſtill be to thy Steerage juſt, 

Nor Change thy Courſe with ev ry ſudden Guft; ; 
Like ſupple Patriots of the modern Sort, 
Who turn with ev'ry Gale that blows from Court. 


11 Weary and Sex-fick v enin thee confin'd, 
Now, for thy Safety, Cares diſtat my Mind. 
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8. Duamvis Pontica pinus, 5 
Syloæ filia nobilis. 
9. Nil pictis !imidus navita Puppibes 4 
10. Fidit: tu, zift ventis 
Debes ludibrium, cave. 
11. Nuper ſollicitum qua gribi tædiun, 
Nunc defiderium, curdque non tevii,, © 
Interfuſa nitentes | : 
Vita equora Cycladas. 
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As thoſe · ho long have ſtood the Storms of State, 
Retire, yet ſtill bemoan their - Country's Fate. 
Beware, and when you hear the Surges roar, 

Avoid the Rocks on Britain's angry Shore: 
They lye, alas! too eaſy to be found, 
For thee een lye the * 
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- Clever” Tom Clinch Laing 10 te Nags 


a W I 7 1 


* Witten 9 che Lear 1726. 
— — —b—yt — 
A* 3 Tom Clinch, whit the Rabble was oY 
ing, 


Rode ſtately through Holbowrn, to ie in his Calling 3 
He ſtopt at the George for a Bottle of Sack, 
And promis d to pay for it when he'd come back. 
His Waiſicoat and Stockings, and Breeches were whith 
His Cap had a new Cherry Ribbon to ty't. 
The Maids to the Doors and the Baloonies ran, 
And faid, Jack-a-day ! Me a proper young Man. 
But, as from the Windows the Ladies he ſpy d, 
Like a Beau in the Box, he bow'd low on each Sides 
And when his laſt Speech the loud Hawkers did cry, 
He ſwore from his Cart, it was all a damn'd Lye. 
The Hangman for Pardon fell down on his Knee; 
Lom gave him a Kick in the Guts for his Fee. 
Then ſaid, I muſt ſpeak to the People a little, 
But I'll ſee you all damn'd before I Will hier. 
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A Cant Word for confeſfing at the Gallurvs. 


3 


My 


My. honeſt Friend + Hal, f he Jong hold {his 
Place. 

He lengthen'd- my Life wich 6 whale Jeaneb, Grade. 

Take Courage, dear Comrades, and be not afraid, 

Nor flip this Occaſion to:fallow- your Trade. 

My Conſcience. is clear, and my res ng 

And thus I go off without. Pray'r- Bock or:Plalm. 

EZ Then follow the Practice of clever um Oliaab, 

Who hung like a, Hero and-never:wauld- flinch. - 
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+ The noted Thief-Catcher. 


Oz reading Dr. Tana? s bY ry rs, called the 
5 Univerſ; 


Pride. 


ith 


" Written. in ithe Faw —— 


1. there be Tuch in whatyou ans 
| © Such God'like Virtues in the King . 
Af Miniſter ſo filłd with Zeal 
And Wiſdom for the Common - weal: : 


If he who in the || Chair preſides, 
8⁰ * the Senate en 2 | 
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t Walpole. I Compton the Speaker... 


My 


ff | = * 


N. 
8 
E 
* 
f 3 
* 
1 
Be. 
1 
I; 
= b- 
t 
25 5 
2 
4 
r 
þ 4 -'S 
1 
3 
i + 
ww. 
1 
* 
7 
=... 
* 
? 
1 *1 
. 
E 
- 
| » 
l 
> 
» 
3 4 
N 
7 
* 
+ 
* 
— 
2 
[4 
1 
1 2 | 
** 
* * 
. } 
74 
1,84 
: i 
<4 
"na 
75 
1 
4 
Wy 
— Nj . 
, 
* 


292 POEMsS ſeveral Occasions. 


If others whom you make your Theme; 
Are Seconds in this glorious —— ; 

Af ev'ry Peer whom you commend, 

To Worth and Learning be a ale tf 
If this be Truth, as you atteſt, 

What Land was ever half ſo bleſt! 

No Falſhood now among the Great, 

And Tradeſmen now no longer cheat; | 
Now on the Bench fair Fuftice ſhines, - 
Her Scale to neither Side inclines. 

Now Pride and Cruelty are flown, 

And Mercy here exalts her Throne. 

For ſuch is good Example's Power, 

It does its Office er ry Hour, r. 

. "Where Governors are good and wiſe, © | 
Or, elſe the trueſt Maxim lies: N | 6 

For, ſo we find, all antient Sages 85 

a + Decree, that ad exp/um Regis, — 

Through all the Realm his Virtues run, 

_ Rip'ning and kindling like the Sun. , 
If this be true, then how much more, _ 
"When you have nam'd at leaft a val 

Of Courtiers, each in . W ee 
I poffible, 28 good as he. 
Os, take it in a diprent View: 

I ask, if what you ſay be true, 

If you affirm the preſent Age 

Deſer ves your Satyr's keeneft Rage: 
If that ſame Univer/al Paſſion, | 
With ev'ry Vice hath fill'd the Nation:: 

If Virtue dares not venture down 


A ſingle Step below the Crown: 
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Praiſe Claſſicks more than Holy Writ: ; 
lf Bankrupts, when they are undone, 
into the Senate-houſe ean run: 
And ſell their Votes at ſuch a Rate 
As will retrieve a loft Eftate, 55 
ir Law be ſuch a partial Whore, 
0 ſpare the Rich, and plague the Poor. 
+ If theſe be of all Grimes the. worlt ; 
WF What Land was ever half. ſo curſt ? 
0 ſeeing Perſes * upon Windows in 


Nin 


Wen in "the Year 1726. | 


H E 3 he ſhould be pid 
Of Windows in his'Breaſt; 
Becauſe he ne'er one Thought 0 
That might not be confeale : 
His Window ſcrawPd by ev'ry Rake, 
His Breaſt again would cover; . 5 3 1 
And fairly bid the DI take + 216. - 0 
The Di'mond and the Lover. 
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V Satan taught, all Conj'rers know 
Your Miſtreſs in a Glaſs to ſhow, 
And, you can do as mucho 
In this the Devil and you agree; . 
None e'er made Verſes worſe than he, 15 | 
And thine 1 ſwear are TCH. 8 


. 
HAT Love is the Devil, Ti prove when re 


quir d; ä 

Theſe Rimers abundantly ſhow it; 

They ſwear that they all by Love are inſpird, 
And, the Devil's a damnable Poet. 


An ad.» 


T* E Church and Clergy here, no dou, 
Are very near a-kin;g! 


Both, Weather-beaten are without; 3 
And empty both within. 
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To the Earl of Pha 
— D in = Yar 5 776. 2 ES 


M OR D4 NT 0 fills the Trump of 3 


And Prints are crouded with his Name. 


In Journeys he out-rides the Pod, -- 
Sits up till Midnight with his Hoſt, _ 
Talks Politicks, and gives the Toaſt. 


Exows ev'ry Prince in Europe's Face, 
Flies like a Squib from Place to Place, 
And travels not, but runs a Race, 


From Paris Gazette Ala main, - 
This Day-arriv'd-without his Train, 
Mordanto in a Week from Spain. 

A Messtncer comes all a-reek, 
Mordanto at Madrid to ſeek: 

He left the Town above a Week. 

Nexr Day the Poſt- boy winds his Horn, 
And rides through Dover in the Mor: . 
Mordanto's landed from Leghorn. ART 

Moardanto gallops on alone, 

The Roads are with his Fol wre own, 
This breaks a Girth, and that a Bone. 

His Body active as his Mind, - 
Returning ſound in Limb and Wind, 
ert ſome Leather loſt babind. . 
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The Chriſtian World his Deeds proclaim, 8 
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He's with you like an Apparition. 


Ne'er to be match't in modern Ran 
But by his Name-ſakke Charles of Sweden . 


; 8 33 1 


Vour ſtill- born Poems ſhall revive; 


Get all your Verſes printed fair, 


His meagre bac though full of: Vi 
Would halt behind hin, were it S 


2 


So wonderful his Expeditienn 
When you have not the leaſt Sulden, 


Suns in all Climates like a Star; 
In Senates bold, and fierce in War, 
A Land-Commander, and a Tarr. 

Hock Actions early bred in, 


"I 
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Advice to the Grub-ſtreer Ferſe- Writers. 


Wrinen in the Year 1746. 


— * — 


E Poets ragged and forlorn, 
Down from your Garrets haſte, 
Ye Rhimers, dead as ſoon as born, 
Not yet confign'd” to Faſte: 
I know a Trick to make you thrive * 
O, *tis a quaint Device: :- 


And ſcorn to wrap up Spice. * 


Ten, let them well be dryd: 
And, Curl muſt have u. ſpecial , 
| Len 


P.OREMS os ſeveral Ocoagions. 


Lend theſe to Paper-ſparing Pops; 
And, when he fits to write, 
No Letter with an Epwe/qpe 
Could give him more Delight. 
When Pope has filld the Margins round, 
Why, then recal your Loan; 
Sell them to Gurl for Fifty Pound, 
And ſwear they are your.own- 
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The-DOG and THIEF. 


— ———————————— —  —— 
Written in the Year 1 rtl 


—_— 


Quere. the Thief to 'the Dogs let n me into 
Four Door, | 
And Tll give xu theſe dezente N. - 
 Quoth the Dog, I. Gould: then be mo Vitkin than 
you re, 424 
And bedes mul be- outof-my Wut 
Your delicate Bits will A, lick A 
But my Maſter each Day gives. me Bread? 
You'll fly when you get what . 
And I muſt be hang in; your. Stad. 
— ——— | 
And tips you the Freeman 8 Winks 


Let me have but yaur. Vote oma lr the Town, 
And here is u Guineato drink. 
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* | Said the Freeman, your Guinea To-night would be 
_ ſpent, | 

; | Your Offers of Bribery ceaſe ; 

j J'!l vote for my Landlord to whom TI pay Rent, 

1 Or elſe I may forfeit my Leaſe. + 

f From Londen they come, filly People to chouſe, 

i Their Lands and their Faces unknown z 


Who'd vote a Rogue into the Parliament-houſe, 
That would turn a Man out of his own? 
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Dr, $ — to Mr. Pope, while be Was 
0 the * Fe 
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Witten in the . Ne 
O PE has the Talent al — 4 
| But not to reach the Earn 
His loudeſt Voice is low and weak, 
The Dean too deaf to her. 
A while they on each other look, 
Then diff rent Studies chaſe; : 
The Dean fits plodding on a Book” | : 
Pope walks, and courts the Mule. Sea 
Now Backs of Letters, ae N 
For, thoſe, who more will need em 
Are fill'd with Hints, and interlin d, 


Each 
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Each Atom by ſome other ſtruck, | 
; All Turns and Motions tries ; — 
Tim in a Lump together ſtuck,” 


= Bchold a Poem riſe! Ty: 

Verto the Dean his Share allot ; 

le claims it by a Canon; 

= That withous which a Thing is pot, 0 

| Is, caufa fine qua nn. = 1 
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Thus, Pope, in vain you boaſt your wit; ; 
For, had our deaf Divine "BY 
Been for your Converſation fit, 5 5 1 

You had not writ a Line. 5 a 
of * Sherleck thus, for preaching fam'd ml 
The Sexton reaſon d well, 
And juſtly half the Merit claim d, 
Becauſe he "oe the Bell. 
| ad 
3 Not the er — 7 omg but wr dis 
Father, who was Dean of St. Paul's ; the Son being only 


Jun for his en,“ ing Speech in the — of 1—. 
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STELLA 's Biarn Dar. | 
+238 March 13» 1736-7. a: 


aHIS Day, whate'er the Fates decree, 
Shall ſtill be kept with Joy by me: 
This Day then, let us not be told, | £ 


That you are ſick, and I grown ol, 
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For think on our approaching Ile, ; 73 


And talk of Spectacles and Pills. 
To-morrow will be time enougn 

To hear ſuch mortifying Stuff 

Yet, ſince from Reaſon may be brought 

A better and more pleaſing Thought, 
Which can, in ſpite of all Decays, 
Support a few remaining Days 
From not the graveſt of Divines, SEO 
Accept, for once, ſome ſerious Lines. 


4.3 11 3 ©5238 


Al rnoven we now Can form no more 
Long Schemes of Life, as heretofore ; 16d 
Yet you, while Time is running falt, 
Can look with Joy on what is paſt. 


Were future Happineſs and Pain, | | 
A mere Contrivance'of the Brain, 4 
As Atheifts argue, to entice, il 


er r — 


{ The only Comfort they p 
To have Companions in their Wa 
Grant this the Caſe ; yet ſure tis hard, 


To be the eMiRf uf thitlan*Obod, |. EY 


Should, acting die, nor leave behind 
Some laſting Pleaſure in the Mind; 


Which by Remembrance will aſſwage 
Grief, Sickneſs, Poverty, and Age; 


And ſtrongi/ Thoot a Taiant Dart, 
To ſhine through Life's declining Fart 


Sar, Stella, feel you no Contents. ? R 


| Refle&ing on a Life fo * 


That Virtue, ſübd its own Reward, - 
And by all Sages underfioad 


Your 
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Al a 


1 


my 


3 
Your «kilfal Hand employ u to ve 
Deſpairing Wretehes from the Se , 
And then ſupporting writhyour Score, , 


= Thoſe whom you from Death*before: 
4% 
ü Sas. | 


(So Providence on Mortals Wales, 
Preſerving what it firſt» creates) 

W Your generous Holdaeſs to defend 

= An innocent and«abfent Friend: 
= That Courage whiehvcan-make en _ 
= To Merit humbled in the !Duft. © 


= The Deteſtation vom expreſs .- 

For Vice in all itsrglitV*ingiDreſs's. - 

= That Patience under :tottring Pain, ö 

Where ſtubborn-Stoicks:would oon. 
SHALL theſe, Is puis. 1 

or mere Chimers%:imithe Mind, 


| That fly and leave wo Maths behind'2 - 
Does not the Nee b ee 
And, had it not been ſtill ſupply'd, 
I-muſ-athouſand-timerbave 28; | 
| Then, who with Reafon can maintain. 
Mat no Iffects of. Food remain : 
And is not Virtue in Mankind 
| The Nutrumentthatdoode-thoekfind + 
Upheld by each goed Action paſt. 
And ſtill continued by the laſt: 
Then, who with Reaſen- ern pretend, 
That all Effects of Virtue end? 


Brlizvx me, Stella, when 3 
That „ below, 
| Ks 
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Nor prize your Life for other Ends 
Than merely to oblige your Friends ; 
Your former Actions claim their Part, 
And join to fortify your Heart. 
For Virtue, in her daily Race, 
Like Janas, bears a double Face: 
Looks back with Joy where ſhe has gone, 
And therefore goes with Courage on. 
She at your ſickly Couch will wait, 
And guide you to a better State. 
O Turn, whatever Heaven intends, 
Take Pity on your pitying Friends; 
i Nor let your Ill affect your Mind, 
_ To fancy they can be unkind. 
Me, ſurely Me, you ought to ſpare, 
Who gladly would. your Suff rings ſhnare: 
Or give my Scrap of Life to you, © 


k And think it far beneath your Due: 
N You, to whoſe Care fo oft I owe, 
= That I'm alive to tell you ſo. 
| y 2 | — ä 


_ To Sr ELLA, Of ring me in my Sickneſs 


— 


— 


4 * . > — 
. | 


Dede. 1985, . 


i DL: L 24 8, 8 gallus wit | 
. Shine more than for her Sex was fit ; 
And that her Beauty, ſoon or late. 


Night breed Conſybyn in the State 3 


$ ' | 
4 [1 
* | - ED | — 


f 


pos of /eoiral Oceltit- : 
In high concern for human Kind, 


Fixt Honour in her Infant Mind. 
Bur, (not in Wranglings to engage 


| | With ſuch a ſtupid vicious Age,) 


If Honour I would here define, 

It anſwers Faith in Things divine, 

As nat ral Life the Body warms, 
And Scholars teach, the Soul informs; 
So Honour animates the Whole, 


f And is the Spirit of the Soul. | | 
= Tyosz num'rous Virtues which. the Tribe * 
of tedious Moraliſts deſcribe, . 

3 | And by ſuch various Titles call ; 3 


True Honour comprehends them al. | 
Let Melancholy rule ſypreme, _. 


© Choler prefide, or Blood, or Phlegm: = 
It makes no Diff rence in the Caſe. 


Nor is Complexion Honour's Place. 
Bur, left we ſhould, for Honour take 


Tue drunken Quarrels of a Rake 


Or think it ſeated in a Scar; 


Or on a proud triumphal Cars 


Or in the Payment of a Debt - 
We loſe with Sharpers at Piquet ; 
Or, when a Whore, in her Vocation, 


| Keeps punctual to an Aſſignation; 


Or that on which his Lordſhip ſwears, 
When vulgar Knayes would loſe their Ears: 
Let Stella's fair Example preach 

A Leſſon ſhe alone can teach. 


In Points of Honour'to be yd, 


a . 
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Nor prize your Life for other Ends 
Than merely to oblige your Friends ; 
Your former Actions claim their Part, 
And join to fortify your Heart. 

For Virtue, in her daily Race, 

Like Janus, bears a double Face; 


Locks back with Joy where ſhe has gone, 
And therefore goes with Courage on. 


She at your ſickly Couch will wait, 
And gnide you to a better State. 

O Tarn, whatever Heaven intends; 
Take Pity on your pitying Friends ; 
Nor let your Ills affect your Mind, 
To fancy they can be unkind, 
Me, ſurely Me, you ought to ſpare, _ 


Who gladly would your Suff rings ſhare ; 
Or give my Scrap of Life to ou, 


And think it far beneath your Due: 
You, to whoſe Care ſo oft I owe, 
That I'm alive to tell you fa. 


20 PORMS os ſeneral Occasions. 


To Sr 11 viſiting me in my Sickneſs. 


— 


Ocronkkx, 1727. 


* 


py LL AS, * Seella's Wit. 
Shine more than for her Sex was fit ; 
And that her Beauty, ſoon or late. 


Might breed Confybgn 1 in the State: 


2 


POEMS of four Occiticts + 20} 


In high Conceri for human Kind, 
Fixt Honour in her Infant Mind. 


Bur, (not in Wranglings to engage. 
With ſuch a ſtupid vicious Age,) 
I Hinour I would here define, _ 
It anſwers Faith in Things div ine, 
As nat'ral Life the Body warm, 
| And Scholars teach, the Soul informs; 
= So Honour animates the Whole, | 
And is the Spirit of the Soul. 
Tnosx num'rous Virtues which the Tribe. 
of tedious Moraliſts deſcribe, | 
| And by ſuch various Titles call; 3 
True Honour comprehends them all. 
Let Melancholy rule ſupreme, 
Choler preſide, or Blood, or Phlegm. 
It makes no Diff rence in the Caſe. 
Nor is Complexion Honour's Place. 5 | 
Bur, leſt we ſhould, for Honour take - 
The drunken Quarrels of a Rake; ER 
Or think it ſeated in a Scar 
Or on a proud triumphal Car; 3 
Or in the Payment of a Debt 133 | 5 
We loſe with Sharpers at . 
Or, when a Whore, in her Vocation, 
Keeps punctual to an Aﬀgnation ; 
Or that on which his Lordſhip ſwears, 
When vulgar Knayes would loſe theic Ears: 
Let Stellas fair Example preach 
A Leſſon ſhe alone can teach. 
In Points of Honour'to be try'd, | 
All Paſſions muſt he laid aſide : 


cw ww i, 


| Eternal Objects of her Hate. 


20 P. ONES: #9Y7al Occations.” * 1 


Ask no Advice, but thidk alone 


Suppoſe the Queſtion not ycur W˖n: 


How ſhall I act t :is not tlie "Cafe; 
But how would Bratt in my Place? 
In ſuch a Cauſe would Cato bleed? 
And how would Soefater proceed? 


Darve all Objections fr * grew . 
Ke you relapſe to Human Kind: 
Ambition, Avarice, and Luſt, . TORE TEC 
And fattious Rage, and Breach 6f "Trl; . | 
And FlatPty ape vel Fe, 
And guilty Shame, and fertile Per, 
Envy, and Cruelty, and Pride, 

Will in your taitited"Feart preſide... 

Heroes and Heroinès of. d, Ap 
ay Honour only were inroll't e 


aw" * 


Among their Brethren of the Skies; 


To which (though late) Thall 877774 Hs” * | 


Ten thouſand Oat᷑hs upon Revofd 
Are not ſo ſacred as her Word; 5 | 
The World ſhall in its Atdtns arid, 
Eber Stella can deceive A rleld. 

By Honour ſeated in her Brefſt, 


She ſtill determines n WE 4. Me 3905 


What Indignation in her Mind | 
Againſt Enſlavers of Mankind! 
Baſe Kings and” Miniſters — G1 


Sur thinks, that Nature ger ae 
Courage to Man alone confin'd: © 
Can Cowardice her Sex AMbrn, / 


Which molt expoſes dey $41 


| POEMS e ee ws: A 
she wonders where the Chiztit ens 
In FlorimePs affected NM: . 
For Stella never learn'd de tt, 
At proper times to ferenmm urid Watts 
Nor calls up all Ke Mosfet Night, « 
And ſwears ſhe ſaw a thing Im white ; © 
Dall never flies to cut her Lace, ws 
or throw cold Witter iu her Fee, g 
© Becauſe ſhe head Mdden Drum, 
A Or found an Earwig in a Pam. 
Hex Hearers are amaz'd from whence. 
& Proceeds that Fund of Wit and Senſe; + 
Which though ber Modeſty would ſhroud, | 
Breaks like the Sun behind a Cloud; 
While Gracefulneſs its Art conceals, 
And yet through ev'ry Motten Reals. . 5 
Sar, Stella, was-Ptimethbus Bind, 
| And forming you, miſtook: yu, Kind d. 
Na: Twas for you alone he ſtale 
The Fire that forms a -manly.Soul 3 a” 
Then to compleat it ey xy way. 1 
He moulded it with Female. | . 
To that you owe the. nobler Flame, und th 
To this, the Beauty of your. Frame. e. 12 . 
How would Ingratitude deligat? 


8 8 


£90 Z 


And, how would Cenſure glut her Spight ? = 
If I ſhould Stellas Kindneſs hide 


In Silence, or forget wich Pride. 
When on my fickly Conch I lay, 
_ impatient both of Night and Day, 


2s POBMS mains 7 


Lamenting i in unmanly Strainz, 
Call'd ev'ry Pow'r to eaſe my Pains: 
Then Stella ran to my Relief, 
With chearful Face, and inward Grief; 7. 
And, though by Heaven' s ſevere Decree 
She ſuffers hourly more than me, 

No cruel Maſter could require 

From Slaves employ'd for daily 3 

1 What Stella, by her Friendſhip warm' d, 
WE With Vigour and Delight perform'd: 

i My ſinking Spirits now ſupplies ny 
* 14 With Cordials in her Hands and Eyes; 
1 | Now, with a ſoft and filent Tread, _ 
_ Unheard ſhe moves about my Bed. 

1 I ſee her taſte each nauſeous Draught, 

6 And ſo obligingly am caught; 

I bleſs the Hand from whence a 4. came, ; 


BzsrT Pattern of true Friends, beware; 
You pay too dearly for your Care, | 
If, while your Tendernes ſecures 
My Life, it muſt endanger yours. 

For ſuch a Fool was never found, 
Who pull'd a Palace to the Ground, 
Only to have the Ruins made 
Materia for an Houſe decay'd. 


— 
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: On cutting * 255 / OLD THORN 
at minen; e 


Written i in the Year wa 4241 


T Market- Ku, as 3 appears 
A” By Chronicle of ancient Date, 
There ſtood for many a Hundred Years, 

A ſpacious Thorn before the Gate. 


Hither came every Village-Maid, 5 
And on the Boughs her Garland hung, 

And here, beneath the ſpreading Shade, 

Secure from Satyrs ſat and ſang. " mY 
*Sir Archibald, that val'rous Knight. 

Then Lord of all the fruitful Plain, 
Would come to liſten with 3 

For he was fond of rural Strain. 


(Sir Archibald whoſe fav rite Name | 
Shall ſtand for Ages an Record 
By Scotti/6 Bards of higheſt Fame, 
__ © Wile Hawthorden and e Lord. * 


* $ir Archibald Acheſ | 
ä 4 cheſon, — of State for 

+ Drummond » Hawthorden, and Sir William 
Alexander, Earl of Sterling, both famous — their Pa. 
ein, bo were buth Friends to Sir Archibald. 


92 


The Magpye, IShung tu ue Steck, 
And with her Beakig ve many a Knock 
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| | Antal was heard to hne. 


1 ad _"_ v * 
* * 

3; 

#7 


"Has canker'd all its Branches — 55 


"This aged, fickly, fapleſs Thorn 
Which müſt alas no longer ſtand. . 

_ Behold! thererutl'Dean'in'Scorn © 
Tuts down with ſacrilegious Hand. 


Dame Nature, when the ſaw the He, 
Aſtoniſh'd gave.a dreadfal Shrick ; 


And Mother "TelJus,trembled fo, 
She ſcarce recover'd in a Week. 


The Syloan Pow'rs.with-Fear pepler', | 
In Prudence and Compaſiion ſent 

(For none could tell. whoſe Tum ae) | 
Sad Omens of the. dire Event. 


Stood — — "4 


To rouze and ene, 5 


The Ow! foreſaw in'penfive” Mood, 

The Ruin of her amtient Seat; 
And fled in Naſte- with alf her Brood; 
To ſeek a more ſecure Retreat. 


Ln trot trotted | forth the gentle bobs. 


POEMS on ſeveral Occ sons. 


The Nymph, who-dwells.in,every Free, 

(.fr all be true that Poets chant) ' 

E Condemn'd by Fate's. ſupreme Decree; _ 

= Maſt die with her expiring Plant. 

Thus, when the gentle Spin mung 

The Thorn committed to her Cre, 

W Receiy'd its at any hugs: #5 

= She fled-and vaniſh'd into Air, 

& But from the Root a diſmal Groan  - 

= Firſt iſſuing, ſtruck the: Mand'rexs Kar = 

2 And in a ſhrill revengeful Tone, 4245747 

= This Prophecy he trembling hears... 
Thon chief Contriver of my Fall, 

= «© Relentleſs Dean! to Miſchief 8 
My Kindred oft eee 

FTby Gown and Caſſock oft he tom. 


And thy confed' rate Dame who brags = 
That ſe condenmtl me otheBirg, 
4 Shall rent her Petticoats to Rags, | 
„And rand her Legs with e ME. : 
„Nor thou, Lord * Fribur, ſhalt eſcape: 
To thee T often cad in van, 
« Againſt that Aſſaſſin in Crape, 


> — — __— 


Vet thou couldſt tamely ſee me * 
Nor, which L fekt the Greadfil Blow, - | 
* Or chid the Dean, or pineh -d ay pode 

8 Since you H ſee ine treated M ñ 2404 S 
An old Retainer your Houſe. 


- 


an POEMS wn ſiveral Occisions, 


May that fell Dean, by whoſe Command 


s Was form'd this Macbipilian Plot, 
c Not leave a Thiſtle on thy Land; 

« Then who will own thee for a Scot ? 
« Pigs and Fanaticks, Cows, and Teagues, 

« Through all thy Empire I foreſee, 

To tear thy Hedges join in Leagues, 
«© Sworn to revenge my Thorn and me. 
« And thou, the Wretch ordain'd by Fate, 
% Neal Gabagan, Hibernian Clown, 
With Hatchet blunter than thy Pate, 

6 To hack my hallow'd Timber down; 
40 * When thou, ſuſpended high in Air, 
'ſt on a more ignoble Tree, 


« * thou ſhalt ſieal' thy Latidlord's Mare? 


15 Then, ee think va . 4, he 


DESIRE and POSSESSION. 


. fa, . * 2 


* 4 a... 
0 . 


Written v —— 17 — 1 


— hy e 


— — 


1 14 
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In Man, Paſſaſton and Der: 
Think what they wiſh ſo great a ine. 
So diſappointed when: poſſeſſing. » 


- A Morattsr profoundly Rn 
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. „whether o'er a pot of Ale, 
5 act thus the following Tale. | 

| PossEss10N, and Dxsixz, his Brother, | 
7 But, ſtill at Variance with each other, 
3 ere ſeen contending in a Race; 
N And, kept at firſt an equal Pace : 
1 Tis aid, their Courſe continu'd long ; 
I For this was active, that was ſtrong: EY 
rin Envy, Slander, Sloth, and Doubt, 1 
lied them many a League about. 
; educ'd by ſome deceiving Light, 

They take the wrong Way for the right. 
Through ſlipp'ry Byrroads dark and deep, 
FT hey often climb, and oftner creep: 
Drsiux, the ſwifter of the two, 
Along the Plain like Lightning flew: - _ 
il entring on a broad High-way,, . _ 
Where Power and Titles ſcatter d en 


ne drove to pick up all he found, 
; And by Excurfions loſt his Ground : 
N No ſooner got, than with Diſdain 
-le drew them on the Ground again; 

| And haſted forward to purſue 
Piech Objects fairer to his View; 

n hope to ſpring ſome nobler Game; 

die But, all he took was juſt the ane: 
| [Too ſcornful now to ſtop his Pace, ob, 

He ſpurn'd them in his Rival's Face, 
Possxsron kept the beaten Road: 


And, gather'd all his Brother firow'd ; 
But, overcharg'd, and out of Wind, 
Though ſtrong in Limbs, he lagg'd behind. 
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a POEMS un me, Ocean, 


Desinz had now the Goal in Sight: 
It was a Tow'r of monſtrous Height, 
Where, on the Summit Fortune ſtands: : 
A Crown and Sceptre in her Hands; 
Beneath, a Chaſm as deep as Hell, 
Where many a bold Advent'rer fell. 
Defire, in Rapture gaz'd a While. 
And ſaw the treneh rous Goddeſs Tmile ; 
But, as he climb'd to graſp the Crown, 


She knock'd him with the Sceptre down. N 


He tumbled in the Gulph profound ; 


* 


There doom'd to whitFanh endleſs Round: 


Posskssiox's Load was grown To great, : 
He ſunk beneath the cumbrous . | 


And, as he now expiring ay, 
Flocks ev'ry ominous Bird of Prey: 
The Raven, Vulture, Ow), and e, 
At once upon his Carciſe iht; 
And-ftrip his Hyde, and pick his Bons. 
EE 


/ 


— 
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and Tye 


þ PASTORAL DIALOGUE baue 
Ricnnond-Lopur and MannLe- Hur. 


; ritten June 1 1727. Arr. the Nows Ce an 1 
1 4 s —— 1 


3 


i icauony-Lover 8 = a * Park be- 
= /ging to the Groton: It tar uſually. granted. zy. ib 
Cron for a Leaſe of Years; - the Duke of Ormonde. 
| was the [aft who bad it. After his Exile, it was 
given to the Prince of Wales, by me King. The 
8 Prince and Princeſs uſually paſſed thtir Summer 
| there. It is within a Mile q Righmond. | 
LabLE-HilL os a built by Mrs. Howard, then 
| of the Bed-chamber, now Counteſs of Suffolk, and 
nm of the Stole to the Puren. N is on the Mid- 
deſex Side, near Twickeham, there Mr. Pope lives, 
and about two Miles from Richmond Lodge. Mr. 
Pope nat the-Contriverof the Gardens, Lord 7 Herbert 
the Architect, and the Dean of St. Patrick's chief. 
Butler, and Keiper of the Tce-Houſe. Upon King 


Grorge's Death, hije bs Buser mer; and "hui thi 
| fllaving Dialogue: 


TN Spight of Pope, in Spight of Gay, . 
1 And all that He or They can ſay.; 
ing on I muſt, and ſing I. will 

Ui Richmond- * and Mar6/e-Hill. 


— 


* 
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# Note, This Nan . carried c . —_ 
die K. and Q. 
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1% POEMS os ſovera! Occastons. 


Lasr Friday Night, as Neighbours uſe, 
This Couple met to talk of Newa. — 
For, by old Proverbs, it appears, OL 


That Walls have Tongues, ind Hedges, "Ip 


_..MARBLE-HILL._ 
Quoth Marb/e-Hill, right well I ween, 
You'll find it ſoon, by woful Proof, 
She'll comeno more beneath your Roof. 
RICHMOND-LODGE. 
The kingly Prophet well evinces, 
That we ſhould put no Truſt in Princes ; 
My Royal Maſter promis'd me 
To raiſe me to a high Degree: 2 
But now He's grown a King, God wot, 
I fear I ſhall be ſoon forgot. 74 
You ſee, when Folks have got their Ends, 
How quickly they neglect their Friends; 
Yet I may ſay 'twixt me and you, 
Pray God they now may find as true. TEEN 
Marble. H. My Houſe was built but for a Show, 
My Lady's empty Pockets know : 
And now ſhe will not have a Shilling 
To raiſe the Stairs, or build the Ceiling ; | 


For, all the courtly Madams round, 


Now pay four Shillings in the Pound. 


*Tis come to what I always thought; 


My Dame is hardly worth a Groat. 
Had You and I been Courtiers born, 


We ſhould not thus have lain forlorn ; 
For, thoſe we dext'rous 8 call, i N 


Can riſe unon their Maſter's Fall. 


- 


(But, we unlucky —— i off 116 ee 
Muſt all, becauſe our Maſters riſe. 4* 3;H 
Richmond. L. My Maſter, ſcarce a Fortnight = 
Was grown as wealthy as a Princes 
Wat now it will be no ſuch thing, 
IFor hell be poor as any. King: 
And, by his Crown will nothing get; 
hut, like a King, to run in Debt. ; 
Marble-H. No more the Dean, that grave Divine, 
Shall keep the Key of my (no) Wine; Fc 
Wy Ice-houſe rob as heretofore, 
And ſteal my Artichokes no more; 
Poor Patty Blount no more be ſeen 
Wcdraggled in my Walks fo green: 
Plump Jobnny Gay will now elope; 
And here no more will dangle Pope. 
Richmond-L. Here wont the Dean, when be“ s to ſeek, 
o ſpunge a Breakfaſt once a Week! 
o cry the Bread was ſtale, and mutter 
omplaints againſt the Royal Butter. 
But, now I fear, it will be faid, 
No Butter ſticks upon his Bread, 
We ſoon ſhall find him full of Spleen, © - 

or want of tattling to the Queen; L 
stunning her Royal Ears with talking? 
His Rev'rence and her Highneſs walking: 
Whilſt * Lady Charlotte, like a Stroller, 
vits mounted on the Garden Roller. 
A goodly Sight to ſee her ride, 

With antient 7 e, at her Side. 


YT, 


w, 


Lady Charlotte de Rouſſy, 4 F danch Lads. 
T Margais de Mirmont, | a French * of Duality. 


But 


8 T 


In Velvet Cap his Head lies wurm; 
His Hat for Show, beneath his Arm. | 
Marble H. Some South-Sea Broker for the Ci 
Will purchaſe me, the more's the Pity, | 
Lay all my fine Plantations waſte, 
To fit them to his vulgar Taſte; 
Chang d for the worſe in ev'ry Part, 
My Maſter Pope will break his Heart. 
Richmond-Lodge. In my own aner 2 10 | 
drownded, _ 
If &er I ſtoop beneath a ound Head: 
Except her Majeſty prevails _ 
To place me with the Prince of Valet. 
And then I ſhall be free from Fears, 
For, he'll be Prince theſe fifty Years. 
J then will turn a Courtier too, 
And ſerve the Times. as-others do. 
Plain Loyalty, not built on Hape, 
I leave to your Contriver, Pope: 
None loves his King and. Country better, 
Vet none was ever leſs their Debtor. 


Marble-H. Then, let him come and take a N. 


Wo In Summer, on my verdant Lap: 

de Pillars, where the hart z, 
1 To Kenſington, or hot St. James's 
F308 Nor ſhall I dull in Silence fits 

; { 5 1 | For, tis to me he owes his Wit; | 
if 15 | My Groves, my Ecchoes, and my . 
wel Have taught him his poetick Words. 

5 5 | We Gardens, and you WTI, F 


-»Jik.all.Poets-in-Diftreionn ooo 
- 3 a a F . 
* l : 1 2 1 = : 1 
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POEMS e cane. 12 ; 


Him twice a Week I here expeft, _ M LOR 

To rattle* Moody for Neglect; 4 r 
An idle Rogue, who ſpends his Quartridg bs 
| I tipling at the Dog and Partridge z 
And I can hardly get him down 
| Three times a Week to bruſh my Gown. 


Richmond Lodge. I pity you, Sen MAP, 5 6 ; 
© But, hope to ſee you flouriſh fill. | 


8 All Happineſs——and, ſo adieu. 4 | 
| —— ** are. « « one 7 


Die 


On CENSURE. | 


— — — 


— in the 7 27. 


1 


E Wiſe; inſtruct me to endure 
; N vi, Rr RG no Cure : 

Which breeds at once both Hate mp Scorn, ve 

bare Innocence is no Support. 


\ 


en VO K. try d. ic -andal's QUTIT. 


Stand high in Honour, Wealth, or Witz 
Mothers who” inferior „ = 
nceive themſelves in Conſcience Wan 
o join, and drag you to the Ground. 

Your Altitude offends the Eyes; 
0 thoſe who want the Poiw' to fle. 1 
Tn 


216 P OEMS en freral beo. 


The World, a willing Stander-by, 
Inelines to aid a ſpecious Lye: 
Alas; they would not do yau wrong 
But, all Appearances are ftrong. Pp ? 
Yer, whence proceeds this Weight we lay 1 
On what detracting People ſay? = 
For, let Mankind diſcharge their Tongues | * 
In Venom, till they burſt their Lung, 
Their utmoſt Malice cannot make 
Vour Head, or Tooth, or Finger ake: 
Nor ſpoil your Shape, diſtort your Face, 
Or put one Feature out of Place; 
Nor, will you find your Fortune ſink, 
By what they. ſpedk,.or-what they think, __..._.__... 
Nor can ten Hundred Hundred Thouſand Lyes, 
Make you leſs virtuous, learn d, or wiſe, 
Tux moſt effectual Way to baulk | 
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| Wirten in the Year 1727. þ 


2 th _— 2 a. Bn, 
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8E T of Phraſes learn t by Rote: 
A Paſſion for a Scarlet Coat; 
When at a Play to laugh, or cry, 
Vet cannot tell the Reaſon why : 
Never to hold her Tongue a Minute . 


While all ſhe prates has nothing in it. 


Whole Hours can With 4 'Coxcomb fit, nr OR 
And take his Nonſenſe all for Wit : -M 5 5 2 I” 
Her Learning mounts to read a Song 3 _ Ss. 
But, half the Words pronouncing wrong ; 1 
Has ev'ry Rapartee in Store, On 
She ſpoke ten Thouſund Times before, Nas; 
Can ready Compliments 10% eee eee 
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113.3. 


| Th Sight will put her in a Swook: CITI 24 
For Converſation well endu dds 


| And, placing Raillery in Railing, 12 15H 
Will tell aloud your greateſt Failin ng 
Nor makes a Scruple to expoſe eine F EI 
Your bandy Leg, or crooked Noſe. 
Can at her Morning Tea, run oer 
The Scandal of the Day before,, 
Improving hourly in her Skil. 

Po cheat and wrangle at Quadrille. 
IT In chuſing Lace a Critick nice, | © ©: 
F Knows to a Groat the loweſt Price: 
0. on in her Female Clubs diſpute 
—_ | What Lining beſt the Silk will ſuit; 16 art BN o 
What Colours each Complexion match, N Ern 41 L 


* * 


Ir chance a Mouſe <reeps in her Sight, ____ 
Can fnely counterfeit a Fright ; 


So, ſweetly ſcreams if it comes near her, ; 
She raviſhes all Hearts to hear her. 
Ein dextrouſly her Husband teize, 
By taking Fits whene'er ſhe pleaſe: 
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| She calls it witty to be ley 72-530 9 29916 A - 


And where with Art to place a Pate g 
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At once creatin Love 
If Molly happens to be cärel 


EIS 
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eget a Cold as ſure e 


Admires 42, modeſt 

Be fo robuftious like 4 Mn. 
In Party, furious to dere. 

A bitter Whig, or Tory ſewr 

Her Arguments directiy tend 


Againſt the Side oY 


Will prove herſelf a Tarn plain, -/ 
From Principles the Mig: . 2 
And, to defend the Wbiggiſb uf, 


Her Topicks from the TE HAG. 


O yes! If any Manivar ne 
More Virtues in a Mm Md, 


Take Notice, ſhe ene, 


To add them in theaeiviliton'; z 
They may oub fell batten Fhidg : 


So, Halloo rde, 


ent 


'Thinks nothing e, 


Let them be ſent ta. NH g :e 
She'll pay the eee. 1 
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While he fits by a Ott,” 
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To ſee you ſafe 


Set up with grealy Hiünen, 
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He'll put you in a 
Where I ſhall ſee your 
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Befides, I'll hold a 
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on Paper daub'd 
They'll be no more like 
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| To be a | Midnight Pack , | 
Oi Witches mer togetler 7 71 als 1 
With Bu/zelub in Ack. wt 


* fils my Heart with Woe, 
To think ſuck Ladies ne, 
Should be reduc'd fo low, 1 am = 
| To treat a dull Divine: n 


Be by a Parſon cheated 8 1 
Had you been cunning nn, 3 85 
bu mighe yourfelves be treat 


By Captains and by Majors. x: bs i 1 1377 
See how Corruption grow, * 
While Mothers, Davie, Aunt. an 
Inſtead of powder d Beans + + 
From Pulpits chuſe Galan FINE 
& we who wear our Wiggs « eh 4} 210% wn 01 | 
With Fan- Tail and With Wie Hin dd 152 
Are bubbled, thus by. Prigs;. e eee bat . 
2—- s who wou'd be a Rabe? 1 el 
Had I « Heart, to fight, Heater e. 42114 2 
Fa knock the Doctor Town; Mod u = 
Qr could I read and a 8 Wy. 15 11 
Pgad I'd wear a G. 15127 
Then leave him to his Birch, - nb 1992 0 
And at the Roſe on. Sunday, a "> 
The Parſon fafe at Church, By x er 
II treat you with Burgundy. | 
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A Paſtoral DIALOGUE, 


% SHEBLAH. 1 7 


8 9 1 1 2 
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a ba 1 r at — 
* Writen in the Year 1728. 
— * warn 3 5 „ v4 An 
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N TIP H 1 Swain, Sheelab and Pera . 

| '" hight;* 1 224 SQ71 2 * 
Who wont to weed the Court of + Gosford Knight. 

While each with ſtubbed Knife remov'd the Roots 

That rais'd between the Stones their daily Shoots; 

As at their Work they fat in counterview, 

With mutual Beauty ſmit, their Paſſion grew. 

Sing heavenly Muſe im ſweetly: lowing Strain, 

The ſoft irn of the Nymph n Swain. 
Doerr, 


Mr 1 to Sheelah 3 is more firmly fixt, l 
Than ſtrongeſt Weeds that grow theſe — vi. | 

My Spud theſe Nettles from the Stones can part; 
No Knife . to weed thee from my Heart. 

„ CCC 

Mr Lo i an mis faſter grows, * 
Than yon tall Dock that riſes to thy Noſe. ©  ' © 
Cut down che Dock, *twill fprout again; but O! 
Love rooted out, again will never gros). 
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1 0 TY {4 | 3 888 5 

by r Lee 0 e ie» et —— — 8 3 8 
7 Sir Arthur Acheſon, whoſe Great Grand Father 1 4 

was Sir Archibald of Gees in Sende. 8 1 


; NAM amm 

o more an full ke: 
(Uipate/the Thille for *Sid Artbers/Saho) | ;. 
Sharp are the Stones, take thou this ruſhy Mats 
The hardet Bum will bruiſe with' ſicting\{quat. 


Coon — 
7 Thy Droedhgir ton behind; ſtand gaping wide z 
This Petticoat ſhall ave thy dear Back-fide;” - 
Nor need I bluſh, although you feel it wet: 
Wen 1 vow, 'tis nothing elſe bot: Sweat, 
At an eld abbemm Rost 1 had . N 
When the Dean threiy eee e ee | 
A longer Half-p'orth never didI-ſees - 
This, dene Shulhd cov ſhalt Ge wth 
SHES; 2-2-2-7.5-: 26 
Tn's6 the Panty<loor this Mort 1 Mpe. = 
And from the Shelf a charmiig Craft I . 
t Dennii was out, and I got hither ſaſe : 
And chou, my Dear, ſhalt have the bigger Half, 
DRM OE 
Wbanpes fare Leh Lebus M 
You ſat and lous'd him all a Sunsſhine Day. 

He could you, Sheeteb, liſten to his Tales, 
Or crack ſuch Ljce as his betwixt pour ; Nails? 
When you with-Oepah Rood behind a Dich, 
Needs and ſaw TIEN kiſs bn 


| Dermot, 


2 » woe „ 4+ - 1 * 
* - * a 
4 2 


* Wis is a a 4 — 
+ Sir Arthur's Butler. 
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Derma, how could you torch'thb(Ehifty 8 
I almoſt wiſhe this ö were: th yout M 
| 5 ER e ts or „ een 1} 

If Oanab once I kiſsd, | 1 0 * "Row 
Her Aunt's my Goffip, by my 55 | 7 8 8. by 10 
But, if I ever touch her Lie: 5 ay 15 


May I l il 0 2 
I be doom'd for Lite to, we in Rejn |_| 


I S193. YI il 
Dermot, 1 — Tai Ln a wg.” yl 
* 144438 gon A 
Ten Thouſang Lice, and ev Ta e ee 
Him on my Lap you mexer-mors Mo „„ 
Or may I _ my Weeding-Knife—apd thee, .- 
DAA sor. 
© could I earn forithee, my lonely Laſo, 
A Pair of Brogues to bears thes: dry th. Maſs! 
But ſee, where Mun with the Sowins comet 
Then let us riſe, and reſt our weary Bunis. Yay oi 3 
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T.. moſt unfriendly Part > N 
In you who wo ag my Hears, 
Are well aegndat Wick N ND) 1 U 
For all che Female Conimo WE- £40, USUTOLSES 
How cou'd e prone ven 1 
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Apint the Sex to write a Satyr, 
And brand me for.s Woman-Hater? , "oY 1 . 
On me, who think them. all ſa * 
They rival Feaus to a Hair? e 
Their Virtues neyer ceas d to Ang, 11 
Since firſt 1 learn'd 5 r 
Methinks 1 hear the Ladi es oy» "4 Hf o* 1 
Win he his Charafter bee? 
Maſt never our Mifortanes end? 
And have weloſt bur only Friend? : 
Ah lovely Nymphe, remove ybur N en 
No more let fall thoſe prciow Team. 1 
Tre ſeveral Puſu are e 
nne Maris 3 0 
'Than I turn Rebel to the Fair e Foun nik 
Tas yon engeg d m firſt-to writes: |» |, q 
Then gave the Subject out of Spite: t et ad 
The Jeurnal of a modern Dame - 1 


Ts by my Promiſe What — — 
My Word is paſt, I muſt ſubmit; 


0 haps you may be bit, 1 
Bambi rod Lier 10 lam. 4 
of al the Satyr ſhall be mine. 


Don- n by Joh to tag in R h 


i. 


of modern Times; the Guilt i is r 
And me my, In ence ſecures. 3 
| Unw1LLiNG Muſe. begin thy hy.Lay, "We wo ct 4 
The Annals of a Female Day. hou = 4 TL, WA 
By Nature turn'd.to play the, Rake well, 

{4 we ual them, ee om g 2 afl. 


$4; I N — 


+ FORMS, an {cv re Occastons: 


The modern Dame is wak'd by es. oy 
Some Authors ſay, not quite ſo ſoon: 
Becauſe, though ſore againſt her Win, 

She ſat all Night up at Quadril . 
She ſtretches, gapes, unglues her "EI + ads 
And asks if it be time tg riſe; 2 . 
Of Head ach, and the Spleen complains j i 

And then to cool her heated Brains, . 

(Her Night-Gown and her Slippers brought her) 
Takes a large Dram of Citron-Water. N 
Then to her Glaſs; and © Betty, pray i 
Don't I look frightfally To-day? 

« But, was it not confounded! hard? 

« Well, if I ever fouch a Card: 
For Mattadirty, d We d? 
* Depend upon t, I never Wil. 
« But run to Tom, and bid kim ir 
„The Ladies here To-night by Six. 
Madam, the Goldſmith waits below? 
He ſays, his Buſineſs is to know © 
If you'll redeem the Silver ohn 
He keeps in Pawn ? Why, ſhew him * 
Your Dreſſing- Plate, hell be con teen 
To take, for Intereſt Cent. os Conts 068354 
And, Madam, there's my Lady Spade © 
Hath ſent this Letter by her Maid. 
« Well, I remember what he 'won's' 7 ** + * 
And hath ſhe ſent ſo ſoon to dun? on 
« Here, carry down thoſe ten' Piſtoles * 
My Husband left to pay for Coals: 

% thank my Stats they ate äll light 3 
And 1 1980 have wget Tougher | 
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She ite on her unf Theme: 
Her laſt ben meet repens e 

Call Lady Spade a Hundred Cheat: | 
She ſlipt Spe? in Her Breaft, read; | 
Then thought ta turh it to a feff. 
There's Mrs. Car aud the combine, 
And to each other givs the Sigh. 

Theouyh every Gimie purſues hr Tit, 
Like Hunters o'er their Evening Ale. 

N ow to another Scene give Place, 
Enter the Folks with Silks znd Lace: 
Freſh Matter for a World of Chat: 
Right Indian this, right Mack/iz that z 
Obſerve this Pattern ; there's a Stuff! ; 

T can have Cuſtomers enough. 

Dear Madam, vou are grown ſo, hand, | 
This Lace is worth twelve. en Yar. 
Madam, if there be Truth in Man, 
I fever ſold ſo cheap a Fan. 
. T urs Buſineſs: of Importance o'er, 
And Madman almoſt dreſed by Fours 
The Footman, in his uſual Phraſe... ef; 
Comes up wick, Madam, Dinner ſtays 3, * 
She n her uſual Style,  - 

«© The Cook mpſt keep it back a while ; bo” 
J never can have time to dreſs, 
No Woman hreathing takes up les ; 
* I'm hurry d fe, it males me fick,. 
I wiſh the Dinner at O/d . 
At Table now. the a0 ber Part, | 
Hall the D by Heart: 
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I thought we'wets th ane alone, F | 1 
« My Dear, for fate if T had known 5 Rt op $174: 
' This Company "would come — WW 6 | "20 
« But really tis mp Sponſ&s Wayy . 1 ah 
« He's ſo unkind, he never ſends” A gt if WL 
Jo tell when he invites his = ieee 

* I wiſh you may . LOSERS 5 
She fits tormentiig Sey Goel 90 Lag] Je T 46400 
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Nor gives 2 Moments * ors ru 
You ſee the Booby — be . Pts 
In Admiration at her Wie © | Wk 
Bur let me now u while 2 e 1 
Our Madam o'er her Ev'nin Tex 7 | ; 2 1 f N 
Surrounded with her noiſy Clans Ws 4 
Ger Coquers and Ene. Bs 
When frighted at the cam rene G ,, BY 


Away the God of Silence flew,  _ 
And fair Diſcretion leſt the Pace. 1 
And Modefly with blaſhing Face: 4 15 „ 
Now enters over · weenin pars. 14 | | 
And Scandal, ever gaping wi 

Hypocrify with Frown 5 R 
Seurrility with ibing Air z__ n 
u e e 1 2 
And Malice always e te 4 
nd Pani mich Fer 

And Impudence with Front of I, 1 Uta , 
And ſtudied AfeRtgtion en came, Th " 


Pri 2 0 


bach Limb and Feature out of "MY peter 
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8 POEMS, on ſeveral 0 * _ 


"While bur, with Brain of Lead. EE 
Flew hov' ring oer each Female Head. . . 


Wur ſhould A of hes my Muse, 
An hundred Tongyes;/as Poets u) 
When, to give ev'ry Dame her Due, 1 
An Hundred Thouſand were too few OY u 
Or how ſhould I, alas! relate, r 
The Sum of all cheir-ſenſcleſs Prate's r ah 
Their Innuendo's, Hints, and n is 
Their Meanings lewd, and double — 
Now comes the gen ral Scandal Charge: 


What ſome invent, the reſt enlarge 
And, Madam, 138 Lye, 


« You have the Tale as cheap a8, I: I: 
*I muſt conceal my Author's Neme, Tg 
« But now 'tis known to common Fame. 1 
Sax, fooliſh Females, bold at blinds, 15 
Say, by what fatal Turn of Mind, | es i 
Are you on Vices moſt ſevere 
wherein yourſelves have greateſt ek” | 
Thus ev'ry Fool herſelf deludes; 0 8 
The Prude condemns the abſent Prudes ; 
Mopſa, who ſtinks her Spouſe ta Death, | 
' Accuſes Chloe's tainted Breath; 
Hercina rank with Sweat, preſumes | 
To cenſure Phillis for Petfumes; 1. RR | . 
While crooked Cynthia ſneering fays 3 MS "i 
That HForinel wears Iron Stays, 8 
Cblise of ev 'ry Coxcomb jealous, « 54 14 aaa 
Admires how Girls car talk with Fellow 
And full of Indignation frets * ny 1 4 
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Tris, for Scandal moſt notorious, 


Cries, © Lord, the World is fo canons! | wo 


And Rufa, with 8 of Lead, . Deb DOR 
Whiſpers that Sappho's H is red? 20 u air | _— 
Aura, whoſe Tongue you U a Mile künce. * 
Talks half a Day in Praiſe of Silence; nals e pu” 1 
And Silvia, full of inward Guilt, „ |; 
dib n, Kane, Jil, 4 r N ty 3 T4 wy 15 Is 8 
Now Voices over Voices 6. | at hy 3 
While each to be the loudeſt vi es 5 5 8 23 
They oontradict, affirm, diſpute ; hp 2 1 . 
No ſingle Tongue one Moment 22225 9 . ve 
All mad to ſpeak, and none to hearken, 
They ſet the very Lap-Dog barking 2 1 8 — 45 
Their Chattering makes 2 louder Din. Wee OR 0 
Than Fiſh-Wives o er a Cup of Gin; 15a . | 
Not School-Boya, at 4 ' Barring out, ar Papa 
Rais'd ever ſuch inceſſant Robot: e 
The jumbling Particles of r bn ele zan 
In Chaos made not ſuck a Cheer cho at ost ml 
Far leſs the Rabble roar and rail, HT — 
When drunk with ſour Elefti tion he's 205 


Non do they truſſ heir Tongue ihe | 
But ſpeak a Language of their own / Scl: 285 veg Ht 
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Far better than a printed Be: queried of 28 


Convey a Libel in a Frown, Aue d: ae D5 
And wink a Reputation down r W Htg af TV 
Or, by the Toſſing of a ens 1 an 
Deſeribe the Lady and che Man. g 1 Ir zog 200 1 
ZBor ſee, the Female Club” is VR pov had * 5 0 T 
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In Vapours an 
* And was not e my a 
ct I'd lay my; Life he never went. 1 
* Paſt Six, and not a living Soul ::?! 
« J might, by this, ave ons Vale 28 
A dreadful Interval of Spleen! 18 
How ſhall we paſs the Thus Veriveds't' - | 
Here, Betty, let me tie m/ Drops, © 0 W 
« And feel my Palſe, I know it ſtops: } . Z 1 
. & This Head of mine, Lord, how it en we” © 
| © And ſuch « Pain in all my Ligibs*”" 
Dear Madam, try to take a Nap === 
But now they hear & Foot-man's Rips 
Go run, and light the Ladies be 17 6 3 
It muſt be One before we (bp. MO 
Taz Table, Cards, and nter 
And all the Gameſter Ladies met. 6 
Her Spleen and Fits recov * 
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* Before my Lady cad Ning. 


« You took it with'a Mattadore; 
I faw you touch'your Wedd 


« Nay, Madam 
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ic, Madam, leave theſe little Arts, 


Becauſe you held the 
That's not ſo bad. an one 
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A Mattadore is in hen Hagd. 


354 PORMS on: ſeveral Occavrones 
Madam, you have no, Cauſe to flounce,, il — 


111 —.— 
| wear, I ſaw you thrice TRIBES 35) os be 1 Le 
And truly, Madam, I know when 
Inſtead of Five you fcor'd me Ten. 
Spadillo here has got a Mark | 0G vile; 


A Child may know. it, in che — .- LE 
. I gueſs the Hand, it ſeldom fails, . . vero it's; 

I wiſh ſome Folks would pare their Nails. 

. Wm thus they rail, and role and, ln. Tr 
He paſſes but for common Form em! 
And conſeious that they all ſpeak . "OT 
They give each other. hut . 1. 

It never interrupts the Same, 1 
Or makes em ſenſible of Sbame. 

Tun Time too precious now to mate. 
And Supper gobbled up in haſte; She! fbgas' 
Again a-freſh"to, Cards\they u. 
As if they had but juſt begunn. x | 
; But I ſhall not again repeat Fi 

| How oft they Crabble, ſoar! and Wt 

At laſt they hear the Watchman knock, | 
Aro Morn m—_ 2 Four & Click... 
The Chair-men are not to be found, TY 

Come, let us play the: other Round. 

Nov, all in haſte they huddle on; Ac | 

Their Hoods, and. Cloaks, © a 
But, firſt, the Winner muſt invite 3 

The Company to-morrow Night. 


_ Untvcxy Madam left in Tears, - 

(Who now again Duadrill rn 
With empty Purſe, and aching Head, 
Steals to her ſleeping Spouſe td Bed. 
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having Heard much of this Poets, [obtaintda Copy from 
the Gentleman: vr, 45: ſome ſay, the: Lady, in-whofs 
Hoſe. it un uritten, from tuhence, I know not by what 
Acident, ener t other Copies were tranjeribed, full of 
Errors, As hape a great Reel for the ppoſtd 
Author, I have procured a true Copy of the Poem, the 
Publication whereof" can” de bim loſs: Injury than print 
ing any of \thoſeincatred aner which ran about in Mau- 
nuſcript, and enn be haun it in. the Prei IF 
not thus 7 revented. 

"Some aprons bling petulitr 'fo "Ireland, 7 Bü 
prevailed on a" Gentleman of "that" Kingdom 10 explain 
them, and I have put the ſeveral E * in their. 
proper Placts. 
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T5 $-ſpoketa.my.Lady, wig EajabfallorCur 
| Let me have your Advice-in-a weighty- Afar. 
This * H aa11.x00%s Bown, while it ſticks on. my Hand, 
Lloſe-by.tho-Houſe.what/I gat by the Lands; 
Nhe to diſpoſe of i to the beſt: Bidder, 
Por's + Buryath of I u we ee 
Ter, lt me ſuppoſe 1 make it Ma,: 
Here,I-haye:computed the Profit will fal N 
Tnereh nine hundred Founds for Labaurand Grin, 
— Ninorenſe it to twelve, ſo three hundred rerhains 
Anme Addition for Win. and good Cher: 
Tres Difhcs a Day, and three Hogſheads a Ter. 
Wich a donen large Veſſels my Vault ſhall:be ford, 
No liuls ſerub Joint ſhalꝭ come on Bead ere 
ad yo and the Dear: noimoreſhallicombine,, == 
To Rint me d Night > one Bottle of Wine; 
amaur, ak you, d "0 
4 ySigdloio... N 
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161 woke it Barracks ue Grown enn TRA. 

My Deer, I have, ppnder'd, again, and. ain nt. 

In Poundage and Daayhecks, Loſe. half ny Re... | 
whatever. they,give me L mut he œntent. 

Or join with the Court in Mr Nebage, 
And racher dun. hr. I Mou Joſe a Flute. 4 8 
. 

r ne and, it all had. Rur, my Li. 
Tm groꝶmm a endesa Company.eamess .- 
But z Rabhle of Tenauta, and quly; dull D 
With Par/on:, hat; Lady can-keep herſelf glean? = 
m. all ayer dawb'd when & fitiby the Dean. 
But, , if yon will ine n aiBorracks my Pra, a 
The Captain, Em ſure, will nenne, Wl! 
I then ſhall-aotivelue-hisDeanſhip.g Sraws We 7 
For the Gaptain; e 1 
Or ſhould þe pretend ta be brick: and gert, 
Will tel] Aim;that. Ghaglains ſhould not. be ſo.pert; | 
That Men;ofchis Coat ſhould be minding their Paay” * 
And not among Ladies to. give themſghves Gia. 
Tuus argu'd my Lady, but. ad iin 11. a 
The KA bis eee ee 1 
Bur +Haens1h,cawlotiften'ditb e 1 
Hideduld not Tidererſorcyulgaria Todes 
As ſooncda htradpibip-eall d:to ha d,ji;ʒ 
Cry'd, Madam, why ſurely my Maſter'a;gofſeſt; -- 
«bir Arthur ti Man / hem ſtne it vill ound? . 
I'd rather the Bawn were ſunk undeꝝ G nd. 
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But; Malz T üelud mbrs "vol never come Oro, 
When 1 fav kim 18 often with * Darby and . 
And no my Dreani's out: For 1 Was a. dseafHd 
That I (aw A huge Rat; Ol dear, how 1 eurdt 
And after, methought, I had loſt my new Shoes; 
And Molly, ſhe-faid, I ſhould hear ſome ill News. 


Dian Madam, had you but the Spirit to terre, 
You might have a Barract᷑ whenever you mae: 
And, Madam, T'always believ'd: you ſo ſtout, 4 14 
That for twenty Denials you would not c 5 
IT I had'a Husband like him, I pure, ? 
Till he gave me my Will, FE would give kim 0 Ref; 
And rather than come in the ſame Pair of Sheets 
With ſuch a croſs Man, I would lie in the re, 
But, Madam, I beg you contf ve aal rent: 
And worry him out, till he Sies hi Donſent 
Dean Madam, whene' er of a Barratt 1 think, | 

Au I were to be hang'd, I can't ſleep a Wink: 

For, If a new Crotchet comes into my Brain, 

I can't get it ont, tho' T'd never fo fain, 

I fancy already a Barrack contrivd Seu 

At Hamilton's Bam, and - pa; treo 

CH: to he 40 Sir nk 4558 Warning, 
Nom, ſee when hey mor hv their koennte 
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Noble Capeois, your eme — 8 al, * 
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Vou honour me much thi Honour is is mine 
6-4 cor Di Sa * e ee 
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1 think I have ſeen her Pilturs by Ferwir.". We 
Good:morrow, good Captain, I'll wait on oh dine 
You ſhan't ſtir a Foot You'll think me a Clown 
For all the World; Captain, not half an Inch farther y 
wu muſt be obey'd your Servant, Sir Arthur. 

| My humble Reſpects to A 1 

| I hope you will uſe my Houſe as your Ww n. 
11 Go, bring me my Smock, and leave oF yur Pris 
Thou haſt certainly gotten a Cup in thy Pate. 
Pray, Madam, be quiet: what was it I ſaid — 
You had like to have put it quite out of my Head. 

Nexr Day, to be ſure, the. Captain will come 
At the Head of his Troop, with Trumpet.and Drum, 
Now, Madam, obſerve, how he, marches in State: _ 
The Man with the Kettle. drum enters the Gate; WA 
Dub, dub, 4. dub, dub. The Trumpeters follow,, 2 
Jantara, tantara, while all the Boys halloo, Fe 
bee, now comes the Captain, all dawb'd with Gold-lace: 
O law! the ſweet Gentleman, look in his Face: Hi 
And ſee how he rides like a Lord of the Land, oe 
With the fine flaming Sword that he holds in his Hand: 
And his Horſe; the dear Creter, it prances and rea, 
With Ribbons in Knots, at his Tail and his Farss 
At laſt comes the Troop, by the Word of Command 
Drawn up in the Court, when the Captain melee, aue. 


ray, bon does Lady — 


Your Ladyſbip lifts up the Saſh to be ſeen, r 


For ſure I had die d you out like a Queen). r 


The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of che B _ 
| Looks vpto your Wingen, and cocks up his Beaver. 
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For, a Captais of Horſe never. takes off his Hat; 
Becauſe he hat never a Hand chat is die: 
hh Weng 1 


Ho Ttremble to think of the Blood bah ph 

Than he low en deen the Point, — ; 

Pray, Ca, depleze'd io light, — 

The Cnptais ſalutes you with Congee profound; = 
And your Ladyſbip curchyes half way tothe Ground. 
K 1 T ron to your Maſter, and hid him come to us, 

m ſure he'll be proud of the Honour you 3 | 

| And, Coptaip, you'll do us the Favgur to ſtay, 

And take a ſhort Dinner bers with, us To 

| Youſe heartily welcome; "But ax for 00 75 

N che 7 e he Yea 
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_ « Haz (Sunny; l Mink Deda Beur- 
No Madam; tis oniy Sir Aſbur a humming. | 
To ſhorten my Tale, (for I hate > rw oi 
The Captain at Dinner appears in hi Glory; 
The Dean andthe . Dottor have hupibled their Pride, 
For the ( 5 0 wo f eee and 
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A Dotter Jenny, « Clergyman is the Nui, 
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And, becauſe he's their Betters, you carve for him firt 

The Parſons, for Envy, are ready toburſt': N 

The Servants amaz d, are ſcarce ever able 2 
To keep off their Eyes, as they wait at the Table; ; 

And, Molly and I have thruſt in our Noſe, © 

To peep at the Captain, in all his fine Cle: 

Dear Madam, be {ure he's a fine ſpoken Man, 

Do but hear on the Clergy how glib his Tongue ran; 

« And, Madam, ſays he, if ſuch Dinners you t | 

« You'll never want Parſons as long as you live ah 

« I ne'er knew. a Parſon without a good Noſe, | 

* But the Devil's as welcome wherever he goes: 

8 me, they bid us reform and repent, 

« But, Z, by their Looks, they never keep, Lent: 

© Miſter Cxrate, for all your grave Looks, I'm afraid, 

« You caſt a Sheep's Eye. on her Ladyſhip's Maid ; a 

J wiſh ſhe wou'd lend you her pretty white Hand, 


For the Dean was ſoThabby, and look'd like a Ninny, 
That the Captain ſuppos'd he was Curats to Fenny. J. 
« Whenever you ſee a Caſſock and Gown, 
« A Hundred to One, but, i it covers a Clown; 
* Obſerve how a Parſon comes. into a Room, f 

4 he hobbles as bad as my Groom; 
«A Scbolard, when juſt from his College broke looſe, 
« Can hardly tell how to cry. Bo to a Goole; __ 
4 Your Noveds, and Blutraks, and 'Omurs and Stuff, 
By G they don't fignify this Pinch of Sn: 
« To give a young Gentleman right Education, 
The Army's the only good School in the Nation: 


37 
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Vor. II. : th M . : 75 8.8 My 
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In mending your Caſſock, and ſmoothing your Band: 


2 * 


„ + Owids, Plutarchs, Homers. + p 5s 
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My School Miader call'd men Dune und « Fool, 
* But at Cuffs I was always the Cock of the School; 
<< ]-never cou'd take to my Book for the Blood o'me, | 
And the Puppy confeſs'd, he expected no Good o'me, 
He caught me one Morning coquetting his Wife, 
But he mauld me, I ne er was ſo maul'd in my Life; 
1 So, I took to the Road, and what's very odd, 
The firſt Man 1 robb'd was a Parſon by G— 
% Now Madam, you Il chink it a ſtrange thing to ay, 
% But, the Sight of a Book makes me fick to this Day, 
Never fince I was born did I hear fo much Wit, 
And, Madam, -Ilaugh'd till I thought I ſhou'd ſplit, 
So, then you look'd ſcornful, and ſnift at the Dear, 
As, who ſhou'd ſay, Now, am 1“ Shinny and Lean? 
But, he durſt not ſo much as once open his Lips, 
And, the Door was plaguily down in the Hips. | 
" Tavs niercileſs Hannah ran on in her Talk, 

Till me heard the Dean call, Vill your Ladyſbip wall 
Her Ladyſvip anſwers, Pm ju/? coming dun: 
Then, turning to Hannab, and forcing a Frown, . 
| Altho? it was plain, in her Heart ſhe was glad, _ 
Cry d, Hurzy, why ſure the Wench is gone + 42Pa 
How cou'd theſe Chimera's get into your Brains Jn 
Come kither, and take this old Gown for your Pains. 
But the Dean, if this Secret ſhou'd come to his Ean, 
Will never have done with his Gibes and his Jeers : 
For your Life, not a Word of the Matter, I charge je; 
Give me but a N a Fi * for the che 
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A Libel on the FOI De Der, ANY, an 4 c 


His Excellency Joun Lord Carrerar, | 


— 


| — in yur TE: I 1729: 


E L U DED Merkel: who the Great 
Chuſe for Companions e 4 ti _ 

Who at their Dinners, en fumille, 

Get Loy to fit whene'er you will; - 5 Wr. 


be ee ; 1545 
How many pleaſant Things he ſpoke, 
And, how you laugh at ev'ry Fake : th 
Swear, he's a moſt facetious Mann | 
That you and he are Cup and Car. Ba 
You travel with a heavy Load, - 
And quite miſtake Preferment's Road. SD ISPS 2s Þ 
Supeose my Lord and you alone ; TR SES e 
Hint the leaſt Int reſt of your own 3 268 a : 25 Tov 
His Viſage drops, he knits his Brow, 62464 a? 
He cannot talk of Bus neſs now : . is 
Or, mention but a vacant Pk 
Hell turn it off with; Name your Toft, | WR 
Nor could the niceſt Artiſt paint: —_ UR 
f Conntenance with more Conſtraint, I mo1 
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10 Dr. Delany, occafioned by bis Tit: 70 
bis Excellency Le — Carteret. - grin 
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Tords ep a * to bring a s 1 
So, Men of Wit are but a Kind 3 e 2 
Of Panders to a vicious Mind; _ —_. 
Who proper Objects. muſt provide 
To gratify their Luſt of Pride, — 2 e 
When weary d with Intrigues of Sa. . 
They find - an ãdle-· Hour to: prate —————— 
Then, ſhou'd you dare to ask a Pla, 
Vou forfeit all your Patros's Grate, | 
And diſappoint the Tole Deſign, © 
For which he ſummon'd you to dinee . 

 Tavs, Congreve ſpent; in writing Plays, Nö A. 
And one poor Office, half his Days 
While Mauntagne, who.claim'd the 1 a 
To be Mecænas of bee 
For Poets open Table kept, 4 2 bo 
But ne'er conſider'd where they: — 
Himſelf, as rich as. Eifty Fews, 9 
Was caſy, though they wantęd Shoes 3 2 
And, crazy Congrevs ſcarce cou d ſpage - - | 

A Shilling to diſcharge his Chair: a IR 
=_ dener tevght, hing en gpgepl”. - 
From Pan's Fire to Party 2 1 
Not owing to his happy Vein "10 5, ay 
The Fortunes of his latter 4 n 
Took proper Principles to thrives "=p Fa. 
And fo might ev'ry Dunce alive. | 


Tuus, Steel who on 'd what ater TOY 


And flouriſh'd by imputed Wit, 1 
From Perils of a Hundred 53 2 IE 3 | 
9 to ſtarve, and die in Wales. 
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Tays Gay, x the “ Hare with many Friends, 
Twice ſey'n long Vears the Court attends 3. 
Who, under Tales conveying 'Truth, 
To Virtue form'd a printely Youth: „ 
Who paid his Courtſhip with the c, 211 
As far as modeft Pride allow'd: 5 = 
Rejects a ſervile er's Place, 
And leaves St. 'Fames's in Diſgrace: 
Tavs Addiſon, by Lords careſy't, - 
Was left in foreign Lands diftreſs't z 
Forgot at home, became for Hire, 
A trav ing Tutor to a Sguire. 
But, wiſely left the Maſes Hill; 
To Bus'neſs ſhap'd the Pars Quill, 
Let all his barren Lawrels fade: 
Took up himſelf the Caurtier's Trade: 
And grown a Minifter of n A 
Saw Poets at his Levee waits - +115 * £4 
Han! happy Pope, whoſ vue Mina; e 
Deteſting all the Stateſman Rund 
Contemning: Courts, at Courts — 
Refus'd the Viſits of a——; _ 
A Soul with ev'ry Virtue 2 
By Sages, Prieſa, or 'Poets W Ker 
Whoſe filial Piety excels .; AT 
Whatever Grecian Stocy bels G 246 Lok 
A Genius for allStatians fit. Wy 
Whoſe meaneſ Talent is his r 
His Heart tco0 great, though * ortune lirde,... | 
| To lo lick a Raſeal Stateſman 5 's Spirle x ; 
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8 Appealing to the Nation? s Taſte, 
Above the Reach of Want is plac'd : + 
By Homer dead was taught to thrive, 
Which Homer never cou'd alive: 
And, fits aloft on Pindas Head, 
Deſpiſing Slaves that cringe for Bread. 
Tus Politicians only pay 

For ſolid Work, but not for Play: 
Nor ever chuſe to work with D 
Forg d up in Collages and Schools, 
Confider how much more is due 
To all their Jaurney-men, than you. 
At Table you can Horace quote; 
They at a Pinch can bribe a Vote: 


You ſhew your Skill in Grecian Stor, 
But, they can mariage. I big and'Tory * © 

You, as a Critich, are ſo curious tC A at 
To find a Verſe in Virgil ſpurious; © 
But, they can sat the deep * nd. 1:; 


When Bolingbroke with Puli'ney dines. 


'Bes1ves ; your Patron may upbraid yes” 145 


That you have got a Place already: * 


An Office for your Talents fit, "v3 Ane 4:56 


To flatter, carve, and ſhew your Wits N. 55 
To ſnuff the Lights and ſtir the ue, ; 


He overpays in Condeſcenfion. 


"9 3455 01-511 
Bur, Rev'rend Door, you we know, 1 


Con 'd never condeſcend. ſo low: 


+. 5 2 


The Vite. Rey, whom you now attend 


Wen. if he gurt, be more your Friend ; * 


8 * 


| AU 1 134 \i 
And get a Dinner for your Hire. 3 


What Claim have you to Place, or eee 
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Nor will in you thoſe Gifts deſpiſe, - 

By which himſelf was taught to rife: 112 

When he has Virtue to retire, OO 

He'll grieve he did not raiſe you higher, | 

And place you in a better Station, 

Although it might have pleas'd the Nation. 

Tunis may be trae——ſubmitting ſtil! 

To V — s more than Royal Will. 

And what Condition can be worſeeDd 

He comes to drain a Beggar's Purſe: | 

He comes to tye our Chains on faſter, - | - 

And fhew us, Z is our Maſter: 

Careſſing Knaves, and Dunces w6ditig, . 

To make them work their own TP" 

What has he elſe to bait his Traps, - 

Or bring his Yermin in, but Scraps? 

The Offals of a Church diſtreſst, 81K 

A hungry Vicarage at beſt; © c n 1] 

Or, ſome remote infetior Po.. | 

With Forty Pounds a Vear at moſt. 
Bur, here again you interpoſe 7 

Your favourite Lord is none of thoſe, © © 

Who owe their Virtues to their Stations, | , Kot 

And Characters to Dedications : - ; 

For keep him in, or eee ee N e 

His Learning none will call in doubt * rol F Dot 

His Learning, though a Poet ſaid it. =o 

Before a Play, wou'd loſe no Credit: 

Nor Pope wou'd dare deny him Wit, 

Although to praile it PB... writ. nr 

I own, he hates an AQtion he.. 

Hi Pirtves Batding with I Play" © 0D» 

Nor 
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Nor wants a nice diſcerning Spirit, 

Betwixt à true and ſpurious Merit: 

Can ſometimes drop a Voter s Claim, 

And give up Party to his Fame. 

Þ do the moſt that Friendſbip cans 

I hate the Vice- Roy, love the Mar. ik 

Bur, You, who till your Fortunes made 

- Muſt be a Sweet ner by your Trade, ya 
Shou'd ſwear he never meant us ill 

We ſuffer ſore againſt his Will? 88 

That, if we could but ſee his Heart. 

He wou'd have choſe a milder Par tt: 
We rather ſhould lament his Cafe,  . 
Who muſt obey, or loſe his Place. 

Since this Reflection ſlipt your Py 
Inſert it when you write agen: 

And, to illuſtrate it, produce 
This Simile for his Excuſe. 

6. So, to deſtroy a guilty Land, 
An Angel ſent by Heat ns Command, 
«©. While he obeys 4/mighty Will, 

% Perhaps, may feel Compaſſion ſtill ; 
« And wiſh the Task had been — 
« To Spirits of leſs gentle Kind. b. 

Bur I, in Politicis gromn old. 
Whoſe Thoughts are of «diFrent Mold N 21; 
Who, from my Soul, ſincerely hate 

| | Who look on Courts with: trier Eyes, l hn lf 
18 To ſee the Seeds ol oe n 
4 Can lend you an Alluſion fitter, WG ed of i 
TP Hott ring Mane * l i u 


27 


* 15 1. 


Wick 


n 


Would ſhew you many a State/man's Pace, . me 4 
Freſh from the Tripod of A 1 
Thad it in the Words that follow. . 
(Take Notice, to avoid. Offence.  , ä 
J here except His Excellence.) 


So, to effect his Monarchs Ends; I; on Hn&- A 


From Hell a Vitercy DæYL aſdends, 


His Budget with Corraptions eramm' dz 2507 164104 BA 


The Contributions of the Dm]; D 
Which, with unſparing Hand, he ftrows' ' | - © 
Through Couris and Senates as he goes ©, |. 
And then at Bel xelub's Blaci- Hall, WE. 
Complains his Budget was too ſmall... 
Your Simile may R. 
In Verſe; but * ce l ou) 
For, no imaginable Things 1 : nite 
Can differ more as <a ara id 5 | 
And State/men, by ten "Thouſand Odds, c 
Are ANGELS, juſt'as —— are Gs. 
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8 ſome. raw Youth in Cree bet ; by 


: Honour led, „ 


Ms 


** s : ' : , —” © 
* 1 i * 


POEMS or-ſevera} Ocexmrom. 24 
Which, if you durſt but give it Pace, dy 
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When at a Skirmiſh" firſt he heb 
The Bullets whiflling round his Rar | BY Wort bie 
Will duck his Head, afide will e ee 
And feel a Trembling dt his Heart: 

Till, *\(caping oft without a Wound, | 
Leſſens the Terror of the Sound: 

Fly Bullets now as thick as Hop 
He runs into a Cannons Chop. 
An Author thus, Who pants for ume, 5 
Begins the World with Fear arid Shame, 
When firſt in Print, you e * | 
Each Pot-Gun levell'd at his Head: 

The Lead yon Critick's Qulll contains, 

Is deſtin'd to beat ou? B Brains, © 

As if he heard loud Thunders ul!“ Wies 
Cryee, Lord have March um bit _—__ 29 421 > 

- Concluding, that another Shotp': 1 0 4 © 
Will ſtrike him: Per en wu Nagy bs 7 
"But, when with ſquibbing, flaſhing, abr, 

He cannot ſee one Creature dropping 

That, miſting Fire, or miſſing Aim 

His Life & ſafe; T mean his Famez © 

Trenne pa. hes Hare of Grace, al » 

And looks a Critick in the Face. 

Tuoven Splendor gives the abel Mark” 

To poiſon'd Arrows from the Dax. 

Vet, is your ſelf when ſmooth and 4 

They glance aſide without a Wound. an 

; Ts faid, the Gods try'd all their Art, Gi 
How Pain „ En yr 


I ſeighe uus teres at nnd, = Hor. 


POEMS or me Occanone; 1 1 
Boch fill are faſten'd — r bY 
Thus Fame, and Cenſure with a Tether 4 wot br 
By Fate are always link'd together, © | + BY 
Way will you aim to be preferr'd' 5 
In Wit before the common Herd ꝰ/ . 
And yet grow mortify d and yet” N 1 ys F | 
To pay the Penalty annext. IE. en ee n Way» 
"Tis Eminence makes Envy ; wr 4 1 ; 
As faireſt Fruits attract the Flies. 5 £ 1 | fy 9 1 
You ſoon a Remedy may find; POTTER 3 35 
Lye down obſcure like other Folks, 1 
Below the Laſh of Snarlers Jokes. NN Spe bad Wl. 
Their Faction is five Hundred Odd, . HEY 
For, ev'ry Coxcomb lends them Rods 1 1 
Can ſneer as learnedly As they, 3 , l 
Like Females o'er their Morning Tes. 1 


_— 
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You ſay, the Maſe will not contain: 

And write you muſt, or break a Vein: 

Then, if you find the Terms too age 2 | 4 
No longer my Advice regard: . 1 ef) i 
But raiſe your Fancy on the Wing : Str irt bs Gan wt 1 
The 1rifþ Senate's Pmiſes ſing - ** wo if Fe. «ads! 5 
How jealous of the Nation's Freedom. 
And, for Corruptions, how they weed em. WM e 
How each the publick Good purſues, fa t 1 
How far their Hearts from private _ e 1 
Make all true Patriots Uf to Shoz-boys,- . 1 
Huzza their OT be- Behr. er + This _ 
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. Tri b Parliament fat at the Blue-boys flog. —_ 
uu, robile the new 'Partianeat-Hooe wa: building. * i 18 
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Thus grown a Member of the . 


No longer dread the Rage of Gruss. 21 i 
How oft am I for Rhyme to ſee k 


To dreſs a Thought, may toil a Weck; 
And then, how thankful to the — 
H all my Pains will earn a S. 
Whilſt ev'ry Critick can devour 


My Work and me in half an by POP" @ | 


Would Men of Genius ceaſe, to write, 


The Rogues muſt die for Want and Spite z. = 


Maſt die for Want of Food and Rayment,. 

H Scandal did not find them Payment. | = 

How chearfully the Hawkers cry 

A Satyr, and the Gentry buy! $4 | 

While my hard- labour d Poem 

Vnſold upon the Printer Lines. 
A Genius in the Rev'rend Gown, | 

Muſt ever keep its Owner downz 

*Tis an unnatural Conjunction, 

And ſpoils the Credit of the Function 


Round all your-Brethren caſt your Eyes; a 


Point out the ſureſt Men to riſe, 
That Club of Candidates in Black, 
The leaſt deſerving of the Pack 
Aſpiring, factious, ſieree, and loud . 
With Grace and Learning unendowd: 


Can turn their Hands to ev'ry Jobb, ) 15 


The fitteſt Tools to work for Boss: 
Will ſooner coin a Thouſand Lies 
Then ſuffer Men of Parts to riſes. 
They crowd about Preferment's Gate, 

* deere nen their een, 
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And, as of old, Mathematicians / 3 


. 
212877 1801 


Were by che Vulgar thought Magicians "op 28 robivof 


80, Academick dull Ale-drinkers .. 
Pronounce all Men of Wit, Free-thinkers 


Wir, as the. Chief of: Virtues Friends. __ 
Diſdains to ſerve ignoble Ends. 8 201 
Obſerve what Loads of Sei Raw, ti 879 4 a0 
Oppreſs us in cqrupted Times: aw wilt at 
What Pamphlets 1 ina Court's, Defe ende Fa 1 U * 


3 


84 32547, eb 


Shew Reaſon, Grammar, Fruth,, or Senſe ? 10 * 


For, though the Muſe delights in F icon, oy ry 
She ne'er inſpires againſt.CanyiRtion. : 1245 8 ＋ 
Then keep your Virtue ſtill unmikt | ... » 
And let not Faction come betwixzt. 


By Party-ſteps no Grandeur climb at,.... 155 1 


Tho' it would make. yon England's Primate : 


{4s 4 44 a 18 it 1 
Firſt learn the Science to be dull, yrece de. Lge 
> 14 EEE) 6 


You then may ſoon, your: Conſclence.lully "BY 
If not, however ſeated highs... - t . 


nene 
Your Gen ius in your. Face will Ay. e, ee 
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Wux Jove was, from his teeming Head, 
Of Wies fair Goddeſs brought to Bed. 10 wb 10 
There follow d at his Lyinginn 


For After-birch, Sooterlin: 1 25 Y + ET 10 
Which, as the Nutſe purſu ld. to Mes 9 
Attain'd by Flight the. Muſes Hill:: 
There in the Soil began to rot, e 
And litter d at Parnaſſus Foot. 1 1 


From hence the Gritick-Vermin nt. 


With Harpy Claws, and poig'nous Tongne,.,. - * 
Who fatten on poetick Scragsss 
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Dame Nature, as the Learned ſhow, 2540. 
Provides each Animal its Foe : ieee 
Houads hunt the Hare, the wily For | 

Derours your Geeſe, the Wolf your Flocks: 

Thus Envy pleads a nat'ral Chin 

To perſecute the Muſes Fame; 4:53 0% 
On Poets in all Times abuſive, '- 
From Homer down to Pope incluſive. 
Tor what avails it to complain? © 
| You try to take Revenge in val” * mY þ we 
A Rat your utmoſt Ruge defies | ei 10] 
That ſafe behind the Wainſcot 1% 860 715 
Say, did you ever know by Signjt 
In Cheeſe an individual Mite ? 
Shew me the ſame numerick Flea, 
That bit your Neck but Veſterday: 
You then may boldly go in Queſt © 
To find the Grub frier Poets Neſt, 4 0 
eee OO et0; 
Receives them while they wait for Ball?- WP 
To flouriſh o'er s Cp ef Gin? Abel 
Find the laſt Garret where they ly; | 
Or Cellar, where they ſtarve to- Day: 
rn Fob 
What Puniſhment won yoo inflic&? eie 
Or call 'em Rogues, or i rae ſt: pax ell 2: 
You bet abe unn ſo much more; r 
Themſelves would be the fr ſt to tell 
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You have been lidel'4——Let ws know qd} 680 * 


What Fool officious told you K ht, eee 23 
Will you regard the Ha wker's De!” A Y11.M 
Who in his Titles alwaysttes? ono nn ee ee 
Whate er the noiſy Scoundrel 3 1 A 5x - 
It might be ſomething in your Praiſee 6) 
— Rhywnay\ 
Would vex one more a thoufand Times. orb birne 

Till Criticks blame, and Judges praiſe, wm av ith 
hora rg 1 nee 

On me, when D . qt} 

| take it for a Panegyrick. 
Huted by Fools, and Fools te Bale, 
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Be that my Motro, and my Fe. 
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Written in the Vear 1 1729: | 
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WO fac d- Janus, God of TRQ 
Be my Phabus while I rbyme, . 5 5 1 
To oblige your Crony , F Bs 7 of | 


W — 1 S | *. 
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lring our Dame a New-Year's Git: . 


dhe has got but half a Face: 8 Hoi 5 
Jaus, ſince thou haſt a Brace, A8 5 ; Feb 5s / 
Tomy Lady once be kinds | 


Give her half thy Face behind. 1 TG; 
Gov of Time, if you be wife, 
Look not with your future Eyes: bes ah 2 
What i imports thy forward, Sicht? d 
Can . take . — neee 


ine approaching Ruin? * 
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Give me ime when coming on 4 ie ue 10 


Fet I find, a New-Year's Lace 
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Sees the glorious Ages paſt = evo 
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Drown your Morals, — on 203 e d 
Tul have none but forward Eyes: tlic sd 
Prudes decay d about may tack, fi? bs coſts $217 % T7 
Strain their Necks with looking back: 


Who regards him when he gone? 85 4505 


By the D—n though gravely. told. 
New Years help to make me ed | 


Burniſhes an old Year's Face. 2 o 
— 1 
PII beg and Ren ill ET 3 


: — — LE 1 


— | — — — 


* 8 


TE give the . World to to undes, One 
Our thriving D— S e =? 
A Purchaſe which will bring Him clear, a 
Above his Rent four Pounds'a Year 8 5 2 
Provided, to improve the Ground ene 
He will but add two Hundred Pound, a 
And from his endleſs hoarded Store, 5 
To build a Houſe ſive Hundred more. 1 8 715 
* Sir Arthur too ſhall have his Will, 

— call the Manfion Drapier's 1 Hilt;. . 
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= b The Gentleman N the anden . | 
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That when a Nation long enſladgvd . 4 
Forgets by whom it once Was ſav'd'3 i; wy 5 
When none the Dzaries's:praiſe ſhall oy” il 
His Signs aloft. no longer wing: ne! PR 1 4 
His Medals and his Prints 5 ; 5 
And all his * Handkerchiefs are rotten; 
His famous LerTERs made waſte Paper 3'' 
This Hill may keep the Name of Daa ul 
In Spight of Envy flouriſh ſtil. 
And Drayier's rye with Coor x- 3 Hill. 


2 9 „ 8 — . — — 


= 
2272 
— 
De: "> — 
"4, Av 
2 "w 


4 — [ = Jn 


. r AS 
F. wth 8 
rn n bs 1 
* 5 1 * 

, — 
— 
_ 


ani 

\ 4 
& 
2 
— 

* 


- — 
. 
— e o— - le — Sag pernn_n 
= 3 = 7 CW 
* — 2 
— 


-- } Ao. 
S ag a6 
* — 


2 


xz Ai" os 
= ers 
—— ; 
w 


Do + „„ 


1 . es 


— 4 — * 


* Medals were caft 3. many Signs FRY up * 
Handberchizfs, made with Devices in Honour of 1h 
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N Abr Hoof een r 15 60 + = 
That pois'nous Juice which kills iy wy tg 8 4 5 Ut 
Methought, when 1 this Poem _ 0 enn 12 1 "i 
No Veſſel butian Aſs" 8 Head, n it . 4 84 a | 15 . 
duch frigid Fuſtian could contain 31 = : Et 
I mean the Head without the Bla. 27 v a EW a 1 
The cold Conseits, the chilling 1 g Ha al 
Went down like d Ku ern il * 55 88 41 10 1 
A ke crept 3 ev'ry Links >: 8 = 
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When, who could „ eee 
It burnt to Aſhes in a Trice. + Lal þ 

How could I more enhance its Fane 2 
Fe en it dy Ain Fame. bod 


f An Excellint new Ballad: or „n true Eng: 
liſh “ Dean to be banged for a 5 


Written n in the Year 1730.” 72 


1 _ „* — — _o 
- 


3 
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NUR Brethren of Snakes, who love us ſo "oy 
5 And in all they do for us fo kindly do mean, 
N A Bleſſing upon them, have ſent us this Year, 
For the Good of our Church a true Engli/s Dean: | 
F A holier Prieſt ne'er was wrapt. up > in Crape, D 
The worſt you can ſay he committed a. Rape. 
II. 
In in his fourney, tc to Dub/in, he lighted at Cheper. 
And there he grew fond of another Man's Wife; 
Burſt into her Chamber, and wou'd have careſt her; 
But ſhe valu d her Honour much more than her Lie 
She buffled and firuggled, and made. her _ 
"Toa Room full of Guelty, for fear nee 
III. ! 3 4 
Tax Dear he purſy'd; to recover his Gems: 
And now to attack her again eee 0 
But the Company ſtood in Defence of the Dame, 
They cudgerd, and cuft him, e 
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His Deanſhip was now in « dambable Sergpe, 
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And this was no Time for committing'a Rape. | 
And orders the Landlord to bring 


To Dublis he comes, to the Ba 


he goes, 
him a Whore; © 


No Scruple came on him his Gown to expoſe, 
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Grape, 


'Twas what all his Life he had pra 
And got « good Clap, but 


He had made himſelf drunk 
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Rape. | 
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The Dean, and his Landlard, a jolly. Comrade, 
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Reſolvd far a Fortnight to-fwv 
Of drinking all Da 


For why, they had both. been brought up 
al Day, a | 
His Landlord was ready hig Dean 


In ev'ry Debauch, but 
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Was truer than Steele to the Hanoger Line, 


* 
„ 
p 


is Sicdyor 1 


o 


- 
1 
"@, WF Þ 3. 


91 


Englifp 


o 


„th 


19 


— 


For no other Crime but committing a Rape? 


3k 
# 4 


And grie vd that a Tory ſhould live above Ground. 
ſo Loyal be hang'd.by the Nape, 1 
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By old Poi Canons ons, as wiſe Men have penn d tend; 
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| Then, why mond de Dean, oben nn 
E IS 
Be put to the Peril, and Toyl ck Rape? 
. 
If Fortune ſhould pleaſe but to. take ſuch - 2 Crotchey, 
(To thee 1 apply great Smedley' 5 Succeſſor) * 
To give thee Lawon-Sheeves, a Mitre and Reiben, 
Whom would'ſt thou reſemble. I leave thee a 
NI SE TOE 
But 1 only behold thee in“ Aubert Stege, 
For Sodomj hang d, as * for > Rape. oo 
I 
Ak! dot they tot envy the brave Calond . 
Condemn'd for thy Crime, at Threeſcore and Ten? 
To "hang him all F would lang. him then 
| _Garters ; 
| Ver le Hues, and is ready to ravith agen. 
Then throttle thy. felf with an Ell of Kong _ 
For thou halt not 'z/Groat to attone for a. * 
| X. 
The. Dein ne dns vert that his Whores were f 
| willing: 
He long rs Git wen ane wt 
ce ſquat 5" ft 
He raviſh'd her Girls anda hot OY 
Bit, here w te pay che Devil and all. 191110 © 
His Trouble and Sorrow now come in a —_” | 
And hang d he 1 2 a TO. FT BI. - 
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INI ii ro 11d 2 

17 Maidens are raviſnt, it istheĩ le 10 1 
Why are they ſo:wilful to ſtruggle with Men? 

If they would but lye quiet, andi ſtifle — 10 


No Devil, nor Dean could raviſh em then. act 3s 


Nor would there be need of a ſtrong Hempen ce. 
Wannen TIOY a Rape. | 
"= "Rp : 10} & Nist £1 1 
Our Church and ou if State dear Ebi aidinthnd,/- Bur 
For which all true Proteſtant Hearts woda bega: To 
She ſends us our . and Js and 5, 
And better would give us, if better ſhe had 
But, Lord how the Rabble will ſtare and will bebe, 
* the good * Dbun e for a 6 
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Written in the Year 130. 
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An odd: Triumvirate of Friend: 
Where Phabus pays a ſeanty Stipen oe . ; Fra 24; 6 4307 IF 
Where never yet a Codling rĩpen dj: wack " tun 
Hither the frantick Goddeſs.drays . ball ? 
Three Suff'rers in a ruin Cauſe. tf ann n Ji W 
By Faction baniſh't here units 
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Unite ; but on Conditions cruel ; 

The D--n and Spaniard: find it too well: 

Condemn'd to live in Service hard; _ 

On either Side his Honout's Guard: 

The D--n, to guard his Honour's Back, 

Maſt build a Caſtle at 4 Drumlact, 

The Spaxiard, fore againſt his . 

Muſt raiſe a Fort at Mariet- Hill. 

And thus, the Pair of humble Gentry... 

At North and South are poſted entry; . 

While in his lordly Caſtle fikßt. 

The Knight triumphant reigns betwirt: 

And, what the Vretches moſt reſent, 

To be his Slaves muſt pay him Rent; ry 

Attend him daily as their Chief, 5 | 

"Mini Beacon dog ; = _ 
© Forruxe, tis a Scandal for thee .- 

To ſmile on thoſe who are leaſt morthy. - | 

Weigh but the Merits of the three, oo 

His Slaves have ten times more than he. 


Paoup Baronet of Nov BEL EE... a; : 
The D--n and Spaniard muſt reproach vet [A * 
Of their two Fames the World enough ry pe | 
Where are thy Services and Suff rings? © 
What, if for nothing once you kiſft,' i 
Againſt the Grain, eee IO 

Wut, if among the cburtiy Tribe, 
You loſt a Place, and ſav'd a Bribe? 
And, then in ſurly Mode came here 
To Fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year, © 1 
t TheIriſh Name of 4 Farm the D . — "and wa 
ild-on, but changed his Mind. He called it, Drs 
peril Vide that Poem. Aud 
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And fierce againſt the Whigs harangu'd?' | 
You never ventur'd-to be hang dd. 


How dare you treat your Betters thus ? 
Are you to be compar'd to Us? 
Cour Spaniard, let us from our F arms 
Call forth our Cottagers to Armsz 


Our Forces let us both unite, 


Attack the Foe at Left and Right; C 
From * Market-HilPs exalted Head, 
Full Northward let your Troops be led: 
While I from Drapicr's-Maun? deſcend, _ 
And to the South my Squadrons bend: 
M River-walk with friendly Shade, 
Shall keep my Hoſt in Ambuſcade: 
While you, from where the Baſin — 
dull ſcale the Rampart with your Bands. 
Nor need we doubt the ag? to win; 


Ibo Intelligenee wifhin. 


True, Lady Anne no Dies fears, 
Brave as the Upren Fan ſhe wears: 
Then, leſt upon our firſt Attack 
Her valiant Arm ſhould force — 
And we of all our Hopes . | 
Thave a Stratagem contriv'd ; 


By theſe embroider'd high Heel Shoes, f th | 


dhe ſhall be caught as in a Nooſe: ' 
80 well contriv'd her Toes to pinch, 

Shell not have Pow'r to ſtir and Inch: 
Theſe gaudy Shoes muſt 1 1 dr 
Direct before her 1414 A want 
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„ Fo Ms en forra! Ode. 
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The Shoes put on: gur faithful Portreſ 6e 
Admits us in, to ſtorm the Fortreſo: r Ma 
While tortur'd Madam bound romaing, 10 Ma 
Like Montezume in golden Chains: © ES But 
Or, like a Cat with Walnuts ſhod, - Fog 3 Th: 
Stumbling at ev'ry Step ſhe, trod. e 5 e Is! 
Sly Hunters thus, in Borneo DOD. . We' 
; To catch a Monkey by a Wile,  . "Ugo a F 
The mimick Animal amuſe; 1 * 25 x a 
They place before him Gloves and Shoes - And 
Which when the Brute puts aukward on, 3 is 
All his Agility is gone; Sg . 15 F. 
In vain to frisk or climb he trie; =P 0 ng Diſp 
| "The Huntſmen ſeize the grinning Prize. Atm 
Bur, let us on our firſt-Aſſault 


Secure the Larder, and the Vault: e 
The valiant Dennis you muſt iis 0 one EE 
And, T'Vengage with I Peggy B-: 
Then, if we once can ſeiae the Key, . 
And Cheſt, that keeps my Lady's Tea, 
They muſt ſurrender at Diſcretion. 
And ſoon as we r 
Weill act as otber Conqu rors do; 
Divide the Realm between us bud. 5 
Then, (let me ſee) we'll make the e 
Our Clerk, for he ein read and write: 
But, muſt not think, I tell him that, 
Like ¶ Lorimer, to wear his Hat. 
Vet, when we dine without a Fiend. P 


Well ye ts at tho.lower\Bud, | 
ö i 1 FO — 
14 | | | 8 Ther: 1 5 Jr aue. 


1 AI The Agent. 92 5 IE Vor. 
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Madam, whoſe Skill does all in Dreſs Dp. 
May ſerve to wait on Mrs. Leſlie: th 
But, leſt it might not be ſo proper, 

That her own Maid ſhould overtop her; 2 
To mortify the Creature more, 

We'll take her Heels five Inches lower. 


Fox Hannah ; when we have no necd of her: : 
'Twill be our Int'reſt to get rid of herz 
And when we execute our Plot, | 
'Tis beſt to hang her on the Spot; 3 
As all your Politicians wiſe 
Diſpatch the bows by whom they iſe 
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ROUR K. noble "ng 17 4 Fs tg 
Will ne'er be forgot, | 
By thoſe who were there, 
Or thoſe who were not. 
His Revels to keep, - F 
We ſup and we dine, e * 
On ſeven Score Sheep, 
e dec dn © 
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Uſqurbough to our Feaſt Ras eb I. Th 
In Pails was brought up, 8 ( 
An Hundred at leaſt, * | 


And a } Madder our Cup. 
O there is the Sport, 
We riſe with the Light, 
In diſorderly Sort, 
From ſnoring all Night. 
Oh how was I trick't, 
My Pipe.it was broke, 
My Pocket was pick't, 
I leſt my new Cloak. | 
I'm rifled, quoth Ne//, | 
Of Mantle and 5 Kercher, 
Why then fare them well, 
The De'el take the Searcher. 
Come, Harper, ſtrike =_ ws 
„ Fe Set 
Boy, give us a Cup; 
Ay, this has ſome Savour: 
O Rour#'s jolly Boys 
.  Neerdream't of the Matter, Þ 
Till rowz'd by the Noiſe, 
And muſical Clatter. * | 
They bounce from their Neft, 


No longer will tarry, 
They riſe ready dreſt, 
Without one * 
5 —— n 
Handlercbif. 1 4 
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They dance in 4 Round, 


Cutting Capers and Rawping, 


A Mercy the Ground 


Did not burſt with their Pn: 


The Floor is all wet 
With Leaps and with Jumps, 
While the Water and Sweat, 
Spliſh, ſplaſh in their Pumps. 
Bleſs you late and early, | 
Laughlin O Fnagin. 
By my Hand, you dance rarely, 
* Margery Grinagin. 
Bring Straw for our Bed, | 
Shake it down'to the Feet, 
Then over us ſpread, 
The winnowing Sheet. 
To ſhow, I don't flinch, 
Fill the Bowl up again, 
Then give us a Pinch 
Of your Sneezing.; f'a Lax. 
Good Lord, what a Sight, 
After all their good Cheer, 
For People to fight 
In the Midſt of their Beer: 
They riſe from their Feaſt, 
And hot are their _ 
A Cubit at leaſt 
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The Length of their 4 Skeans. 


* The Nan of an Iriſh Woman. 
+ Another Iriſh Name for a Woman. 


1 Daggers, or ſhort Swords. 
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What Stabs and what Cuts, 


What clattring of Sticks, 
What Strokes on the Guts, 


What Baſtings and Kicks! ' 
With Cudgels of Oak, | 


Well harden'd in F he 


An hundred Heads broke, 


An hundred ſtruck lame. 


' You Churle, I'll maintain 


My Father built Last, 


The Caſtle of Slane, 


And Carrickdrumrusk : 
The Earl of Kildare, 

And Moynalta, his Brother, 
As great as they are, 


I was nurs'd by their Mother. 


Ask that of old Madam, 
She'll tell you who's who, 


As far up as Adam, 


She knows it is true; 


Come down with that Beam, 77S 


If Cudgels are ſcarce, + 
A Blow on the Weam, 


Or a Kick on the A 
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on Stephen Duck, the ue and 1 
vourits Poet. 
A Qn _—_— | 


a. 


Written i in a the Year i730. 74 


——_ 8 
n "43: = -£%- 4 


HE Threſher Duck, could cer th 2—. 


prevail, 
The Proverb ſays; No Fence at Rel 6 
From threſbing Corn, he turns to zbreſp his Braing 3 
For which Her allows him Grains. 
Though 'tis confeſs't that thaſe who ever ſaw :. 
His Poems, think them all not worth a Straw, _ 
Thrice happy Duck, em ploy d in threſhing Seubbla | . 
Thy Toll is and. a me es 
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Written i in the Year 1739 
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ESOLVD n my Gratitude e how, 2 i row 
Thrice Rev'rend D=—--n for all I owe * 4 
Too long I have my Thanks delay d: ; 
Your Favours left too long unpay'd 3 

But now in all our Sexes Name, 


„ artleſs Muſe ſhall ſing your Fame. 


IxDULGENT you to Female Kind, 
To all their weaker Sides are blind 5 
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Nine more ſuch Champions as the Devon, 
Would ſoon reſtore our antient Reign. 
How well to win the Ladies Hearts, 
You celebrate their Wit and Parts! 
How have I felt my Spirits rais'd, - 

By you ſo oft, ſo highly praigd! 
Transform'd by your convincing Tongue 
To witty, beautiful, and young. | 
J hope to quit that awkward.Shame 
Affected by each vulgar Dame ; 

To Modeſty a weak Pretence; 

And ſoon grow pert on Men of Senſe ; 
To ſhow my Face with ſcornful Air; 
Let others match it if they dare. 


Iur ATIENT to be out of Debt, 
O, may I never once forget | 
The Bard, who humbly deigns to chuſe 
Me ſor the Subject of his Muſe. 
Behind my Back, before my Noſe, 
He ſounds my Praiſe in Verſe and Proſe. 
| My Heart with Emulation burns 

To make you ſuitable Returns; 
My Gratitude the World ſhall know : 
| And, ſee, the Printers Boy below: 
Ye Hawkers all, your Voices lift; 
A Panegyrick on D——n S———, 
And then to mend the Matter tilt ; 
By * Anne of 2 
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© Fillage near Sir e 8 Hi 
where the Author paſſed two e | 
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I ravs begin. My grateful Muſe | 
galutes the Dt in diff rent Views; 
D n, Butler, Uſher, Jeſter, Tutor; 
Robert and Darby's 'Ovadjutor”: | 
And, as you in Cbmmiſfion fit, 
To rule the Dairy next to + Kit. 


Ix each Capacity I mean 
To ſing your Praiſe. And, firſt as Ds: 
Envy muſt own, you underſtand your 
Precedence, and ſupport your Grandeur : 
Nor, of your Rank will bate an Ace, 
Except to give D n 57 place. 
In you ſuch Dignity appears ; _ 
So ſuited to your State, and Years ! 
With Ladies what a ſtrict Decorum ! 
With what Devotion you adore um! 
Treat me with ſo much Complaiſance; 
As fits a Princeſs in Romance. 
By your Example and Affiftance, 
The Fellows learn to know their Diſtanee: 
Sir 47, ſince you ſer-the Factern, 
No longer calls me Szipe and S/attern; ' 
Nor dares he though he were a Duke, 18 * 
Offend me with the leaſh Rebuke. 
- Proceed we to your ® preaching next: 
How nice you ſplit the hardeſt Text! 
How your ſuperior Learning ſhines 
Above our = _ 1 dull Divines? | 


pr EEE 


— — — 


3 The Names if two Overſeers.” | 


* Th Author preached but ance while 5 . 
N - | A 
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At Beggar's-Op'ra not fo full Pitt 

Is ſeen, as when you mount our Pulpit. _ 
Cons1DeR now your Converſation'z + 

Regardful of your Age and Station, 

You ne'er was known, by Paſſion ſtir'd; - 

To give the leaſt offenſive Word; 

But fill, whene'er you Silence break, 

Watch ev'ry Syllable you ſpeak: 

Your Style ſo clear, and fo conciſe, . 

We never ask to hear you twice. 

But then, a Parſon ſo genteel, 

So nicely clad from Head to Heel 4 

So fine a Gown, a Band ſo i --.< 

As well become St. J. D nz 

Such reverential Awe express, 

That Cow- boys know you by your Dreſs! 


Then, if our neighb'rin ring Friends come here, | = 


How proud are we when you appear! 
With ſuch Addreſs, and graceful Port, 
As clearly ſhows, you bred at Court! 


Now raiſe your Spirits, Mr. = 2B 8 
I lead you to a ngbler Scene 
When to the Vault you walk in Stats, 15 
In Quality of * Butlers Mate; 
Vou, next to Dennis bear the r | 
To you we often truſt the Key: 75 
Nor, can he judge with all his Art 
So well, what Bottle holds a Quart : 
What Pints may beſt for Bottles pas, 


* to give mY Man his gu: 


* in femme aui 16 dire? u bun. 


1 


- 


| When 
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When proper to produce the beſt; 1 

And, what may ſerve a common Gueſt. 

With ¶ Dennis you did neer combine, 

Not you, to ſteal your Maſter's Wine; 

Except a Bottle now and then 

To welcome Brother Serving-men ; 

But, that is with a good Deſign, | | 

To drink Sir 4 — 7 Health and mine 

Your Maſter's Honour to maintain; 

And get the like Returns again. 
Your | Uſher's Poſt muſt next be handled: 3 : 1 

How bleſs't am I by ſuch a Man led! 1 

Under whoſe wiſe and careful Guardſhip, | Sr g 0 
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I now deſpiſe Fatigue and Hardſhip : 8 . bY 

Familiar grown to Dirt and Wet,” F f. 4 

From you my Chamber-Damſels lam R hs WE 

My broken Hoſe to patch and deam. e | 
Now, as a Jeſter, 1 accolt you 3 3 

Which never yet one Friend bas Jo you. a 

You judge ſo nicely to a Hair, at ad 

How far to go, and when to ſpare: | 

By long Experience grown ſo wiſe, | 

Of ev'ry Taſte to know the Size ; | 

There's none ſo ignorant or weak 

* To take Offence at what you ſpeak. 

Whene'er you joke, tis all a Caſe; _ 


Whether with Dermot, or His Grace; '3 


* Pon r 
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7 The Butler. Run C 
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* The neighbouring Ladies were no "cre Dadra: 
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With Crane & Murphy, or an Earl: 

A Dutcheſs or a Kitchen Girl. 

With ſuch Dexterity you fit 

Their ſev'ral Talents to your Wit, 
That Moll the Chamber-maid can ſmoak, 
And Gag bagan take ev'ry Joke. 


I xo become your humble Suitor, 
To let me praiſe you as my 1 Tutor. 
Poor I, a Savage bred and born, 
By you inſtruted ev'ry Mom, 
Already have improv'd ſo well, 
That I have almoſt learn't to ſpell: 
The Neighbours who come here to dine, 
Admire to hear me ſpeak ſo fine. 
How enviouſly the Ladies look, 
When they ſurprize me at my Book! 
And, ſure as they're alive, at Night? 
As ſoon as gone, will ſhow their Spight : 
Good Lord! what can my Lady mean, 
Converſing with that ruſty D—-n! 
She's grown ſo nice, and fo * fenurious, 
With Socratus and Epicurius. _ | 
How could ſhe fit the live-long Day z = 
Yet never ask us onee to. play? 
Bur, I admire your Patience moſt 
That, when I'm duller than a Poſt, 


811 
— | 
— a ' 


— the Author uſed to dire8-my Lady 


in ber Reading. 


* [enorant Ladies Nen miſtake oo Word Penuriou 
No 


for nice, and dainty. 


Nor can the plaineſt Word pronounce,  ' © 

You neither fame, nor fret, nor bons, | 

Are ſo indulgent, and ſo mild, - 

As if I werea darling Child. Los 

80 gentle is your whole Proceeding, 

That I could ſpend. my Life in reading. 
You merit new Employments daily : 

Our Thatcher, Ditcher, Gard" ner . 

And, to a Genius forextenfive, - 

No Work is grievous or offenſive. = 

Whether, your fruitful Fancy lies 


To make for Pigs convenient 3 5 * 


Or, ponder long with anxious Thought, 

To baniſh Rats that haunt our Vault. A 

Nor have you grumbled, rey'rend D-——n, 

To keep our Poultry ſweet and elenn 

To ſweep the Manſion-houſe they dwell in 1 8 
And cure the rank unſav'ry Smelling. ; 


Now, enter as the Dairy Hand-maid.: + 
Such charming Butter never Man made. 
Let others with Fanatick Face, * 
Talk of their Milt for Babes Grace; 1 4 {I 
From Tubs their ſnuffling Nonſenſe utter: Th 
Thy Milk ſhall make us Tubs. of Butter. 
The Biſhop with. his Fuat may burn; it. | 
But, with his Hand, the * churn bb, 
How are the Servants overjoy.d.. 
To ſee *s nn thus en 
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4 of moking'3 Fate for Briaif . by filing. 
« Bottle 5 aa geo and — it 4 ng Butter comes. 
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Inſtead of pordeg on h, 
Providing Butter ſor the Cook. 


we * o BMS _ divide. 


Three Morning-Hours you tols date Buy 4: 


The Bottle, till your Finger akbke: 
Hard is the Toil, nor fmall the Art, 

The Butter from the Whey to part: 
Behold ; frothy Subſtance riſe : 

Be cautious, or your Bottle flies. 

The Butter comes; our Fears are -ceas't 5 / 


And, out you ſqueeze an Ounce at leaſt. 
Your Rev'rence thus, with like Succeſs, = 


Nor is your Skill, or Labour lefs, 
When bent upon ſome ſmart Lampoon, 
You toſs and turn your Brain till Noon 3 3 


Which, in its Jumblings round the Skull,” 


Dilates, and makes the Veſſel full; #1 
While nothing -comes but Froth at firſt, 
You think your giddy Head will burſt : 
But, ſqueezing out four Lines in Rhime, 
Are largely paid. for all your time. 


Bur, you have rais'd your gen'rous Mind 22 


To Works of more exalted Kind. 

Palladio was not half ſo «ll in 

The Grandeur or the Axt of alen oy 
Tro Temples of magnifick Size, 

Attract the curious Trav'llers Eyes, 

That might be envy'd by the Greeks 3 — 

Rais d up by you in twenty Weeks: 

Here, gentle Goddeſs Claacine 

Receives all OF rings at her Sine: 

In ſep rate Cells. the He's and She's 

Here pay their Vows with bended — 


Pp = . 


„ 


— 


(For, "tis prophane when Serez mingle ; 4 
And ev'ry Nymph muſt enter fingle 3 | 

And when ſhe feels an Inward Motion, © 1 
comes fill'd with Rer'renge and 8 
The baſhful Maid, to hide her Ruf, 

Shall creep no more behind a Buſh ; ; 

Here unobſerv'd ſhe boldly goes, _ 

| As who ſhall ſay, to plack 4 4 Rot. 


' Ye who frequent this hallow d Scer 
Be not ungrateful to the D. 
But, duly e' er you leaye your Station 
Offer to him a pure Libation; , _ 
Or, of his own, or * Smedhy's Lay, 
Or Billet-doux, or Lock of Hay : 

And, O! may all who hither come, | 
Return with unpolluted Thumb. 

Yer, when your lofty Domes I 6. 
I ſigh to think of antient Days. Bow * 
Permit me then to raiſe my Style, 

And ſweetly moralize a while. 

TuxE bounteous Goddeſs Clrarine, | 
To Temples why do we confine? | - 
Forbid in open Air to breaths zn 
Why are thine Altars fix'd beneath? 

Warn Saturn rul'd the Skies alone, 
That golden Age, to Gold unknowns 
This earthly Globe tothee-aflign'd, 
Receiv'd the Gifts of all Mankind. 
Ten thouſand Altars ſoating round 
Were built to n 4 * gude. 
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Hl horn thy daily Vot'ries pla cd, 
Their Sacrifice with Zeal and Haſte: | 
Fhe Margin of a purling Stream, 2 
Sent up to thee a grateful Steam. 


(Though ſometimes thou wer't W to wink, 


If Nayads ſwept them from the Brink - 6 

Or, where appointing Lovers rove, . 

The Shelter of a ſhady Grove: 

Or, offerd in ſome flow Vale, 

Were waſted by gentle Gan ory as 
There, many-a Flow'r abſterſſve brew, | 
Thy fav'rite Flows of yellbw Hue? 

The Crocus and the Daffodil, © 

The Cowlſlip ſoft, and ſweet Jonquil. | 


Bur, when at laſt uſurping Fove $ 
Old Saturn from his Empire drove; 
Then G/uttony with greaſy Paws, 105 9 
Her Napkin pinn'd up to her Jaws, 
With wat ry Chaps, and wagging Chin, 
Brac'd like a Drum her oily Skinz  *" 
Wedg d in a ſpacious elbow Chair, © Me gb” 
And on her Plate a treble Share, 
As if ſhe ne'er could have enough ; 
Taught harmleſs Man to cram and 10 i 
She ſent her Prieſts: in wooden Shoes 
From haughty Ga to make Ragous. 
Inſtead of wholeſome Bread and Cheeſe, 
To dreſs their Soupes and Fricallyes; 
And for our home-bred Britiſb Chear, 4 
Botargo, Catſup, and Caveer. 
Tins bloated Harpy, ſprung from * 
. * * 7 * „e: 
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Sprung how her Womb that i impious Line, 1 9 
Contemners of thy Rites divine. 998 1 
Firſt, lolling $/oth in Woollen Cap, e i 
Taking her After-dinner Nap: , wats 4 of 
Pale Drop/y with a fallow Face, | kf 


Her Belly burſt, and flow her Pace: 
And, lordly Gout wrapt up in Furr, 
And, wheezing 4/hma, loth to ſtir: 
Voluptuous Eaſe, the Child of Wealth, 
Inſecting thus our Hearts by Steakh: | Ty 
None ſeek thee now in open Airs + 
To thee no verdant Altars rear: 1. 
But, in their Cells and Vaults obſcene, 
Preſent a Sacrifice unclean 
From whence unſav'ry Vapours roſe, 
Offenſive to thy nicer: Noſe: © 
Ah! who in our degem tate Days 
As Nature prompts, his Off ring pays? 
Here, Nature never Diff rence made 
Fetween the Scepter and the Spade. 
Ye Great ones, why will ye diſdain 
To pay your Tribute on the Plain 4 
Why well you place in lazy Pride 
Your Altars near your Couches gde? 
® When from the homelieſt Earthen War 
Are ſent up Off rings more ſincere - 
Than where the haughty Dutcheſs locks 
Her Silver Vaſe in Cedar-Box. _ 
Yer, ſome Devotion {till remains 
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2» PO M ES on feral Ceed. 


Whoſe Of'rings plac'd i in golden 
Adorn our chryſtal Rixen Banks: 5-0 
Nor ſeldom grace the flow'ry Downs, g 
With ſpiral Tops and Copple Crowns: "hy 


Or gilding in a ſunny Morn 
The humble Branches of a Thom. 


(So Poets fing, with * when 


The Trojan Hero paid his Vow. L 


Hirnen by luckleſs Error led, 
The crude Confiſtence. oft I — 


Here, when my Shoes are out of Cale, 


Unweeting gild the tarniſh'd Lace: 


Here, by the ſacred Bramble tin 8d, 


My Petticoat is doubly fring d. 


Bz Witneſs for me, Nymph diving, . 


I never robb'd thee with Defign ; _ __ 


Nor will the zealous Hannah pont, 
To waſh thy injur d Off ring out. 
Bur, ſtop ambitious Muſe, in time: 


Nor dwell on Subjects too ſublime. 
In vain on lofty Heels I tread, 


Aſpiring to exalt my Head: 


Wich Hoop expanded wide and light, | 
In vain I tempt too high a Flight. 


Me f Pbæbas in a midnight $ Deans”? 
Accoſting ; ſaid, : Go bake your Cream. 


Be humbly minded; know your Poſt ; 


Sweeten your 20s and watch wag . 


#7 


Cum ſomnia vera 
In the — to make Butter. 
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Thee beſt befits a lowly Style: 1 9 
Teach Dennis how to ſtir the Guile: = 
With." Pane 1508 
Contriving for the Pot and Spit. COL. OA. Wl 
Take down thy proudly ſwelling Sails; e Th J 1 5 ; 
And rub thy Teeth, and pare thy Nails. 1 
At nicely carving ſhow thy Wit; | ih 
But ne'er preſume to eat a Bit Bl 7 
Turn ev'ry Way thy watchful Exe; Big | 
And ev'ry Gueſt be ſure to ply z 1 
Let never at your Board be known. 1 
An empty Plate except your o.,]. 1 my 
+ Be theſe thy Arts 3 nor higher = 1 
Than what befits a rural Dame, h 
Bur, Chacige Goddeſs bright, | 1 
And Smedley, Flow'r of all Pixines, 1 
Shall a the * in ad Lines 1 
5 —ͤ—ä6E4ä—ñ— "ſs 1 
Me. Dixon the Nong karger. W . 
+ He tibi erunt artes. Virg- 1 
t 4 very ſtupid, inſolant,  fotious, deformed; con · W 
teited Parſon ; a vile Pretender to I au * | 1s 1 f 
the D. of Grafton fir bis Hi. 1 
1 
Wrinen in the. — 2 14 15 
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The Goddeſs from her Chamber iſſues, 

Array'd in Lace, Brocadennd' Tiſſues: 

Strephon, who found the Room was — 

And Betty otherwiſe employ' d, 

Stole in, and took a ſtrict . 

Of all the Litter, as it lay: 

Whereof, to make the Matter clear, 

An Inventory follows here. 1 
Arp firſt, - a dirty Smock appear'd,. 

Beneath the Arm- pits well beſmear'd ; 

 Strephon, the Rogue, diſplay'd it wide, 

And turn'd it round on ev'ry Side: 

l fuch a Caſe, few Words are beft, 

And Strephon bids us gueſs the reft ; 

But ſwears how damnably the Men ye, 


In calling C-/ia ſweet and eleanye 


Now liſten, while he next produces © | 
The various Combs fpr various Uſes; | 

Furd up with Dirt-ſo doſely fit. 
No Bruſh cou'd force a Way bewir; 
A Paſte of Compoſitian rare, 
Sweat, Dandfiff, Powder, Lead and Hair... 
A Forchead-Cloth with Oil upon't, © 
To ſmooth the Wrinkles on her Front: 
Here, Alum Flour to ſtop the Steams, 
Exhal'd from ſour unſav'ry Streams; 
There, Night- Gloves made of Trip/ey's Hide, 
Bequeath'd by Tripſey when ſhe dy d; 


With Puppy- Water, Beauty's Help, = mo 


Diltll'd from Tripſeys darling Whelp, | f 
Here Gally-pots and Vials plac d. 
l with Waſhes, ſome with halte. 


2 * * 
1 - 


Some 


1 


dome with Pomatums, Paints, and Slops, 
And Ointments for ſcabby Cops: 60 
Hard by, a filthy Baſon ſtands, 
Foul'd with the.ſcow'ring of her Hands ; 
The Baſon. takes whatever comes, 
The Scrapings from her Teeth and Gums, 
A naſty Compound of all Hues, 
For here ſhe ſpits, and here ſhe ſpues. 


Bur Ol it turn'd poor e Bowel, 
When he beheld and ſmelt the Towels 3 - 
zegumm'd, bematter'd, and beſlim'd;; - 
With Dirt, and Sweat, and Ear-wax grim' 

No Object Strepbon 's Eye eſcapes 3 OT 
Here, Petticoats in frewzy Heaps, 
Nor be the Handkerchiefs forgot, 

All varniſh'd o'er with Snuff and Snot. 

The Stockings why ſhould. I expoſe, | 

Staind with the Moiſture of her Toes; © 


Or greaſy Coifs, and Pinners rveking; ©» 4 


Which Cælia ſlept at leaſt a Week in, 

A Pair of Tweezers next he ſound. 

To pluck her Brows in Arches round, 

Or Hairs that fink the Forehead wy 1 

Or on her Chin like Briſiles : grow. th; cheated 
Taz Virtues we muſt not let old. NAH 

Of Cælias magnifying Glaſs: ' - + 2 1 

When frighted 8trephon caſt his Eye on't, > - 

It ſhew'd the Viſage of a Giant: 

A Glaſs that can to Sight diſcloſe. e 

The ſmalleſt Worm in Cælias Noſe, "44: a6 8 

And faithfully dire& her Nail, 

Toſqueeze i it out from Head to Tail; ; 
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For, catch it nicely by the Head, 
It muſt come out, alive or dead. | 

War, Strephon, will you tell the ret? * 

And muſt you needs deſcribe the Cheſt ? 

That careleſs Wench } No Creature warn her, 
To move it out from yonder Corner, | 
But leave it ſtanding full in Sight, 

For you to exerciſe your Spight ! | 

In vain the Workman ſhew'd his Wit, 
With Rings and Hinges counterfeit, 
To make it ſeem in this Diſguiſe, 

A Cabinet to vulgar Eyes; 

Which Strepbhon ventur'd to look be 
Reſolv'd to go thro* thich and thin, 
He lifts the Lid: There need no more, 
He ſmelt it all the Time before. © © 

As, from within Pandoras Bor, 
When Epimetbeus op d the ane 
A ſudden univerſal Crew © 
Of human Evils upward few: 5 
He ſtill was comforted to find, 

That Hope at laſt remain'd behind. 

So, Strepbon, lifting up the Lid, 1 
To view what in the Cheſt was hid, 
The Vapours flew from out the Wears 
But, Strephon, cautious, never meant = 

The Bottom of the Pan to grope, * 
And foul his Hands in ſearch of Hope. 
oO neer may ſuch a vile Machine 
5 Be once in Gerliats Cher feen! 
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0! may ſhe better learn to keep 

Thoſe Secrets of the boary Deep ! 
As Mutton-Cutlets; + prime of Meat, 

Which, tho' with Art you ſalt and beat, + © 

As Laws of Cookery require, hs 

And roaſt them at the cleareſt Fire 3 

If from I adoten the hopeful Chops | 

The Fat upon a Cinder drops, 

To ſtinking Smoke it turns the Flame, 

Pois'ning the Fleſh from whence it came, 

And up exhales a greazy Stench, 

For which you curſe the careleſs Wench : 

80, Things which muſt not be expreſt, 

When plumpt into the reeking Cheſt, 

Send up an excremental Smell, 

To taint the Parts from whence they fel 3 

The Petticoats and Gown perfume, 

And waft a Stink round ev'ry Room. 
Tuvs finiſhing his grand Survey, * 

The Swain diſguſted flunk away. —— 

Repeating in his am' rous Fits, . 

Oh! Celia, Cælia, ef : 


© Bur Pengeance, Gooddeß, never fleeping,-— - —- 
Soon puniſh'd Streþhon for his peeping. Fs 0 | R 
His foul Imagination links Foe . 
Each Dame he ſees with all her Stinkz : © HEE 
And, if unſavoury Odours fly, N | * 
Conceives a Lady ſtanding by. | end, 
All Women his Deſcription fits, a 
And both Ideas ji 22 like Wits, P 
a th el _By 
'® Mileon. | + Prima Virorum. _ 
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286 PO EMS ſeveral Oce aso. 


By vicious Fancy coupled faſt, 

And ſtill appearing in Contraft. 
I xx wretched Srrepbon, blind 
To all the Charms of 'Woman-kind, 
Should T the Queen of Lone refuſe, - 
Becauſe ſhe roſe from ſtinking Ooze ? 
To him that looks behind the Scene, 
Statira's but ſome pocky Quean. 


Wu Ce/i4 all her Glory ſhows, 
If Strephon would but ſtop his Noſe, | 
Who now ſo impiouſly blaſphemes 
Her Ointments, Daubs, and Paints, and Creams ; 
Her Waſhes, Slops, and'ev'ry Clout, - 

With which he makes fo foul a Rout; 
He ſoon would learn to think like me, 
And bleſs his raviſh'd Eyes to fee- 
Such Order from Confuſion ſprung, 

Such gaudy Tulips rais'd from Dung. 
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The Power of T IME. 


+ 7 —— _— 2 ů 


J „ 


2 p * —— 
Written in the Year 1730. 


6.4 q a 


wc — 
— — 


F neither Braſs, nor Marble, can withſtand 
The mortal Force of Time's deſtructive Hand: 

If Mountains ſink to Vales, if Cities die, 

And leſs ning Rivers maurn their Fountains dry: 

When my old Caſſock, ſaid a Fe/cb Divine, 

Is out at Elbows ; why ſhould I repine? 


» Genres bath « larger Pocm on the ſame Subje. 
TAG D * AT H 


P ORMS on /tveral Gan i ah 
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DEATH e PAPHNB 


Mu” Y _ 4 


— — 
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Jo an damen, young Lach, but — 775. 


Writtep in the Year 1730, 


— "MS + p S AF I 2 173 „ 1 N * 


BA TH went pon. eee 

At Pluto's Hall, his Court to pay: 
The Phantom, having humbly-kiſs't . 
His grieſly Monarch's ſooty Fiſt. | 
Preſented him the Weekly Bills 
Of Doctors, Fevers, Plagues, and fin. 
Pluto obſerving, ſince the Peace, 


The Bariel Au es too ner Lon 


And, vext to ſee Affairs miſcarry, 
Declar'd in Council, Death mult marry : | 
Vow'd, he no longer could ſupport 
Old Batchelors about his Court: 
The Int'reſt of. his Realm had need 
That Death ſhould get a num'rous Breed; 
Young Deathlings, who, by P ratice ade 
Proficient in their Father s Trade, ; 
With Colonies might ftock .around 
His large Dominians under Ground. 

A ConsvuLT of Coquets below - 
Was call'd, to rig · him gut a Beau 
From her own Head, Megera takes 


* 
A Perriwig of twiſted Snakes; 
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s POBMS on /everal Occunons, 


Like * 3 of, this upper Worlds A - 
With Flour of Sulphur powder d nel, WE: And, 
That graceful on his Shoulders fell fis 
An Adder of the fable Kind, N Fine 
In Line direct, hung d own behind. Io v 
The Owl, the Raven, and the —_ She, 
Clab'd for a Feather to his Hat: Thou 
His Coat, an Us'rers Velvet Pall, * And 
Bequeath'd to Plxto, Corps and all. N £7: 
But, loth his Perſon to expoſfſ e For, 
Bare, like a Carcaſe pick d by Crows, Nas 
A Lawyer o'er his Hands and Face, ut HH Charc 
Stuck artfully a Parchment Caſmdgm. Her f 
No new-flux'd Rake ſhew'd fier Ski 85 And,; 
Not Phyllis aſter lying- in. J, juf 
5 With Snuff was fill'd his Ebon- Box, . dhe d: 
Of Shin - Bones rotted by the Porr. ud f 
Nine Spirits of blaſpheming Fops, Was o 
With Aconite anoint his Chops: he do 
And give him Words of dreadful Sounde, Nechii 
G- d- n his Blood, and B--- and Wee. 1 
Tuus furniſh'd out, he ſent his Tran I be as! 
To take a Houſe in Warmick-Lane: © 94 3 ed This n 
The Faculty, his humble Friends. Wheth 
A complimental Meſſage W Had ge 
Their Preſident in ſcarlet G. fc 


Harangu'd, and weloon't him to Toi eee 


| Bur, (The I 
4 | | | > 2 — E. 4 4 1 : 2. & | For, C: 
IC | : PET f Dp; 


Ne Ferriwigs now in Faſvion are ſo called. For wh 
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Bur, Death had Bus? neſs to diſpatch : 8 
His Mind was running on his Match.  *© 
And, hearing much of Daybne' 5 Fame, : 
His Majeſty of” Terrors came, 

Fine as a Col nel of the Guards, 

To viſit where ſhe ſat at Cards: 

She, as he came into the Room, 

Thought him Adonis in his Bloom. 

And now her Heart with Pleaſure Jumps, 
She ſcare remembers what is Trumps. - 

For, ſuch a Shape of Skin and Bone dn hi wh 
Was never ſeen, except her own: _ + nr eh 
Charm'd with his Eyes, and Chin, and Snout, 

Her Pocket-Glaſs drew lily out; 

And, grew enamour'd with her 8 

As juſt the Counter-Part of his. 

the darted many a private Glance, h bp 461 
And freely made the firſt Advance: N. vewh 
Was of her Beauty grown ſo vain, © 
dhe doubted not to win the Scuain. 
Nething ſhe thought could ſooner gain him, 
Than with her Wit to entertain him, 

dhe ask't about her Friends belo :::: Þ? 
This meagre Fop, that batter'd Beau: 

Whether ſome late departed Toafts sn 
Had got Gallants among the Ghoſts? 3 

If Chloe were a Sharper ſtilill . 
As great as ever, at Quadrill e? 
The Ladies there muſt needs be Rooks, 1 © 
For, Cards we ya 4 64; anneal ent vat waht, 
If Florimel had found her Love. | niger? 
For whom ſhe hang'd herſelf above? 
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How oft a Week was kept a Bell 
By Proſerpine, at. Platon Halls 
She fancy d, thoſe Ban Shades 
The fweeteft Place for Matquerades 
How pleaſant on the Banks. of Sa 
To troll it in a Coach and Six!. ' 12 
Wu Pride a Female Heart enflames! 4 
How endleſs are Ambition Aim t! 
Ceaſe haughty eee N 
Death muſt not be a Spauſe for: tes? 
For, when by chance he menge She 
Upon thy Hand his Finger dad s 
Thy Hand as dry and eciddas Lead, 
His matrimonial Sphit fleds © 
He felt about his Heart a Damp 
That quite extinguiſ't"Copit's' Lamps / 
Away the frighted Spectre ſcuds, 
And leaves my Lady inithe Sud 


1 
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TBE ON eee 
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Written in the Ter. ear 1730... 
ann ef ri ir 
Never may the Muſe forget e: :: 
How thy e e f 
Spotted over like a Le parle 


And, thy freckled Nen ai, 
n ev ry Maid | 


Like a Fly-blown Cake of Tallow, 

Or," or Prem, TH TT your: 

Or, a tawny ſpeckled Pippin, © $419 

Shrivel'd with a Winter's keeping. 
Adr thy Beauty thus diſpatch't ; 

Let me praiſe thy Wit ünmätck't. 
Sers of Phraſes, cut and dry, 

Ereritibre/thy Tomgut ſupply.” 1 2 


And, hy Wehe ace 


With old Scraps from Plays expldde; 
Stok't with' REpattes and Jokes, _ rai 
Suited to all' Chrifiat' Fokes'® - - 
Shreds of Wit; and — | 
BundeF out a thotfind Times. 
Nor, wilt thou of Gifts be ſparing,” 
Which can ne er be worſe for 
Picking Wit among Collegionz, 

In the Play-Houſe upper Regionz; 
Where, in*Eighteer-penny GalFry, 
Iriþ Nymphs learn Ji PE: : 
But, thy Merit is thy Failing, | 

And, thy \Railllery is Nulling. 

Tuus, with Tülents Welt end 
To be ſcürrilbus; und fude? 
When you pertly raife your Shout, 
Fitee, arid Yibe, and laugh, and flout: 
This, among Hibernian Aſſes, 
For ſheer Wit and Humour pales f 
Thus, indulgent Ch bitt 
dwears you have a World of Wit. 

GAA . 
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292 POEMS. on ſeveral Occazrons. 1 


5 a 


Written in the Year 4731. 


__ nn. 


N L L Folks, who pretend to Religion ma " ag 
Allow there's a HELL, but diſpute of the Fs 
But if HxLL may by Logical Rules be defin'd- | 


The Place of the Damn d,. Il tell you my Mind, | 


Wurrzver the Damn'd do chiefly abound, 
Moſt certainly there is HELL to be found ; © 


Damn'd Poets, Damn'd Criticks, Damn'd audit, 


| Damn'd Kanes, e nad! : 
Damn'd Senators brib'd, Damn'd — "thi . FE 
Damn'd Lawyers and Judges, Damu'd * _ 
Damn'd Squires, ' | Mö 


Damn'd Spies and Informers, bon n ad 


Damn'd Lyors; | 
Damn'd Villains corrupted in every 3 
Damn'd Time- Serving Prięſis all over the Nation. | 
And into the Bargain, III readily give you, |... 
Damn'd ignorant Prelates, and Counſellors privy. 
Then let us no longer by Parſan be Flamm'd, 


For We know by. theſe Marks, the Place of the | 


And Her: to be ſure is at Paris or Rome, | 
How happy for Us, that it is not at Hen 1 
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APOLLO: Or, a Prom EN ſolved 


” Written in the Year 1731. | 


POLLO, God of Light and Wit, 
Could Verſe inſpire, but ſeldom writ : 
Refin'd al! Metals with his Looks, 
As well as Chymiſts by their Books: 
As handſome as my Lady's Page; Got Wy” 
Sweet Five and Twenty was his Age. 3 
His Wig was made of ſunny Rays, | 
He crown'd' his youthful Head with Bays: 
Not all the Court of Heay'n could ſhew | 
80. nice and ſo compleat a Bean. 
No Heir, upon his firſt Appearance. 
With Twenty Thouſand Pounds a Vear Rents, 
E'er drove, before he ſold his Land, 
So fine a Coach along the Strand ; 
The Spokes, we are by Opid 8 ONE 
Were Silver, and the Axel Gold. 
(I own, "twas but a Coach and Four, 5 + * 
For Jupiter allows no more.) 1 


Ver, with his Beauty, Wealth, ** parts, 
Enough to win ten Thouſand Hearts; 
No vulgar Deity aboye - | 15 


Was ſo — in Love · 
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294 IS tue, Decirions; 
Tun eee +. ghee 


I That mov'd the Nxmpha to be unkind. - 7 
3 Nine Muſcsalways waiting round him, H 
} * alt them Virgins au þe foupdyem, L 
= His Singing was another Fault ; K 
1 For he could reach to B. in a/t + C 
And, by the Sentiment of Pliny, . 
Such. Singers are like + Miolini. þ 
At kf, the Point way fully clear d ij | R 
5 * — 4 | — 2 —— | F 
1 1 4 Jams ing Sig. 
Y 268 0 
# 8 8 Teo 4 
. The Author havia in. told. P71 = 8. , 
that the Duke of Queeysbi ae np wi & 
4 10 inſpelf the Arctints and Mana emen 25 2 1 
—_ Receivers and Stewards,” fbi roved 'E 
. afterwar di — 1 ay ile * 
V  fellewing- Poe. 1 
3 * 
5 Written in the Year 1731. . 
: —* 1 
; He could you,. Gay, Aid ihe Mala Tris, 
. To ſerve a taſtleſ Ct, twelve Nearein yain? } 
3 Fain would I think, our t Female Friend fincere, 4 
5 Till B=—, the Poet Foe, pollefs't her Ear. 9 
Fr Did Female Virtue &erſo high aſcend, 1 
bs To loſe an Inch of Favour e | £ 
T3 has ien ine — — — 
& 1 «Mrs. H—d, now r — 94 * 
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Sax, had the Court no better Place to chuſe 
For thee, than make « dry Nurſe of thy Muſe ? 
How cheaply had thy Liberty been _. 
To ſquire 4 Royal Girl of two Years old! 2 
In Leading ſtrings her Infant · ſteps te guide ; 
Or, with her Go-Cart, amble Side by Side. 1 
Bur * princely Douglaſs, and his glorious Dame, 
Advanced thy Fortune, and preſerv'd thy Fame. 
Nor, will your nobler Gifts be miſapply'd, _ 
When o'er your Patron's'Treafure you-prefide. _ 
The World ſhall own, hi Choice was wiſe and juſt, 
For, Sons of Ph@bas never break their Truſt, * 
Nor Love of Beauty leſs the Heart inflames . 
Of Guardian Eunuchs to the Sultan Dames, 
Their Paſſions not more impotent and cold. 
Than thoſe of Poets to the Luft of Gold. L 
With Pan's pureſt Fire his Favourites glow ; 5 
The Dregs will ſerve mb tn Ore belo ß; 
' His meaneſt Work: For, had he thought it fit, 
That, Wealth ſhould be the Appenage of Wit, 
The God of Light could ne er have been ſo . 
To deal it ta the worſt of Human: lind. "Wins 


Bor let me now, for. 2 well, 


Any b To make my Obſervation right; 
I place 2812 — ** full. befare my Sitzt. . 
| A'bloated 1 in all his Geer, . 
With ſhameleſs. Viſege, and perſidious Leer. 
Two Rows of Teeth arm each devouring 4 5. 
And, Ofrichlile, bixaidigning Mew. 
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POEMS on a nal Occanous 
My Fancy drags this Mon/ter to my ics. . 1 


To ſhow the World his chief Reyerſe in you. 


Of loud unmeaning Sounds, a rapid Flood. 
Rolls from his Mouth in plenteous Streams of Mud; 3 
With theſe, the C==t and 8. te- houſe he plies, 


Made up of Noiſe, and Impudence, and Lies. 


Now, let me ſhew how B— and you agree, 


1 


' You ſerve a potent Prince, as well as He. 


The Dacal Coffers, truſted to your Charge, 


Your honeſt Care may fill; perhaps enlarge. 
His Vaſſals eaſy, and the Owner bleſt; 

They pay a Trifle, and enjoy the reſt. 

Not ſo a Nation's Revenues are paid: 
'The Servants Faults are on the Maſter laid. 


The People with a Sigh their Taxes bring; 


And curſing B. , forget to bleſs = 


Nexr, hearken Gay, to what thy Gare requires, 
With Servants, Tenants, and the neighb ring Squires. 
Let all Domeſticks feel your gentle Sway: 


Nor bribe, inſult, nor flatter, nor betray. | 
Let due Reward to Merit be allow'd ; 


Nor, with your KIND RED half the Palace tron 


Nor, think your ſelf ſecure in doing wrong, 
By telling Noſes with a Party firing. | 


B x rich; but of your Wealth make no Parade; 


At leaſt, before your Maſter"s Debts are paid. 

Nor, in a Palace built with Charge imenſe, © | 
Preſume to treat him at his own Expence. . © 
Each Farmer in the Neighbourhood can count 


| 625 what your lawful NE amount. 


— — 2 2 * * 


* 
F 


2 Title given 1 2 Duke by the Eat. * 


POEMS on hoeral Occaxrons. 297 


The Tenants poor, the Hardneſs of the Times, 
Are ill Excuſes for à Servant's Crimes 
With Int'reſt, and a Præniun paid beſidec, 
The Maſter's preſſing Wants muſt be ſupply dd 
With haſty Zeal, behold, the Steward come, 

By his own Credit to advance the Sum; , 

Who, while % anrighteous Mammon is his Friend, 

May well conclude his Pow'r will never end. 

A faithful Treaſrer |. What could he do more? 

He lends my Lord, what was my Lord's before. 


Tux Law ſo ſtrictly guards rhe Monarch's * 
That no Phyſician dares preſcribe by Stealtk: 


The Council fit ; approve the Doctors Skill? ; |: | 


And give Advice before he gives the Pill. 
But, the State-Enp ric acts a ſafer Part; | 
And while he poiſons, wins the Royal Heart. 
Bur, ho can I deſcribe the rav'nous Breed? 
Then, let me now by Negatives proceed. _ . 
Svur rost your Lord a truſty Servant ſend, 
On weighty Bus'neſs, to ſome neighb'ring Friend: 1 
Preſume not, Gay, unleſs you ſerve a Drone, | 
To countermand his Orders by your .] w. 
Suourp ſome imperions: Neighbour fink the. Bows + 
And drain the Fjſ-ponds 5 while your Mafer dots 
Shall he upon the Ducal Rights intrench, 
Becauſe he brib'd you with a Brace of Tench? 


©. Yr ena £ was. eZ 
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Non, from your Lord his bad Condition hide; . Wi 
To feed his Luxury, or ſooth his Pride. - e x xj [ 
Nor, at an under Rate his Timber ſell; . Fl 
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28 P OEMNS n feveral Occhtions. 


— and neith:banble afirs, | 
Requeſt it of bim' ta campleat your Stairs. 

Nor when a- Mortgage lies on half his Lands, 
Come with 2 Purſe of — ty 

Have *, Pater Watters always in · your Mind: 

That Rogue of genuine minifterial Kind: 

Can half che Feerage by his Arts bewitch ;: 
Starve twenty! Lords to ae cne*Sroundiel rich * 
And, when he gravely-has undone & Score, 
Is humbly-pray'd to nee -N 2 


A pexT'rous Steward, when his Tricks are found, 
4 Hub- money ſends to all the Neighbours round; 
His Maſter, unſuſpicious of his Pranks, re 

Pays all the Coſt, and gives the Vilkin'Thanks's 
And, ſhould at Friend attempt to ſet him right, 

His Lordſhip would impute it al} to-Spight : | 

Would love his-Fav'rite better than before 

And truſt his Honeſty juſt ſo much more. 88 
Thus Families, like R ms, with- equal Pate, . 
May fink by. premier Minifters of State, 
wy when an Heir ſucceeds; go-boldly en, | 
And, as they robbid the Farber, rob the Son. 
A Knave, who deep embroils his Lord's Affairs, 


b _ Lines art hols #0. 450 40 e 
Sorning 4 great Quantity of. 2% Wi declangd-rot- 


ainſcots, Stairs 


ren, ad then applied by jume, Body 7 
Door-Caſes, &c. 

* bath prafiifed this Trade for-many Tears, and 

continues it with Succeſs; and after be bath ruined 


eve Lord, is earneſtly ra to taks — 
A Cans Word. 


Po EMS -0n fora Otcandns; | * 


His Policy conſiſts in ſetting Traps , 

In finding Mu und Mut, and ee 

He knows achouſand Tricks, whene er he pleaſe, 
Though, not to cure, yet palliate each Diſeaſe. 
In either Caſe, an equal Chanee is run: 
For keep, or turn him out, my Lord's undone. 
Vou want a Hand to clear a Gkhy Sink 3a 
No cleanly Workman ean endure the Stink. 

A ſtroug Dilemma in a deſp rate Caſe! 

To act with Infamy, or quit the Place. 


A DVxeLEx thus, . 


nh driving wrong, will make the Pannel ſplit: 


Nor, dares an abler Workman undertake 

To drive a ſecond, teſt the whole; ſhould break. | 
Tx ev'ry Court the Parallel will hold? 

And Kings, like private Folks, are bought and fold; 

The zuling Rogue, who dreads10 be caſbier'd ; 

Contrives, as he is hated; to be 

Confdunds Accounts, por ple as all . Ae 

For, Nagin more embroils,-than Skill. repairs, 

e Hand their Ends are juſt the fame) 

Totkape' Enquiries, :/eape the” Houſe in Rane. 
'I xnew a. brazen Miniſter. of State,, 

Who bore for twice. ten. Years the-publick Hate. - 

In every Mouth the Queſtion moſt in Vogue 


Was; When will ruur furs out this. odious Rogue # 


While HE went — ae dagen dd. 


We thought, there now rmain.00 rom c dn. 
His Wark is dune, the Mini er. u ln. 


The Court 4xp#ted:more than One, or Tor: 
While you, Sir rt or, e. 
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dee POEMS or leveral Octanions: 


But, not a Soul his Office durſt accept: 
The ſubtle-Knave had all the Plunder ſwept. 
And ſuch. was then the Temper of the Times, 
He ow'd his Preſervation to his Crimes. 

The Candidates obſerv'd his dirty Paws, . 
Nor found it difficult to gueſs the Cauſe: 
But when they ſmelt ſuch foul — . him 
Away they fled, and left him as they found him. 

Tuus, when a greedy Sloven once has thrown f 

His Suot into the OR” "tis all 155 own. * 
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1 e the fulloming Þ INE kd in Fog's Fourn 
of the 17th of Sept. 1733. {It ras written in th: 
laft Seſſion, and many Copies were taken, but never 
printed here. The Sub jet of it is now oper; but aur 
Author's known Zeal again that Projett made hin 
generally. ſuppoſed to be the a * 1 it 
Jul as it hes in Fog Journal. 


The following Poem is the WR of Ireland ; it was 

occaſioned by the B of that Kingdom endeavour- 

ing to get an Ad to divide the Church Livings, tobich 

Bill was rejected zy the Iriſh- Houſe of Commons. 

F N written by an bone Curate; the 

- Reader of Taſte per baps, may ghefs who the Carat 
could " that's was nn of . ag 


2 4 


—Wrinen i in he Yar THI „ 
— : — — — 
LD Ae Pede aid fairly deſcribe is 


AB who rul'd all the reſt of his Tribe; 
And who is this . And where does he dwell? | 
Why truly, tis Satan, Arch-b— of Hell ; 7 


. 


POEMS on ſeveral C Seasons . 
And H E was a Primate, and HE wore a Mitre” 
Surrounded with Jewels of Sulphur and Nitre. 

How nearly this B=——= our 5 reſembles! !? 
But his has the Odds, who believes, and who trembliſ. 
Cou'd you ſee his grim Grace, for a Pound to a Penny, * 
You'd ſwear it muſt be the Baboon of X : 
Poop Satan will think the Compariſon odiouss 
I wiſh 1 could find him out one more commodious... 
But this I am ſure, the NA Rev rend old Dragon, 
Has got on the Bench many B Suffragan: 
And all Men believe he preſides there inceg. 
To give them by Turns an invifible Jog. 
Our B—— puft up with Wealth and with 
Pride, 
To Hell on the Backs of the Clergy wou'd rides .. . 
| They mounted, and labour'd with Whip and with 
Spur, Shoe 
In vain for the Devil a Parson wou d ſtir. 


WM the Commons unhort d them, and This was their 


| Doom, 
On their Cen to'ride;like's Witch un u Wöbm = 
6 e 
; em, 1 r 
And have: left us * Three ont of Tweaty behind 
m, 4 2 
ene Gree, Lord C9 and 
In ſoight of the Devil 8 gil PRES 
They came of good Kindred, and cou'd not 8 . 
Their former Companions ſhould beg at their Door. 
WHEN, CAHRIST 'was' _—_— to N — 
„ 
5 10 a Dozen Apoſtles but o one «prov a 
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One Traytor glance, and faithful Rleren: 
But we aan afford yen Six Traytors in. Seven. 
Wars latter with Clippings, *Dividings, and 


They ve done i it, we thank em; but e meant; 


And ſo may ſuck 3 for ever divide, 

That ud honeſt Heathen would be on their Side. 
How ſhou'd we rejoice ; if, like Judas the firſt, 
Thoſe Splitters bf Parſons in ſunder ſhou'd burſt ? 


Nov hear an Alldfion.! PO you 


know, 
Js divided aboye, but anited below. $f 
E this you conſider, our Emblem is right ; 
The B——s divide, but the Clergy wnite. 
Should the, Bottom be ſplit, our, 
That the Mitre wou d. never ftick faſt on their Head. 
n 
A Macki auel tyght em 3, dinide and ye goers. 
But, Courage, my L—ds, tho it cannot be aid, 
That one lamm Tongue, everiſayon your Head? 
Eu hold you a Groat, and I wiſh I cou d- et, 
H your Stocking were off, ou icou'd '{hew-coven:- fuer 
Bur hold, cry the B=— and -give us fair Fur; 
Before you:condemn-us, hear hat. we enn ay. 
What ter muffection cou d ever be ſhown, 
Than aying your Soul, by damning our own? = 
And r 


* 4 5 Ex 5 : ; = 2 ” * £ A. - 
* 
| ; : Provided 
48 


—— 


wind be Tyth of the Tyth of the Tyth/to' maintain 


PORMS 1 Occagtons- * 


Provided a — 1111 0 þ * 
You are only th Y 
Content, my good : bat det us changs- Hands ; 
Firſt take you out Tyths, and give us your” Lands. 

So Gon bleſs the Church, and three of our Mitregz 
And Gon dlebthe oy iy vhs the Biters. * 
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Co Pride of Drary-Lon, 
For whom no Shepherd * * ef Ge 
Never did Covent Gar am ho,] e 
So bright a- batter d, ſtrolling Toaſt 1 
No drunken Rake to pick her up, FR 
No Cellar where on Tick to, ſup: 
Returning at the Midyight: Hqurz _ 
Four Stories climbing do her Bow'r 3. . 4041 Let 
Then, E on a three- 3 SW 
Now, picking out a Chryfial Bye. 1 
She wipes it clean, and lays it by. 7% 0 
e N 
Stuck on with Art on either, Side, 
Pulls of ich Care, and rt diſplays, en. | 
Then in a Phy- book ſmoothly.lays*em.. 8 
Now, dex'trouſly her Plampers dro, | . > 
That ſerve to fill her hello Jaws. Is 
Untwiſts a Wire; and from. hee Gums DO ROW" 
A S of Teeth compleatly comes. | 
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2366 POEMS an fevtra beaux 


Pulls out the Rags, contriv'd to prop 
Her fubby Dogs, and down they . 


Proceeding on, the lovely Goddeſs 
Unlaces next her Steel · ribb'd Rodices:. 


"Which, by the Operator's Skill, 

Preſs down the Lumps, the Hollows fill. | 
-Up.goes her Hand, and off ſhe flips _ 

e-Bolters that-ſupphy-her Hips... ._......—-.. 
With gentleſt Touch, ſhe next ane 

Her Shankers, Iſſues, running Sorea ; — 
Effects of many a fad Diſaſter, _ 
And then to each applies a Plaiſter. 


But. muſt, before ſhe goes to Bed, 1 
Rub off the Dawbs of White and Red; -- 


EET. EEC -—— 


And ſmooth the Furrows in her Front. 


With greaſy Paper ſtuck upon r. 
She takes a Bolus Ser ſhe ſleeps; . 3 
And then between two Blankets creeps. 
Wich Pains of Love tormented lies; 
Or, if ſhe chance to cloſe her Eyes, 
Of Bridewell and the Compter dreams 
And feels the Laſh, and faintly Screamss 
Or, by a faithleſs Bitty den 0 nga ng 
— ſome Hedge - Tavern lies in Pawn. : ms | 
, to Jamaica ſeerhs tranſported, 
be: Aue and by no Planter courted. _ 
Or, near Fleet- Ditch's 00zy Brinks, 
Surrounded with a Hundred Stine, 
Belated, ſeems on Watch to ]y ye, 1 þ 
And ſnap ſome Cally bene by. 


f ingen incnitata vim 
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POEMS on ſeveral Oelde 


or, kruck with Fear, her Fancy runs 5 

on Watchmen, Conſtables, and Dun, 1 

From whom ſhe meets with frequent Rubs 3. f 
But never from religious Clubs 3 - 

Whoſe Favour ſhe is ſure to find, _ 

Becauſe ſhe pays them all in Kind. 


 .CORINN A wakes. A dreadful Sight! 
Behold the Ruins of the Night nos H4 nid 
A wicked Rat her Plaiſter ſtole, ien e 
Half eat, and dragg'd it to his Hole. 13a 
The Chryſtal Eye, alas, was miſstz | 3 
And Puſs had on her Plumpers pft. 
A Pidgeon pick't her Iſſue- Peas — 
And Shock her Treſſes fill'd with Fleass. 

Tur Nymyh, though in this * 75 


Muſt ev'ry Morn her Limbs unite; edna v4 
But, how ſhall I deſcribe her Arts | (222297 a 
To recolle& the ſeatter'd Parts? ce WS 
Or, ſhew the Anguiſh, Toyl, 7 Pa de | . 
Of gathering up her ſelf again. 


The baſhful Muſe will never ben, | f 
In ſuch a Scene to intetfere. - 
Corinna in the Morning dizen'd, Sens of 
Who _ wal þ nal Ro find, be EY wt 


. ti. 8 * * 


Strephon and Chloe. at 360 etl 


[ricten it in the Year 1731. 


— —— r 1 * Ry * _ — | 
F Chloe all the Ss 2 rung; 
By MARY Poets ſung; -” 


7 ps P yoBME heel ese 
So beanriful 2 Nymph appears 6 | W 
But once in Twenty Thduſund Years, * 

By Nature formed with niceſt Care, 
And, faultleſs to & fingle Hair; © 

Her graceful Mien, her Shape, and* Face, © | 

 Confeſs't her of no mortat Rzce: 1 2 

then, ſo nice, and ſo genteel ; 

Such Cleanlineſy m Head to Heel: 
No Humours groſs, force orb 
No noiſome Whiffs, ede sene, 
HPeſore, behind, above below, | 
Could from- her <ajnnie{32Body*flow.. L 18. 
Would ſo u e e | 
None ever ſaw her pluck aRoſe. 
Her deareſt „ ber wo 
Squat on herum to:make N | 
You'd ſwear, that ſagiyine«.Craature 
Felt no Neceſſities aſ Nawre. . r 

. —— Slaja ber Sonn: Ax 

At Country-Dances, not a Noſe 5 

Could in the Dog- Days ſmell ber Toes. 1 81. 
Her Milk-white Hands, both Palms und Pack 
Like Iv'ry dry, and ſoft. as Wax. 11 
Her Hands, the ſofteſt. ever felt, wrt 

Though cold would burn, though-dry woull melt 

— nn dude this wond reus Maid, 

Nor let her laaſe to ſpeil your Trade. 


25 


rorus poece! Osei w 


While ſtie engrgſſeth ev'ry Swain, + v7 „ 1 | 
You but Ger half the World. ein . : 
Think what 75 N 5 Rey wh 7 
What ogli hing, toaſting, vowin e ee 
What — ! What, Flats and! ber 10 I 
What Hampers full of bleedipg Hearts * er” 
What Sword-knots! What poetick { Strains 5 : 
What Biller dour, and clopded . 
Bur, Strephon ſigh'd ig] loud and s 
He blew a Settlement along: LES arty en th 47 
And, bravely drove his Rivals down, " * 1 
With Coach and Six, and Houfe — 21 5 


— , 


* * +a 


The baſhfal Nymph no-mote: yithſiangs, „ 
Becauſe her dear Pups commands. = EN Ts RS 
The charming Couple nom unte? 
Proceed we to the Marriage Rites. = | > 
— Tompla Poe - 11 1 
Stood Hymen with a flaming. Torch 7 TH 5 wy POR! 
The ſmiling Cyprian. Gaddeſ rpg, "x1 
Her infapt Loves avith paxple Wine: 
And Pidgeons Min e trending. u 
Fair Emblems of a fruicful buccal Ee Fin. 
The Muſes next in Order follow. © + LOG 
Conducted by their Squire, Ahl: ne 
Then Mercury with Silver Tongue, . 


And Hebe, Goddeſs ever ygung · 
Behold . Fe 
Walk Hand in Hand, and Side, by as, ' 


She. by. che. tenden Graces-dreſt, 
"But, he l n 
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The Nymph was coverd with her t Flammeun, 
And Pbæbus ſung th! J Epithalamium. 
And, laſt, to make the Matter ſure,.. , 4 go 
Dame Juno brought à Prielt demuze.. 
Luna was abſent, on Pretence, 
Her Time was not till Nine Months hence, 
Tux Rites perform'd, the Parſon paid, 
In State return d the grand Parade; 1 
With loud 'Huzza's from all the Boys, _ 
That, now the Pair muſt crown their Joys. 5 ROY 
Bur, ſtill the hardeſt Part remains. 
Strepbon had long perplex'd his Brains, r 
How with ſo high a Nymph he might. 
Demean himſelf the Wedding-Night: 
For, as he view'd his Perſon round, TY 
Meer mortal Fleſh was all he found: EP 
His Hand, his Neck, his Mouth, and Feet pa 
Were duly waſht, to keep them-ſweet ; 4 | 
(With other Parts that ſhall be nameleſs, -* 
The Ladies elſe might think me ſhameleſs.) x 
The Weatlter and his Love were hot; 
And ſhould he ſtruggle; I know what—— _ 
Why let it go, if 1 muſt tell ii PE” . 
He'll ſweat, and then the Nymph may ſmell it. a0 
While ſhe a Goddeſs dy'd in Grain EE. 
Was unſuſceptible of Stan J 2 
And, Yenus-like, her fragrant _ 8 
Exhal'd Ambroſia fi from within : OO TINT, WO 


— 


1 A Veil which the Rowan Bride. covered Tenn 


with when they were going to be married. 
Bi 4 Marriage-Song at Weddings. 


Diana, Goddeſs of Midwives. 8 


P E M 8 on ſeveral .Occasuons, 
151 * re 


on hl Deity endes 3 _ 
A mortal human Touch impure? |, 
How did the humbled Swain deteſt _ „ 
His prickled Beard, and hairy Breaſt! © 
His Night cap border d round with Lee ; +46 nd 
Could give no Softneſs to his =... e 
Yer, if the Goddeſs could be kind, | ve 1 0 
What endleſs Raptures muſt he find! 
And, Goddeſſes we ar ng eG 52 pot God 
Come down to viſit mortal Men: IP ns. 
To viſit, and to court them too- n 
A certain Goddeſs, God knows who, OE l 
(As in a Book he heard it red, 
Took Colnel Peleus to her Bet u e erat; HAN 
But, what if he ſhould loſehis Li n ba 
By vent'ring on his heay'nly Wife? - "have 1 U 
For, Strephon could remember — 5 ebene want 
That, once he heard a School-boy tell, Hon HW 51 T 
How Semele of mortal ce 
By Thunder .dy'd in den knee, wad reals af) 
And, what if daring Strephon'dyes. 163. la 28 
By Lightning ſhot from CÞ/'s Row, ., cats 
Wir x theſe Reflections filld: un, red quad 07 
The Bride was put in Form to Beds 
He follow d, ſtript, and in he crept, 2 * 38 
But, awfully his Diſtance kepßt. 
Now, Ponder well ye Parents der: 8 8 
Forbid your e guzzling- en 45 eee aut'T 
And, make them ey ry 2 Afternoon —— A KT” 
Forbear their Tea, bf drink it on?: rae. 
That, e'er to Bed they venture uꝛʒ: 


++ 
" — ny 


They may diſcharge it ev ry Suyß : 


38 refuse ſwirl Gene. 


If not: they muſt in K 
Ze often fore d to riſe 1 
Keep chem to wholſomne N TY 
Nor let them taſte Hat Eaves Wind; 

® (Tis thisthe Side df. Set wieets, 
Forbidding his Diſciples Beins) 
O, think what Evidence © 
Miſs M“ the Jade bin bahn l bre: 
And, when te once et gabe a, 
| She eannot help it for het K irt? 
But, out it flies, e en where nett? 
He Bogan i omg ie: 5 01 
Will damp all Paſſion TY 4 
And, Love ſuch Ni 
One Blaſt will put out dl. i Firer: 
Since Husbands get | Men. 
The Wife ſhould lady to been ?; 
Nor give the ſmalleſt Room to gu PE 
The Time when Wa uf Naturt bes = 
But, after Marriage, pute m : Y 
Decorum than ſhe dif before :?: 
Jo keep her Spanfedeluite® me 

In Bed eee 
Tis Time to he how Thing var ue 
Strephon, who had been oſtem kld, \ 
That Fortune ſtill aſaſls the eld... 
* 4 well e. Precept of Fd not te eat + 


Beans. 
4 Medicines to ùrtat WI: 


1 Medicines to proof Cs. 
1 | ' Reſalr'd 


— 


— 


60 


bt on ae Occanons. 311 
Reſolv'd to make his firſt- Attack + : tact nf 


But, Chloe drove him Bercely bach - 
How could a Nymply ſo chaſto as c, i alt 
With Conſtitution cold and ſnowy, ,, 


Permit a brutiſh Man to touch her; ö 
Ev'n Lambs by Inſtinct fly the Butcher | 
Reſiſtance on the Wedding: night 

Is what our Maidens claim by Nicht: I Au Laid! 
And, Chloe, 'tis by all agreed, ent ap lt 


Was Maid in Thought, aud Word, and Ded Js to 
Yet, ſome aſſign a diffrent Reaſon z = 8 
That Szrephon choſe no proper Seaſon - ES: 
Say, fair Ones, muſt I make a Pauſe? \ 
Or freely tell the ſecret. Cauſe... . A 
Twerve Cups of Teaj*(with-Grief 1 (rent { 
Had now conſtrain d the Nymph / to- leaki-- 3-133] 
This Point muſt needs be ſettled-firftsr : -- : 
The Bride muſt either void or burſt... * 
Then, ſee the dire Effect ot Peaſe, 1 
Think what can an. | 
The Nymph oppreſt before; behind, 
As Ships are · toſs t by Waves and Windy. RHO, 
Steals out her Hand, N „ 
And brings a Veſſel into Bed: 3 45 1 4361 22 | 
Fair Utenſil, as ſmooth and a Pg 1 


As-Chloe's Skin, almoſt ar britzht / N 
STREPHO Nike beth firing Als 


As from a. moſſy- Cliff. dibille- 0 21 
Cry'd out, ye God whar Sound i this e 
Can: Chloe, heav'nly Cl . 241 


wen oft attends that luke warm Stream ; 
TO g Gele 


37s P OEMS on ſevere Oocamens. | 


# (Salerno both together; join 
As ſov'reign Med'cines for the Loyns) 
And, though contriv d, we may ſuppoſe 
To flip his Ears, yet ſtruck his Noſe: 
He found her, while theScent increaſs't, 
As mortal as himſelf at leaſt. . 
But, ſoon with like Occaſions preſt, ſy 
He boldly ſent his Hand in queſt, 
(Infpir'd with Courage from his Bride.) 
To reach the Pot on bother Side, 
And as he filfd the reeking Vaſe, 

Let fly a Rouzer in her Face. 


Tux little Cupid: how ring round, 


{As Pictures prove) with Garlands crown'd, | 


Abaſh't at what they ſaw andheard, 
Flew off, nor ever more appear d. 
Avitv to raviſhing Delights, 


High Raptures, and romantick Flights ; 


To Goddeſſes ſo heav*nly ſweet, 

_ Expiring Shepherds at their Feet; 
To filver Meads, and ſhady Bow'rs, 
Dreſt up with Anaranthin Flow'rs. © 


How great a Change! how quickly made! 8 


They learn to call a Spade, a Spade. 
They ſoon from all Conſtraint are freed; 
Can ſee each other do their Need. | 
On Box of Cedar fits the Wife, 

And makes it warm for Daves Sh. 


— 


I Wh In 


* Vide Schol. Salers. - Rules of. Head, written by- 


the School of Salernum. 


LY. 16 


 Mingere rum bunbis res 1 Jalekerrins uli. "wi 


2 * 5 A* 


328 n 


POEMS on. /evera/ 3 23123 


And, by che beaſtly Way of Thinking, 
Find great Society in Stinking. 
Now, Strepbhon daily entertains + 
His Chloe in the homeli'ſt Strains: 
And, Chloe more experienc'd grown, 
With Int'reſt pays him back his own. 
No Maid at Court is: leſs aſham'd, 
 Howeer for ſelling Bargains fam d, "five 20 
Than ſhe, to name her Parts behind. 8 
Or, when a- bed, to let out Win. en 
Fair Decency, celeſtial Maid, 
Deſcend from Heav'n to Beauty's Aid 
Though Beauty may beget Deſire, 
Tis thou muſt fan the Lover's Fire: 
For, Beauty, like ſupreme Dominion, 
Is beſt ſupported: by Opinion: 
If Decency bring no Supplies, 
Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. 
To ſee ſome radiant Nymph appear 
In all her glitt ring Birth-day Gear, 
You think ſome Goddeſs from the Sky T 2 
' Deſcended, ready cut and dry: 7 
But &er you ſell your ſelf to Laughter, 
Confider well what may come after; 
For, fine Ideas vaniſh faſt, z 
While all the groſs and filthy laſt. | 
O Strephon, e er that fatal Day 10 
When Chlee ſtole your Heart away, YEA 
Had you but through a Cranny ſpy'd r = 
On Houſe of Eaſe your future Bride, k So 
In all the Poſtures of her Face, il 
Which Nature gives in ſuch a Caſes bn 
Vor. II. 9 * 


— 


r rr | . —_ 
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Diſtortions, Groanings, Strainings, „ 
Twere better you had lick't her Leavings, 
Than from Experience ſind too late 
Your Goddeſs grown a filthy Mate, 

Your Fancy then had always :dwelt 


On what you ſaw, and what you'ſmelts | 


Would ſtill the ſame Ideas give ye, 
As when you ſpy'd her on the Privy. 
And, ſpight of Ch#/o?'s Charms divine, 
Your Heart had been as whole as mine. 
_ _ Avrnoxir1ts both old and recent, 
Direct that Women muſt be decent: 
And, from the Spouſe each Blemiſh hide 


Mu ore than from all the World beſide. 2 
UnJusrTsLY all our Nymphs exmpliin, $969 


Their Empire holds ſo ſhort a Nass ; 
Is after Marriage loſt ſo ſoon, 
It hardly holds the Honey- moon: 


For, if they ee en ee 735 


It is entirely their own Fault. 
They take Poſſeſſion of the Crown, © 
And then throw all their Weapons down : 
Though by the Politicians Scheme, 
Whoe'er arrives at Pow'r ſupream, | 
Thoſe Arts by which at firſt they gain it, 
They ſlill muſt practiſe to maintain it. 
Wuar various ways our Females take, 

To paſs for Wits Before a Rake! 
And, in the fruitleſs Search, purſue 
All other Methods but the true. 

| Sox try to learn polite Behaviour, 
By reading Books againſt their Saviour. 


Same 
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Some call it witty, to refle& 

On ev'ry natural Defeft; 

Some ſhew, they never want Explaining, 

To comprehend a double Meaning. 

But, ſure a 'Tell-tale out of School 

Is, of all Wits, the greateſt Fool: 

Whoſe rank Imagination fills _ 

Her Heart, and from her Lips diſtillsz 

You'd think ſhe utter'd from behind, 

Or at her Mouth were breaking Wind, 
"ww is a handſome * A 

From yander Pappet-man inquire, 5 

Who wiſely hides his Wood and Wire: 

Shews Sheba's Queen compleatly dreſit, 

And Soſemon in Royal Veſt: 

But, view them litter d on the Floor, 

Or, rung. on Pegs behind the Doors 

Punch is exactly of a Piece 

With Lorrain ; Duke, and Prince of Greece. 


A rnupzur Builder ſhould forecaſt 
How long the Stuff is like to laſt ; _ 
And, carefully obſerve the Ground, 

To build on ſome Foundation ſound : | 
What Houſe, when its Materials crumble, 
Muſt not inevitably tumble ? 
W hat Edifice can long endure, 
Rais d on a Baſis unſecure? 
| Raſh Mortals, e er you take a Wife, 
Contrive your Pile to laſt for Life: 
Since Beauty ſcarce endures a Day, 

And Youth 35 ſwiftly glides away 3 $ : 


S 5 8 
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1 
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4 5 „ + if 

1 

; 1 

uh. ; e 

* een 

FH 


316 POEMS on ſeveral Occastons. 


Hi 

Why will you make your ſelf a Bubble A 
To build on Sand, with Hay and Stubble? [ Sc 
On Senſe and Wit your Paſſion found, | pe 
By Decency cemented round; A 
Let Prudence with good Nature ſtrive, = 
To keep Eſteem and Love alive. — 
Then, come old Age whene'er it will, 
Your Friendſhip ſhall continue ſtill: * 
And, thus a mutual gentle Fire, ? 
Shall never but with Life expire. I 
— _ — — —— —— — mT} 
CASSINUS and PETER | © 


A Tragial ELEGY. 


—.— in the Vear 1731. 


— * *— — 


Tu. WO College Sophs of 3 Growth, 
| Both ſpecial Wits, and Lovers both, 
Conferring, as they us'd to meet, 
On Love and Books, in Rapture ſweet 
(Muſe, find me Names to fit my Metre, 
Caſſinus this, and Yother Peter)) | 
Friend Peter to Caſſinus goes, a c 
To chat a while, and warm his Noſe: * 
But, ſuch a Sight was never ſenn, 5 
The Lady lay ſwallow'd up in Spleen; pe. WM 
He ſeem d as juſt crept out of Bed; 1 
One greaſy Stocking round his Head, 0 
The other he ſat down to dern 
With Threads of diff'rent colour d Yarn. 


F 
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His Breeches torn, expoſing wide 

A ragged Shirt, and tawny. Hyde. 
Schorch't were his Shins, his Legs were bare, 
But, well embrown'd with Dirt and Hair. 
A Rug was o'er his Shoulders thrown ; 

A Rug ; for Night-gown he had none. 

His Jordan ſtood in Manner fitting 

Between his Legs, to ſpew or ſpit in. 

His antient Pipe in Sable dy'd, 

And half unſmoak't, lay by his Side. 


HIM, thus accoutr'd, Peter found, _ 

With Eyes in Smoak, and Weeping drown'd : 
The Leavings of his ſt Night's Pot 

On Embers plac't, to drink it hot. 

Wur C. chou wilt doze thy pate: 
What makes thee lie a- bed ſo late? 
The Finch, the Linnet, and the Thruſn, 
Their Mattins chant in ev'ry Buſnj: 
And, I have heard thee oft ſalute 
Aurora with thy early Flute. 

Heaven ſend thou haſt not got the Hypps: 
How? Not a Word. come from thy Lips? 


Tnxx, gave him ſome familiar Thumps, 
A College Joke, to cure the Dumps. 


Tut Swain at laſt, with Grief oppreſs'ts. 
Cry'd Celia thrice, and figh'd the reſt. 
Dax Caſh, though to ask I dread, 
Yet, ask I muſt, Is Celia dead? 
How happy I, were en the worſt: 
But J was fated to be curſt. * en 
0 3 5 „ 
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Cow, tell us, has ſhe play'd the Whore ? 5 


On Peter, wou'd it were no more! 

War, Plague conſound her ſandy Locks: 
Say, has the ſmall or greater Pox, | 
Sunk down her Noſe, or ſeam'd her Face? ; 
Be eaſy, tis a common Caſe. 


O Peter ! Beauty's but a Varniſh, 
Which Time and Accidents will tarniſh: 
But, Celia has contriv'd to blaſt 
"Thoſe Beauties that might ever laſt. 

Nor, can Imagination gueſs, 

Nor Eloquence Divine expreſs, 
How that ungrateful charming Maid, f 
My pureſt Paſſion has betray'd. 25 
Conceive the moſt invenom'd Dart, 

To pierce an injurꝭd Lover's. Heart. 

Why, hang her; though ſhe ſeem'd b 
I know ſhe Toves the Barber's Boy. © 

Fnizxp Peter, this T could excuſe's © 
For, ev'ry Nymph has Leave to chuſe A 
Nor, have I Reaſon to complain: 

She loves a more deſerving Swain. 

But, oh! how ill haſt thou divin'd 

A Crime that ſhocks all human Kind; 

A Deed unknown to Female Race, 


At which the Sun ſhould hide his F ace. 


Advice in vain you would apply—— 
Then, leave me to deſpair and dye. 
Vet, kind Arcadians, on my Urn 
And on the Marble grave theſe Rhimes, 
A Monument to after-Times: 


« Here 
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Here C45 lies, by Celia ſlain, 
* And dying, never told his Pain. 11 
Vain empty World farewell. Hat, hark, 
The loud Cerberian triple Bark. 
And there behold Alecto ſtand, 
A Whip of Seorpions i in her Hand. 
Lo, Charon from his leaky Wherry, 
Beck'ning to waft me o'er the Ferry. 
IT come, I come, === Maduſa, ſee, 
Her Serpents hiſs direct at me. 
Begone; unhand:me; helliſn Fry: 
Avaunt—· ye cannot ſay oc... NI 
Dean C/, thou muſt purge and bleed — 
I fear thou wilt be mad indeed. 
But now, hy Rriendſhi ps ſacred Laws, 
I here conjure thee, tell — PoE ; 
And Celia horrid Fact relate: 


To force it out, my Heart muſt rend: 7 
Yet, when conjur'd by ſuch Friend . 
Think Peter, how my Soul israck't. 24 
Theſe Eyes, theſe Eyes beheld the Fact. 

Now, bend thine Ear; ſince out i. mot: 

But, when thou ſeeſt me laid in Duſt, 

The Secret thou ſhalt ne er impart 3 

Not to the Nymph that keeps thy Heart; 

(How would her Virgin Soul bemoan,. 

A Crime to all her Sex unknown! — X 
Nor whiſper to the tattling Reeds, Rot dh AE 
The blackeſt of all Feu W 


14 — a. _ m 
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Nor blab it on the lonely Rocks, 

Where Echo fits, and lining, mocks 
Nor let the Zephyr's treach'rous Gale, 
Through Cambridge waft the direful Tale. 


Nor to the chatt'ring feather'd Race, 


Diſcover Ce/ia's foul Diſgrace. 
But, if you fail; my Spectre dread. 
Attending nightly round your Bed? 
And yet, I dare confide in you; 
So, take my Secret, and adieu. | 
Nor, wonder how I Icſt my Wits: 
Oh! Celia, Celia, Celia W Tl — 
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On Mr. Pony . put 0 out To the 
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Written | in | the Year 1 17, . | 
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＋ R "WR * by Will P.. 1 
Who interrupted him in all his Leafings 3. 

Reſolv'd that Will, and he ſhould meet no more 3. 

Full in his Face Bah ſhuts the Council Door: 

Nor lets him fit as Juſtice on the Bench, 

To-puniſh Thieves, or laſh a Suburb Wach. 

Vet ſtill St. Stephen's Chappel open lies 

For Vill. to enter. What ſhall I adviſe? ? * 

F'en quit the Hovse,for thou too long haſt lat i in t. OF 

Produce at laſt thy dormant Ducal Patent 

There, near thy Maſter's. Throne in Shelter plac” "F 

Let Will. unheard by thee, his Thunder waſte. . 


bd 
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. 
Let ſtill I fear your Work i is done but half; 

For while he keeps his Pen, you are not ſafe; 


Hear an old Fable, and a dull one too; ; 
Yet bears a- Moral when apply'd to you, 

A Haxe, who long had ſcap t purſuing Hounds, 
By often ſhifting into diftant Ground: | 
But, finding all his Artifices vain ; 

To fave his Life he leapt into the Main. 
But there, alas! he could no Safety "= 32 2 

A Pack of Dog-f/þ had him in the Wind: 

He ſcours away; and to avoid the Foe, 
Deſcends for Shelter to the Shades below, 
There Cerberus lay watching in his Den, 
(He had not ſeen a Hare the Lord knows Yar 
Out bounc't the Maſtiff of the triple Head; 
Away the Hare with double Swiftneſs fled. 
Hunted from Earth, and Sea, and Hell, he flies 
(Fear lent him Wings) for Safety to the Skies. 
How was the fearful Animal diſtreſs't! 
Behold a Foe more fierce than all the reſt: 
Syrias, the ſwifteſt of the heav'nly Pack, 
' Fail'd but an Inch to ſeize him by the Back. 
He fled to Earth, but firſt it coſt. him dear; 
He left his Scut behind, and half an Ear. 

Tus was the Hare pu rſu'd, tho free from Guilt: 
Thus B halt thou be mawl'd, fly where thou wilt: 
Then, honeſt R——7, of thy Corps ware; 

Thou art not half ſo nimble as a Hare : 

Too pond'rous is thy Bulk to mount the Sky; 

Nor can you go to Hell before you dye. 

So keen thy Hunters, and thy Scent ſo ſtrong ; 

Thy Turns and Doublings cannot ſave thee long. 
P's | wm DAN 


3 FORM ts 4 at loc. 


* 1 D 4 Y 
% "Writes in th Yaur 7757 5 — 2 
B* the juſt Vengintics of incenſed Skies, : 


Poor Biſhop Judas, late repenting, dies; 

The Fews engag'd him with a paultry Brive, 
Amounting hardly to a Crown a Fribe; 
Which though his Conſcience forc'd him to reſtore, 
(And, Parfons tell us, no Man can do more) 
Yet, through Deſpair, of God and Man accurſt,. 
He loſt his Biſhoprick, and hang'd, or burſt. 
Thoſe former Ages differ'd much from this = 
Judas betray'd his Maſter with a Kiſs: 
But, ſome have kiſs'd the Goſpel Fifty Times, | e 
Whoſe Perjury's the leaſt of all their Crimes: 

Some who can. perjure thro! a two-Inch Board; 
Yet keep their Biſhopricks, and 'ſcape the Cord. 

Like Hemp, which by a skilful Spinſter drawn 
To ſlender Threads, may ſometimes paſs for Lawn. 

As antient Judas by Tranfereſion fell, 
And burſt aſunder &er he went to Hell; 
So, could we ſee a Set of new Icarioti, | 
Come headlong tumbling from their mitred Chariots, 
Each Modern Judas periſh like the firſt; 

Drop from the Tree with all his Bowels burſt; - 
W ho could forbear, that view'd cach guilty Face, 
To cry ; Lo, Judas, gone to his own Place: 

Bi: Habitation let all Men forſate, 

An let his Biſvoprick another take. 
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Written i in the Year 444 1. 
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LurtT'zinG ſpread thy purple Pinions, 
Gentle Cupid o'er my Heart; 
Ia Slave in thy Dominions 
Nature muſt give Way to Art. 
Mild Arcadians, ever blooming 
See my weary Days confuming,, 
al rc yon flow! ry Rocks. 
e TOE 
Thus the Cyprian Goddeſs weeping, 
Mourn'd Adonis, darling Youth : | 
Him the Boar in Silence * 
Gor'd with unrelenting Tooth. 
. T 
Cynthia, tune harmonious Nu inked ; 5 Þ 
Fair Diſcretion ſtring the Lyre; | 
-my ever-waking Slumbers : 
Bright * lend thy Choir. 
V. 
Gloomy Pluto, Ring of Terrors, 
Arm'd in adamantine Chains, 
Lead me to the Chryſtal Mirrors, 


_Wat'ting ſoft E/yfan Phins.  — VI. 
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— I- = 5 
Mournful Cypreſs, G Windy, 1 4A 
Gilding my Aureſids Brows. 
| Morpheus hov'ring o'er my Pillow, 
Hear me pay my dying Vows. 
WII. 
Melancholy Gnooth Meander, _ 
Swiftly purling in a Round, 
On thy Margin Lovers wander, Fri 
Wich thy flow'ry Chaplets crown e. 
r een, 
Thus when Philomela drooping. K 
Softly ſeeks her ſilent Mate x 
See the Bird of Juno ſtooping, 
Melody reſigns to Fate. 
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The folluring Poem was aue in 1 and Dublin, 
and having been much admired, we thought proper to 
inſert it in this Collection: And aithough-the Author 


be not known, yet we bope it will be acptable to our 
Readers. 
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Written in *he Tate 173 3. 5 


A n Race would fain be Ne, 

| And Millions miſs, for one that hits. 
Toung's Univerſal Paſſion, Pride, 

Was never known to ſpread ſo vide. | 


% 
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Say, Britain, cou'd you ever /boaſt,, 
Three Poets in an Age at moſt? lt 


Our chilling Climate hardly bears 7 il 
A Sprig of Bays in Fifty Vear n: 14 {| 
While ev'ry Fool his Claim alledges, + r Fi 
As if it grew in common Hedge. wi 
What Reaſon can there be aſſign d Lan . | 
For this Perverſeneſs in the Mind . 
Brutes find out where their Talents lie 1114 


A Bear will not attempt to ffyj 

A founder d Horfe will oft debate. 

Before he tries a five-barłd Gate: 
A Dog by Inſtinct turns aſide, 

Who ſees the Ditch too deep and wide; 

But Man we find the only Creature, 
Who, led by Folly, combats Nature 
Who, when fe loudly cries, Forbear, 
With Obſtinacy fixes there: 

And, where his Genius leaſt inclines, 
Abſurdly bends his whole Deſigns. 
Nor Empire to the Riſing- Sun, | 
By Valour, Conduct, Fortune won; 
Not higheſt Viſdom in Debates 
For framing Laws to govern States; 
Not Skill in Sciences profound, 5 
So large to graſp the Circle round 
Such Heav'nly Influence require, 
As how to ſtrike the Muſes Lyre, 


Nor B eggar's Brat on Bulk begot; 


CO a — 
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Not Baſtard of a Pedlar Scot; "(OXY n 
Not Boy brought up to cleaning Shoes; 
The Spawn of Briditvell, or the Stews ;: 
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Not Infants dropt, the ſpurious _ 
Of Gypfes litt'ring under Hedges, 
Are ſo diſqualify'd: by Fate 
To riſe in Church; or Lam, of Stam, 
As he, whom Ph@bus in his Ire 
 Hath 4/afted with Poetick Fire. 
- " Wuar Hope of Cuſtom: in the Farr, 
While not a Soul demands your Ware? 
| Where you have nothing to produce 
For private Life, or publick Uſe > _ 
Court, City, Country want you not; 
You cannot bribe, betray or plot. 
For Poets Law makes no Proyiſion: 
Of State-Affairs you cannot ſmatter ; 
Are awkward when you try to flatter.. 
Your Portion, taking Britain round, 
+ Was juſt one annual Hundred Pound. 
Now not ſo much as in Remainder 

Since Cibber brought in an Attainder ;. 
For ever fixt by Right Divine 
(A Monarch's Right). on Grab. greet Line. 

Poon ſtarving Bard, how ſmall thy Gains ! 
How unproportion d to thy Pains! 
And here a Simile comes pat in: 
Though Chickens take a Week to fatten, 
The Gueſts in leſs than half an Hour, 
Will more than half a Score devour. 


o o . 7 
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+ Paid to the e which Place 5045 + gives | 
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te one Cibber,, . Player. 
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$o, aſter tolling twenty Days 

To earn a Stock of Pence and Praiſe, W $i 
Thy Labours grown the Criticks Prey, | Tos gi 
Are iwallow'd o'er a Diſh: of Taz  - © © 
Gone, to be never heard of more; . | peo 4 
Gone, where the Chickens went before. 

How ſhall a new Attempter learn 

Of dif rent Spirits to diſeern, 

And how diftinguiſh, whick-is which, 
The Poet's Vein or ſcribbling Tech? ©» 

Then hear an old experienc'd Sinner * 
nſtructing thus a young Beginne. g 
ConsuLT your ſelf; and if you find 
A powerful Impulſe, urge your Mind, 
Impartial Judge within your Breaft. © 
What Subject you can manage beſt ;- 

Whether your Genius moſt inclines 

To Satire, Praiſe, or hum'rous Lines | 

To Elegies in mournful Tone, 

Or Prologue ſent from Hund unknown. 

Then riſing with Aurora Light, 

The Muſe invok'd, fit down to writes: 

Blot out, correct, inſert, refine, 

Enlarge, diminiſh, interline pit == 
Be mindful, when Invention fails, 6 70 "= 
To ſcratch your Head, and bite your Nails. 
Your Pdem finiſh'd ; next your Care 

Is needſul, to tranſcribe it fair. 

In modern Wit all printed Traſh, is 
Set off with num'rous Brea. and Daſßbe. 
To Stateſmen would you give a Wipe, 
You print it in alict Type, © 


When 


328 ' POEMS on ſeveral Occamone 


When Letters are in vulgar. Shapes, 

"Tis ten to one the Wit eſcapes; 

But when in CAPITALS expreſt, 
The dulleſt Reader ſmoaks a Jeſt... _ _ 
— Or elſe perhaps he may invent 

A better than the Poet meant; 

As learned Commentators view _ 

In Homer, more than Homer knew, 

Your Poem in its modiſh Dreſs 

Correctly fitted for the Preſs, / 

Convey by Penny-Poſt to * Lintot,, 

But let no Friend alive look into't. 

If Lintot thinks *twill quit the Coſt, 

You need not fear your Labour loſt ;. 

And, how agreeably ſurpriz'd 

Are you to ſee it advertiz dl 

The Hawker ſhews, you one in a Print, 

As freſh as Farthings from the Mint: 

The Product of your Toil and-Sweating ;. 

A Baſtard of your on begetting. 

Br ſure at + Vill the following Day, N 

Eie ſnug, to hear what Criticks ſay. | 

And if you find the general Vogue: 

Pronounces you a ſtupid Rogue: 
 Damnsall your Thoughts as low and little; 

Sit ſtill, and ſwallow down your on 

Be filent as a Politician, 

For, talking may * Salph picion : 
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Or praiſe the Judgment of the Town, & 

And help your ſelf to run it down. 

Give up your fond paternal Pride, 

Nor argue on the weaker Side: © 

For, Poems read without a Name, | 

We juſtly praiſe, or juſtly blame: 8 

And Criticks have no partial Views, 

Except they know whom they abuſe. 

And ſince you ne'er provok'd their Spight, 

Depend upon't their Judgment's +. pM | 

Zut if you blab you are undone 3 © 

Conſider what a Risk you run; 

You looſe your Credit all at once; 

The Town will mark you for a Dunee: 

The vileſt Doggrel Grub-freet ſends, © 

Will paſs for yours with Foes and Friends, © 

And you muſt bear the whole Diſgrace, 

Till ſome freſh Blockhead takes your . 
Your Secret kept, your Poem ſunk, 

And ſent in Quires to line a Trunk: 

II ill you be diſpos d to thime, _ 

| Go try your Hand a ſecond Time: 

Again you fail; yet ſafe's the Word; 


Take Courage, and attempt a Third. 15 
But firſt with Care empl6y your Thoughts, ” 


Where Criticks mark d yonr former Faults: 1 
The trivial Turns, the borrow'd Wit, E 
The Similies that nothing "FREE 
The Cant which every Fool repeats, 0 . 
Town-Jeſts, and Coffeehouſe Conceitz: ' © * 
Deſcriptions tedious, flat and dr, 
And introdue d the Lord knows why * 


- 
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Or, where we find. your Fury ſet 
Againſt the —5 Alphabet; 


On A's and B's your Malice vent. 8 
While Readers wonder whom you meant; 
A publick or a private . 
A Stateſman, or a South - Sea Jobber. . 
AP te, who no God believes 
A- , or Den of Thieves. 

A Pick-purſe at the Bar or Bench; 

A Dutcheſs, or a Suburb-Wench, 

Or oft when Epithets you link, 

In gaping Lines to fill a Chink z 
Like Stepping-ſtones to fave a. Stride. 


In Streets where Kennels are too wide: v2 Gay | 


Or like a Heel-piece to ſupport . 
A Cripple with one Foot to. ſhorts _ 
Or like a Bridge that joins a Mariſh. ä 
To Moorlands of a diff rent Pariſh, 
So bave I ſeen ill- coupled Hounds, 

Drag diff rent Ways in miry Ground 
So Geographers in Ait Maps 
With Savage Pictures fill their Gaps; 
And o'er unhabitable Downs _ 
Place Elephants for want of Towns. 


Bur though you mils your third Efſay,. * 


N You need not throw your Pen away. 


To ſpring more profitable Game. 

From Party · Merit ſeek Support 
The vileſt Verſes thrives beſt at . 
A Pamphlet in Sir Bos Defence 
wan never fail to bring in Pence 5- 


Lay now aſide all Thoughts of ner, I : $4 


Nor be concern'd about the Sale, 
He pays his Workmen on the Nail. 


AP. the Moment he is crown d, 


Inherits ev'ry Virtue round: 

Az Emblems of the Sov'reign Pow'r,. 
Like other Bawbles of the Tow'r. - 

Is gen'rous, valiant, juſt and wiſe, 
And ſo continues till he dies. 
His humble S——e this profeſſes, 
In all their Speeches, Votes, Addreſſes. 
But once you fix him in a Tomb, 
His Virtues fade, his Vices bloom: 
And each Perfection wrong D 
Is fully at his Death confuted, 

The Loads of Poems in his Praiſe, . 

| Aſcending, make one Fun'ral Blaae. 
As ſoon as you can, hear his Knell, 


This G on Earth turns D= in * 95 65 


And, lo, his M===s of State, 3 
Transform'd to Imps, his Levee walt: 
Where, in the Scenes of endleſs Woe, 
They ply their former Arts below: 

And as they ſail in Charon's Boat, 
Contrive to bribe the Judge's Vote. 
To Cerberus they give a Sop, 

His triple-barking Mouth to flop: 
Or in the Iv'ry nne df Den, 


e *e and 8%“ iran 1 bs 


Suse comin ach Seng long. 
Alis ra candenti per falta nitens elephuts; 
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Or hire their Party-Phamphleteers. | 
To ſet Elyfum by the Ears. LF? E ; 


Tuer, Poet, if you mean to thrive, 
Employ your Muſe on Kings alive; 112 a 
With Prudence gath'ring up a Cluſter: By ON | 
Of all the Virtues you can muſter :: Wa 

Which form'd into a Garland ſweet, 
Lay humbly at your M's Feet; 
Who, as the Odours reach his — 
Will ſmile, and think em all his own :' 
For, Law and Ge both ne 
All Virtaes lodge in Royal Ermine. 
(I mean the Oracles of both, 
Who ſhall depoſe it upon Oath.) 
Your Garland in the foll'wing Reign, 
Change but the Names, will ſerve again. 
Bor if you think this Trade too Pe : 
(Which ſeldom is the Dunce's Caſe) _ 
Put on the Critick's Brow, and fit 
At Vils, the puny. Judge of Wit. 
A Nod, a Shrug, a ſcornful Smile, 
With Caution us'd, may ſerve a-while.. . 
Proceed no further in your Part., 
Before you learn the Terms of Art: by 
For you can never be too far gone, 2 att 
In all our modern Criticks- Jargon.) FLO 
Then talk with more authentick Face, * 4 
Of Unities, in Time and Plate. 3 : 
Get Seraps of rar on len nn ws 
And have them at your Finger's . 
Learn Ariſtotle's Rules by Rote, 
And at all Hazards boldly quote: 


Judicious. 
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Judicious Rymer oft review: 

Wiſe Dennis, and profound Be. 

Read all the Prefaces of Dryden, 

For theſe our Criticks much conſide i in. 
(Tho' meerly writ at firſt for filling, 

To raiſe the Volumes Price, a Shilling.) 


A rorxward Critick often dupes us 71 
With ſham Quotations * Peri Hupeſous : 
And if we have not read Longinus, 

Will magiſterially out-ſhine us. 


Then, left with Greet he over- run ye, 
Perocure the Book for Love or Money, 


"Tranſlated from Boileau's Tranſlation t, 
And quote Quotation on Quotation. 

Ar Will's you hear a Poem read, 
Where Battus from the Table-head, 
Reclining on his Elbow- chair, 

Gives Judgment with deciſive Air. 
To him the Tribe of circling Wits, 
As to an Oracle, ſubmits. © | | 
He gives Directions to the Town, 
Jo ery it up, or run it down.” 
(Like Coxrtiers, when they ſend a doe, 
Inſtructing Members how to vote) 
He ſets the Stamp of Bad and Good, oo} 
Tho' not a Word be underſtood. _ 
Your Leſſon learnt, you'll be ſecure 
To get the Name of Connoiſſeur: 


* "th Treatif of Longinas Wet A * 
tb By Mr. Welſted. 
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And when your Merits once are known, 
Procure Diſciples of yourown. 

Fon Poets (you can never want em, 
Spread thro' * Auguſta Trinobantum) 
Computing by their Pecks of Coals, 
Amount to juſt Nine Thopſand Souls, - 

Theſe o'er their proper Diſtricts govern, 
Of Wit and Humour, Judges ſoy*reign. 

In every Street a City-bard 

Rules like an Alderman his Ward. 

His indiſputed Rights extend 

Thro' all the Lane, from End to End. 

The Neighbours round admire his — 
For Songs of Loyalty and Lerogneſs. 

Out- done by none in Rhyming well, 

Altho' he never learnt to ſpell. 


Two bord'ring Wits contend for Glorys 
And one is Whig, and one is Tor. 
And this, for Epicks claims the Bays, 

And that, for Elegiack Lays. 
Some fam'd for Numbers ſoft and . 
By Lovers ſpoke in Panch's Booth. f 
And ſome as juſtly Fame extols 
For lofty Lines in Smithßeld Drolls. 
Bavius in Wapping gains Renown, 
And Mzvin: reigns o'er os: 
Tigellius plac'd in Pheba? Car, 
From Luggate ſhines — 


Dee ancient Name London. 


Harmonious 


POE MS on ſcerrul *Occaoront, 337 


Harmonious Cibber entertains 
The Court with annual Birch day ie; 
Whence Gay Was baniſh'd'in Diſgrace, 
Where Pope will never ſhow his Face: 
Where Jg muſt torture his Invention, 
To flatter Knaves, or loſe his Pen fon. 


Bur theſe are not a thoulandth Part es SEE 
Of Jobbers in the Poets Art, een 
Attending each his proper Station, 
And all in due Subordination ; 
| Thro' ev'ry Alley to be found, 
In Garrets high, or under Ground: 
And when they join their Pericranies, 
Out skips a Book 27 Miſcellanies. = 
Hobbes clearly proves that-ey'ry Creature | 
Lives in a State of War hy Nature. 
The Greater for the Smaller watch. 
But meddle ſeldom wich their Match. 
A Whale of mod' rate Size will draw _ 
A Shole of Herrings down his Maw; - 
A Fox with Geeſe his Belly cramss_ 
A Wolf deſtroys a Thouſand, Lambs. 
But, ſearch among the rhiming Race, 
The Brave are worry'd by the Bar:. 

If, on Parnaſſu,” Top you fit, 

You rarely bite, are always bit: 
Each Poet of inferior Size. | 

On you ſhall rail and criticize; 
And try to tear you Limb from Link, 

| While others do as much for him: 

The Vermin only teaze and pinch 


Their Foes ſuperior by an Inch. 


So, 
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So, Nat'raliſts obſerve, a Flea - 3 
Hath ſmaller Fleas that on him prey, 
And theſe have ſmaller yet to bite em, Yn 
And ſo procced, ad infititum:s _ 

Thus ev'ry Poet in his Kind, 

Is bit by him that comes behind; 

Who, tho! to little to be ſeen, | 
Can teaze, and gall, and give the Spleen; 
Call Dunces, Fools, and Sons of Whores, | 
Lay Grub-ſtreet at each others Doars: 
Extol the Greek and Roman Maſters, 
And curſe our modern Poetaſters: 
Complain, as many an ancient Bard did, 
How Genius is no more rewarded : 
How wrong a Taſte prevails among us; 
How much our Anceſtors out- ſung us; 
Can perſonate an aukward Scorn | 

For thoſe who are not Poets born : 

And all their Brother Dunces laſh, 

Who crowd the Preſs with hourly Traſh. 


O Grub freet ! how 1 do bemoan thee, © 
Whoſe graceleſs Children ſcorn to own thee * 
'Their filial Piety forgot, BY 
Deny their Country like a Scot : 

'Tho' by their Idiom and Grimice, 
They ſcon betray their native Place: 

Yet thou haſt greater Cauſe to be 
Aſham'd of them, than they of thee; 
Degen'rate from their ancient Brood, 
Since firſt the Ot allow '4 them Food, 


ReMains a Difficulty nin, 
To purchaſe Fame by writing ill: | 
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From Flecnoe down to Howard's Time, 
How few have reach'd the /oro Sublime p 
For when our high-born; Howard dyd, 
Blackmore alone his Phe ſupply d: 
And leſt a Chaſm ſhould intervene, 
When Death had fin iſh'd Blackmore's Reign, 
The leaden Croton devoly'd-to thee, 
Great F Poet of the Hollow-Tree. 

But, oh, how unſecure thy Throne! 
Ten thouſand Bards thy Right diſown+ 
They plot, to turn in factious Zeal 
Duncenia to a Common-weal; 
And with rebellious Arms pretend 

An equal Priv'lege to dr/cend. 

In Bulk there are not more Degrees, 

From Elephants to Mites in Cheeſe - 
Than what a curious Eye may trace 
Tn Creatures of the rhyming Race. | 
From bad to worſe, and worſe they fall, 
But, who can reach to worſt of all? 

For, tho' in Nature, Depth and _ .. 
Are equally held infinite, | | 
In Poetry the Height we know 3 
*Tis only infinite below, — 

For Inſtance : When you raſhly * . think, 
No Rhymer can like Welſted fink : 


— 


— n — - —— 


+ Lord Grimſton, la tely deceaſed, : 
__ * Vide ae — on the NR and Mr. Pope” s 


Dunciad. | | ; 
8 Vou, II. . Q _ 
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His Merits balanc'd, you ſhall find, 

The *t Laureat leaves him far behind, | 
Concannon, more aſpiring Bard, 
Soars downwards, deeper by à Yard : 

Smart Jemmy Moor with Vigour dropy 
The reſt purſue as thick as Hops: 
With Heads to Points the Gulph they enter, 
Linkt perpendic lar to the Center: Wo 
And as their Heels elated riſe, 

"Their Heads attempt the nether Skies. 


O, what Indignity and Shame 
To proſtitute the Muſe's Name, 
| By flatt ring — whom Heay'n defign'd 
The Plague and Scourges of Mankind, 
Bred. up in Ignorance and Sloth, 
And ev'ry Vice, that nurſes both ! - 
Fair Britain, in thy Monarch bleſt, 
Whoſe Virtues, bear the ſtricteſt Teſt ; 
| Whom never Fa#1en can beſpatter, 
Nor M nor Poet flatter, 
What Juſtice in rewarding Merit 
What Magnanimity of Spirit? 
What Lineaments Divine we trace 
'Thro' all his Figure, Mien and Face ! 
Tho? Peace with Olive bind his Hande, 
Confeſt the —_— Hero Rands, 


. —  ——— — — FI n % 
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4 Feline inſerted Mr. F 2 for" whoſe ingenious 
MN. "nigh ihe Ps tal 6 manifefied a great 


5  Hydaſper, 
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0 Hidaſpes, Indus, and the Ganges, | 


Dread from his Arm impending, Changes. 2 


From him the Tartar, and Chineſe, 


'S ; Short by the Knees, intreat for Peace: 


he Conſort of his Throne and Beds. = 
4 nerſet Godleh born und bed. 
Appointed ſov'reign Judge to ſit 
On Learning, Eloquence and Wit. 
Our eldeſt Hope, Divine Au, 

(Late, very late, O; may he rule us.) 

What early Manhood has he ſhown, 
Before his downy Beard was grown-! 
Then think. what Wonders will be *r 
By going on as he begun 
An Heir for Britain to ſecure, 

As long as Sun and Moon endure. 

Tux Remnant of the Royal- Blood. {x cot and 
Comes pouring on me like a No]! 
Bright Goddeſſes, in Number five; + 
Duke Villian, ſweeteſt Prince aliver 
No ſing the Minifer of Strato, 

Who ſhines alone, without a Mate. 
Obſerve with what Majeſtick Port 
This Atlas ſtands to prop the Court's: 
Intent the publick Debts to-pay, 
Like pen 1. Fabius, by Delay. | 
— ů— 


ks Super * —— . Bad, 


Proferet Le roman 


We 
5 _ borreat Divhmn— 


enibus minor. f | 22 
Unus homo nobis: Cundado —— 
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Apply d to „ , exactly true is: 
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Thou great Vicegerent of the King, 


Thy Praiſes every Muſe ſhall ſing: 


In all Affairs thou ſole Director, 
Of Wit and Learning chief Protector; 


Tho' ſmall the Time thou haſt to ſpare, F | 


The Church is thy peculiar Care. 


Of pious Prelates what a Stock 
You chuſe, to rule the ſable Flock 1 


You raiſe the Honour of the Peerage, 


Proud to attend you at the Stcerage. 


You dignify. the Noble Race, | 
Content your ſelf with humbler Place. 


Now Learning, Valour, Virtae, Senſe, | 


To Titles give the ſole Pretence: 
St. George beheld thee with Delight, 
Fouchſafe to be an azure Knight, 


When on thy Breaſt and Sides Her celiac 
He fixt the Star and String Cerulban. 


Sax, Poet, in what other Nation, 
Shone ever ſuch # Conſtellation” + 
Attend ye Popes, and Nungs, and Gays, 
And tune your Harps, and ſtrow your. __ | 
Your Panegyricks here provide, 

You cannot err on Flatt'ry's Side. 
Above the Stars exalt your Stile, 


Fon till are low ten thouſand Mile. 
On Lewis all his Bards beftow'd 


Of Incenſe many a thouſand Load; 

But Zarope mortify'd his Pride, 

And ſwore the fawning Raſcals ly'd: _ 
Yet what the World refus'd to Lewis, 


kan 


POR MS" or fevrrat Sete ** 


FxzAly true! Invidious Poet! 
Tis fifty thouſand Times below it. 
TaansLarE me now ſome Lines, if you on 
| Non Virgil, Martial, Ovid, Lucas; 
They could all Pow'r in Heav'n divide, 
And do no Wrong to either Side: 
They teach you how to ſplit a Hair, 
+ Give and Fovean equal Sha 
Yet, why ſhould we be lac'd fo flrait; 
I 'i give my % % , Butter-weight. 
And Reaſon good; for many a Hoop | 
| Jovs never intermeddled here: 
Nor, tho' His Prieſts be duly paid, 
Did ever we defire his Aid: 
We now can better do without him, 
Since Woolfton gave us Arms to rout him. 


25 * „Cetera 45 derantur . * 


+ inan Ing. ferium cum 8 Cæſar Bobet. 
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The The following Pin having Veen ( in » London, 1 
have thought proper to in ſart it here, not aaubt ing but 
it will be acceptable to our Readers ; 9 %e can 
not ſay 0 is the Author. 


. 


On the Words ——Brother — and 


— 


1 k 


Fellow Chriſtians, /o familiarly uſed by 


the Advocates for the n "the Teſt 
A in Ireland, betas W 


RY —_ * — — N. LEE) r : 


— 


— ————_ 


Written! in the Year 1733+ 


—__—_— Fl. 
8 


N nodes ſays the Fable, 


| Oferflow'd a Farmer's Bam and Stable; 
Gy. Who 


— 
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Whole Ricks of Hay and Stacks of Corn, 
Were down the ſudden Current born; 
While Things of. heterogeneous Kind. 
Together float with Tide and. Wind; 
The generous Wheat forgot its Pride, 
And fail'd with Litter Side by Side; 
Vaiting all, to ſhew their Amity, 
As in a general Calamity. 
A Ball of new-dropt Hotſe's Dung, 
Mingling with Apples in the Throng, . 
Said to the Pippin, plump, and prim, 
See, Brother, who we Apples ſwim. 
Tavs. Lamb, renown'd for cutting Corns, 
An offer'd Fee from Radt/iff ſcorns; 
Not for the Worli==mmnzy; Doctors, B rather, | 
Mat take no Fees of one another. 
Thus to a Dean ſome. Curate Sloven 
Sabſcribes, Dear Sir, your Brother loving. 
Thus all the Footmen, Shoe-boys, Porters, 
About St. Fames's cry, We Courtiers. 
Thus H——=ce in the Houſe will prate, 
Sir, we the Miniflers of State. . 
Thus at the Bar that , a | 
Tho” Half a Crown O'er- pays his Sweat' Worth "LHR 
Whe knows in-Law, nor Text, nor Margent, 2 
"Calls Singleton his Brother Serjeant. 
And thus Fanatick Saints, tho” neither | =”: 
BoRrine, or Diſcipline cur Brethren, 
Are Brother Proteflants and Chriftians, 2 K 
As much as Hebrews and Philiffians © 
But in no other Senſe, than Nature | ARE 
"Has made a Rat our Fellow Creature. 
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Eice from your Body ſuck their Food 2 
But is a Louſe your Fleſh and Blood ꝰ _ 
Tho' born of human Filth and Sweat, it. | 
May well be ſaid Man did beget it. 
But Maggots in your Noſe and Chin, 
As well may. claim you for their Kin. * 
Ver Criticks- may object, why. not ? r 
| Since Lice are Brethren to a 8: My 
Which made our Swarm of Sects determine 
Employ ments for their Brother Vermin. 
But be they Engliſb, Iriſb, Scottiſh, 
What Proteſtant can be fo ſottiſh, oY 
While o'er the Church theſe Clouds are gathering, 
To call a Swarm. of Lice his Beethreat. L 
As Miſes, by divine Advices 
In Egypt turn'd the Duſt to Licez | 
And as our Sects, by all Deſcriptions, ' © -+ 7 + 
Have Hearts more harden'd than Egyptian; 


As from the trodden Duſt they ſpring, 
And, turn'd to Lice, infeſt the King: 3 
For Pity's Sake it would be juſt, 5 
A Rad ſhould turn them back to D m — < 
Le Folks in high, or holy Stations, N I. 


De proud of owning ſuch Relations; 

Eet Courtiers hug them in their Boſom, 2 

As if they were afraid to loſe em: „ 

While I, with humble Fob, had rather, ® 

Say to Corruption Thou rt my Father: "i 
For he, that has ſo little Wit. 5 

To nounſh kevin.) pay be bit.. 
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The HordÞig fer upon Laune 


Written in the \ Year yay 
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pos OR Ladies ! though their Bus neſs be to IE | 
"Tis hard they-muſt be buſy Night and Day: 

Why ſhould they want the Privilege of Men, 

To take ſome ſmall Diverſions now and then? 

Had Women been the Makers of our Laws ;- 

(And why they were not, I can ſee no Cauſe ; 

The Men ſhould ſlave at Cards from Mort to Night, 

And Female Pleafures be to read and write. 


Ad . 7 W . 
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Scripht 54. Ann. Dom. 1713. 
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Der 101 A Sheridan. e ee 
Sic tibi propitius Permeſli ad lumen Apollo 
Occurrat, ſeu te mimum convivia rident ; ho 
E&quivocoſque fales ſpargis, ſeu ludere verſu | © 
Malles ; dic, Sheridan, quiſnam fuit ille Deorum, 
Quz melior natura orto tibi tradidĩt artem 

Rimandi genium puerorum, atq; ima cerebri 
Serutandi? Tibi naſcenti ad cunabula Pallas 
Aſlitit; & dixit, mentis præſaga futur, 

Heu puer inſelix ! noſtro ſub ſydere natus; 

Nam tu pectus eris ſine corpore, corporis umbra; 
N levitate umbram ſuperabis, voce cicadam: 


. Conſcius, expedias puero ſeu lætus Apollo 
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Muſca femur, palmas tibi Mus dedit, ardea crura. 
Corpore ſed tenui tibi quod natura negavit; 
Hoc animi dotes ſupplebunt; teq; docente, 
Nec longum Tempus, ſurget tibi docta juventas,. . 
Artibus egregiis animas inſtructa novellas. 
5 Grex hinc Pœonius venit, ecce, falatifer orbi. - 
Aſt, illi cauſas orant; his inſula viſa eſt 
Divinam capiti. nodo conſtringere mitram. 


Narauis. te horz non fallunt ſigna; ſed . $ 


Naſcenti arriſit; five. ihum frigidus horror * Pa 
Saturni premit, aut ſeptem inflavere triones. | 


Quan tu altè penituſq; latentia ſemina .cernis,. 
Quzq; diu obtundendo olim ſub laminis aura 
Erumpent, promis; quo ritu ſæpè Pane A 
Sub cinere heſterno ſopitos ſuſcitat igne.. 
Ts Dominum agnoſeit quoeunq; Tub gere natus; 

Quos indulgentis nimium cuſtodia matris 

Fee Nam ſæpè v vides in ſlipite matrem. 
 Avaevs at ramus venerandæ dona Sibylle, 

f Ener ſedes tantùm patefecit Averna: 

Sæpè puer, tua quem tetigit ſemel aurea virgay _- | 

3 ee videt, — im 8 


coat ee in Comitatu dees 
7 apus Hibernicos: | 


. 


5 Jos on Dom. ion. 


| 1 


CCE! W W IP vertics b 
Deſuper impendet, nullo fundamine _ 


5. POE us ones — 


Decidit in guktus maria undiq; & undiqz fre 
Horriſdno Stridore toriant, & ad =thera murmur 
Erigitur ; trepidaty; ſuis Neptunas in undis. 
Nam longa venti rabie, atq; a aſpergine cerebri 
Equorei laticis, fpecus imd rupe cavatu: 
Jam fultura ruit; jam ſumma cacumina nutant 7 
am cadit in præteps moles, & verberat utidas. 
Attonitus credas, hint dejeciſſe Tonantem 
Montibus inipofitos montes, & Pelion altum 
In capity angvipethum ccels\ jaculiſe zigmtum 
SEPE etiam ſpelunca immani apperitur hiaft 
Exeſa E ſcopulis, & utring; foramina pandit, 
Hinc atq; hine & porito ad pontum 2 Thabo: 
Cautibus enorme junctis laquearia tefti 
Formantur; moles olim ruitura fapernds 
Tomi ſublimi nidos poſuert pelumbes, 
St, cum ſtevit hyems, & vent carers ab 
Immenſos volvunt fluctus ad culmina montis; 
Non obfeſſtearces, non falmina vindice dextrY 
Miſſa Jovi, quoties inimieas ſwvit wurbe,. 
Exzquant ſonitum undarum, veniente procellRs 
Littora littoribus reboant ; vieinia late,- 


ie rn meme cre 


nam: hm e _—y 
* falientis aquæ de ſummo praoipitantur, | 
Et dulces animas imo ſub gurgite linquunt. ___ 
Piscarek terr à non audet vellere funem ; 

"Sed latet in portu tremebundus, &, aera ſudum . | 
ad ſperans, Nereum precibus votiſq; ſatigt - 
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| We have added a Tranſlation of rhe preceding Poem, #a 
the Benefit of our- Engliſh Readers. It is done F | 
JI. W. Dunkin, M. A. for bum aur ſuppoſed Au- 
| thor bath. expreſſtd 4 great Regard, on Accaunt ꝙ bis 
| — * wa nen 2 


: ca Rocks mr o Cat 1 


Le. a the Topof yonder Cliff, that 505 
Its airy Head amidſt the azure Clouds, 0 
Hangs a huge Fragment ; deſtitute of Props, 
Prone on the Waves the rocky Ruin drops. 
With hoarſe Rebuff the ſwelling Seas rebound, 
From Shore to Shore the Rocks return the Sound: 
The dreadful Murmur Heay'ns high eee 
And Neptuns ſhrinks beneath his Subject Waues ; 
For long the whirling Winds and beating Tide 

Had ſcoop'd a Vault into its nether Sides. 


No yields the-Baſe, the Summits nods now; oy 


Their headlong Caurſe, andilaſh the ſounding, — 
Not louder Noiſe could ſhake the guilty World,. 
When Fore heap' d Mountains er eee 
Retorting Pelion from his dread Abode, 

To cruſh Earth's rebel Sons beneath the Load. 


Orr too with hideous Yawn the Cayern wide 
2 | Preſents an Orifice on either Side, | 

A diſmal Orifice from Sea to Sea 
Extended, pervious to the God af Day:  __. 


* 


— 
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U ncouthly joyn'd, the Rocks ſtupendous form. | 


An Arch, the Ruin of a. future Sram I | 
High on the CF their Neſts the Woodgue 12 make, 


And Sea-Calves ſtable in the 00zy Lake. "_—— 
Bur when bleak Winter with her ſullen n 
Awakes the Winds, to vex the watry Plain; 
When oer the craggy Steep without Controul, 
Big with the Blaſt, the raging Billows rowl; 2 
Not Towns beleaguer'd, not the flaming Brand 
Darted from Heav'n by Fepy's avenging Hand, _ f 
Oft as on impious Men his Wrath he pours, © © if 
Humbles their Pride, and blaſts their gilded Tow' Is | : 
Equal the Tumult of this wild Uproar - F 
Waves ruſh o'er Waves, rebellows Shore to Shove, x. 
The neighb'ring Race, tho wont to braye t che W 
Of angry Seas, and run along the Rocks. 8 
Now pale with Terror, while the Ocean — 
Fly far and vide, nor truſt their native Homes. 88 
Tux Goats, while pendent from the Mountain-top 1 
The wither'd Herb improvident they cp p⸗⸗-. | 
Waſh'd down the Precipice with ſudden Sweep. 
Leave their ſweet Lives beneath th unfatham'd Deg | 
Tas frighted Fiſher with deſponding _ | 
'Tho' fafe, yet trembling in the Harbour ee 
Nor hoping ts behold the Skies ſerene, 
Wearies with Vows the FIG ay Main. 
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